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FART ** BOOK IV. 


CHAP. I. 


Of the new and agreeable adventure that happened 
to the Curate and Barber in Sierra Morena, 
or Black: Mauntain. 8 


\HRICE happy and fortunate was 
that age which uſhered into the world 

that moſt daring knight don Quixote 
de la Mancha ! for from his generous reſolu- 
tion to reſtore and revive the antient order of 
knight-errantry, that was not. only wholly 
neglected, but almoſt loſt and aboliſhed, our 
age, barren in. itſelf of pleaſant recreations, 
derives. the pleaſure it reaps from his true 
hiſtory, and the various tales and epiſodes 
thereof in ſome reſpects, no leſs pleaſing, 
artful, and authentic, than the hiſtory itſelf. 

We told you that juſt as the curate was 
ready to offer ſome conſolation to Cardenio, 
he was prevented by a voice, whaſe doleful 
complaints reached his ears. O heavens, 
A2 cried 
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cried the unſeen mourner, is it poſſible I 
have at laſt found out a place that will afford 
a privite grave to this miſerable body, whoſe 
load I ſo repine to bear? Yes, if the ſilence 
and ſolitude of theſe deſarts do not deceive 
me, here I may die concealed from human 
eyes. Ah me! ah wretched creature] to 
what extremity has affliction driven me, re- 
duced to think theſe hideous woods and rocks 
a kind retreat } it is: true indeed, I may 9 
freely complain to heaven, and beg for 
that relief which I might aſk in vain of falſe 
mankind ; fer. it is vain, I find, to ſeek 
below either com nſel, eaſe, or remedy. | 

This exclamation was diſtinctly overheard 
by the curate and his company, who con- 
cluding that the perſcn who ſpoke mult. be 
hard by, aroſe to find him out. They had 
not gone above twenty paces before they 
ſpied a youth in a country habit, ſitting at 
the fcot of a rock behind an aſh- tree; but 
they could not well ſee his face, being bowed 
almoſt upon his knees, as he ſat waſhing his 
feet in a rivulet that glided by. They ap- 
proached him ſo ſoſtly that he did not per- 
ceive them: and, as he was gently padling 
in the clear water, they had time to diſcern 
that his legs were as white as alabaſter, and 
ſo taper, ſo curiouſly proportioned, and ſo 
fine, that nothing of the kind could appear. 
more beautiful, Our obſervers were amazed 
at this diſcovery, rightly imagining that ſuch 
tender feet were not uſed to trudge in rugged 
ways, or meaſure the ſteps of oxen at the 
61.44 plough, 
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plough, the common employments of people 
in ſuch apparel; and therefore the curate, 
who went before the reſt, whoſe kw 
was heightened by this fi Shit beckoned to 
them to. ſtep. aſide, and hide themſelves be- 
hind ſome of the little rocks that were by; 
which they did, and from thence. making a 
ſtricter obſervation, they found he had on a 
double-fkirted jerkin, girt about his 
body with a white napkin, and he wore 
alſo breeches and hoſe of the fame cloth, 
and a grey huntſman's cap on his head. His 
hoſe were now pulled up to the middle of hig 
leg, which really ſeemed to be of ſnowy 
alabaſter. Having made an end of wipe 
ed 


his beauteous feet, he immediately wi 
them with a handkerchief which he pull 
out from under his cap; and with that, 
looking up, he diſcovered ſo charming a face, 
ſo accompliſhed a beauty, that Cardenis 
could not forbear ſaying to the curate, *<* that 
{ſince this was not Lucinda, it can be no earth- 
ly, but ſome celeſtial being.” And then the 
youth Wing off his cap, and ſhaking his head, 
an incredible quantity of lovely hair flowed 
down upon his ſhoulders, and not only cover- 


ed them, but almoſt all his body; by which 
they were now convinced, that what they at 


firſt took to be a country lad. was a young 
woman, and one of the moſt beautiful crea- 
tures in the world; and even Cardenio was 
not leſs ſurprized than the other two, and 


once more declared, that no face could vie 


with her's but Lucinda's, To part her 
Fur) A 3 dliſheveled 
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* 
diſheveled treſſes ſhe only uſed her ſlender 
fingers, and at the ſame time diſcovered ſo 
fine a pair of arms, and hands ſo white and 
lovely, that our three admiring gazers grew 
more impatient to know who ſhe was, and 
moved forwards ta accoſt her. At the noiſe 
they made, the pretty creature ſtarted; and 
peeping through her hair, which ſhe haſtily re- 

- moved. from before her eyes with both. her 
hands, ſhe no ſooner ſaw three men coming 
towards her, but in a mighty fright ſhe 

ſnatched up a little bundle that lay by her, 
and fled as faſt as ſhe could, without ſo much 
as ſtaying to put on her ſhoes, or do up her 
hair. But alas! ſcarce had ſhe gone fix 
ſteps, when her delicate feet not being able 
to bear the roughneſs of the ſtones, the poor 
affrighted fair fell on the ground. This ac- 
cident being perceived by the other three, 
they run to her aſſiſtance, and the curate 
approaching her firſt ; ſtay madam, ſaid he, 
whoever you be, 2 have no reaſon to fly; 
we have no other deſign but to do you ſervice. 
To this addreſs ſhe made no reply, being 
quite aſtoniſhed and confuſed, but the curate 
taking her by the hand proceeded in this 
manner. Madam be not afraid, continued he, 
though your hair has betrayed what your diſ- 
guiſe cancealed from us, we are but the more 


% 


diſpoſed to aſſiſt you, and do you all manner 
of ſervice. Then pray tell us how we may 
beſt do it. I imagine it was no ſlight occa- 
fon that made you obſcure your ſingular 
beauty under ſo unworthy a diſguiſe, and 

14115 K A venture 
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venture into this deſart, where it was the 
greateſt chance in the world that ever you 
met with us. However; we hope it is not 
impoſũble to find a remedy for your misfor- 
tunes; ſince there are none which reaſon and 
time will not at laſt ſurmount; and there- 
fore, madam, if you have not abſolutely re- 
nounced all human comfort, I beſeech you 
tell us the cauſe of your affliction, and aſſure 
yourſelf we do not aſk this out of meer curi- 
oſity, but a real deſire to ſerve you, and ei- 
ther to condole or aſſuage your grief. 

While the curate endeavoured thus to re- 
move the trembling fair-one's apprehenſions, 
ſne ſtood amazed, ſtaring, without ſpeaking a 
word, ſometimes upon one, ſometimes upon 
another, like one ſcarce well awake, or like 
an ignorant clown gaping at rarities which - 
he had never ſeen before. But the curate in- 
forcing what he, had ſaid with other argu- 
ments to the ſame effect, ſhe heaved a pro- 
found ſigh, and broke filence, ſaying. Since 
this deſart has not been able to conceal me, 
and my hair has betrayed me, it would be 
needlef now for me to diſſemble with you; 
and ſince you. deſire to hear the ſtory of my 
misfortunes, I cannot in civility' deny you, 
after all the obliging. offers you have been 
pleaſed to make me : but yet, gentlemen, I 
am much afraid what I have to ſay will but 
make you fad, and afford you little ſatiſ- 
faction; for you will find my diſaſters art 
not to be remedied. There is one thing that 
troubles me yet more; it ſhocks my nature 


to 
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to think I muſt be forced to reveal to you 
ſome ſecrets which I had deſigned to have 
buried in my grave: but yet conſidering the 
b and the place you have found: me in, I 
Ey it will be better for me to tell you all, 
than to give occaſion to doubt of my paſt con- 
duct and my preſent deſigns by an affected 
reſeruedneſs. I he diſguiſed lady having made 
this anſwer, with a modeſt bluſh and extra- 
ordinary diſcretion, the curate and his com- 
pany, who now admired her the more for her 
ſenſe, renewed their kind offers and preſſing 
ſolicitations ; and then they modeſtly let her 
retire a moment to fome diſtance to put her- 
ſelf in decent order. Which done, ſhe re- 
turned, and being all ſeated on the graſs, af- 
ter ſhe had uſed no fmall violence to ſmother 
her tears, ſhe thus began her ſtory. 
I was born in a certain town of Anda- 
luzia, from which a duke takes his title, 
that makes him a grandee of Spain. This 
duke has two ſons, the eldeſt heir to his 
eſtate, and as it may be preſumed, of his vir- 
tues; the youngeſt heir to nothing I know 
of, but the treachery of Vellido“, and the 
deceitfulneſs of Galalon +. My father, who 
is one of his vaſſals, is but of low degree; 
but ſo very rich, that had fortune equalled 
his birth to his eſtate, he could have wanted 


Who murdered Sancho kirg of Caſtile, as he was 
raf ng himſelf, at the ſiege of Zamora, 


1 Who betrayed the French army at Roaceſvalles. 
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nothing more, and I, 5 had never 
been ſo miſerable; for I verily! believe, my 
not being of noble blood is the chief occaſion 
of my ruin. True it is, my parents are not 
ſo meanly born as to have any cauſe to be 
aſhamed of their original, nor fo high as to 
alter the opinion I have that my misfortune 
proceeds from their lowneſs. It is true, they 
have been farmers from father to ſon, yet 
without any mixture or ſtain of infamous or 
ſeandalous blood. They are old ruſty t 
Chriſtians (as we call our true primitive 
Spaniards) and the antiquity of their family, 
together with their large poſſeſſions, and the 
port they live in, raiſes them much above 
their profeſſion, and has by little and little : 
almoſt univerſally gained them the name of 
gentlemen, ſetting them, in a manner, equal 
to many ſuch in the world's eſteem. As I 
am their only child, they ever loved me with 
all the tenderneſs of indulgent parents; and 
their great affection made them eſteem them 
ſelves happier in their 2 than in the 
peaceable enjoyment of their large eſtate. 
Now as it was my good fortune to be poſ-. 
ſeſied of their love, they were pleaſed to truſt 
me with their ſubſtance. The whole houſe 
and eſtate was left to my management, and 
I took ſuch care not to abuſe the truſt repoſed 
in me, that I never forfeited their good opi- 


| | Ranciofes in the original: à metaphor taken from ruſty 
bacon, yellow and muldy, as it were wich age, It is a 
| faimer's daughter ſpeaks this. 1 N 


nion 
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nion of my diſcretion. The time I had to 
ſpare from the care of the family, I com- 
monly employed in the uſual exerciſes of 
young women, ſometimes 2 ö 


or at my needle, and now and then reading 
ſome: good book, or playing on the harp ; 
having experienced that muſic was very pro- 
per to recreate. the wearied mind: and this 
was the innocent life I led, I have not de- 
ſeended to theſe partieulars out of vain oſten- 
tation, but meerly that when I come to re- 
late my misfortunes, you may obſerve I do 
not owe them to my ill conduct, While I 
thus lived the life of a nun, unſeen, as I 
thought, by any body but our own family, 
and never leaving houſe but to go to 
church, which was commonly betimes in the 
morning, and always with my mother, and 
ſo claſe hid in a veil that I could ſcarce find 
my way; notwithſtanding all the care that 
was taken to keep me from being ſeen, it 
was unhappily rumoured abroad that I was: 


handſome, and to my eternal diſquiet, love 


intruded into my peaceful retirement. Don 
Ferdinand, ſecond ſon to the duke I have 
mentioned, had a fight of me- Scarce had 
Cardenio heard don Ferdinand named but 
he changed colour, and betrayed ſuch a diſ- 
order of body and mind, that the curate and 
the barber were afraid he would have fallen 
into one of thoſe frantic fits that often uſed 
to take him; but by good fortune it did not 


come to that, and he only ſet himſelf to loox 


ſtedfaſtly on the country maid, preſently 
* gueſſing 
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ueſſing who ſhe was, while ſhe continued 
= ſtory, without taking any notice of the 
alteration of his countenance. 5 | 
No ſooner had he ſeen me, ſaid ſne, but, 
as he ſince told me, he felt in his breaſt that 
violent paſſion of which he afterwards gave 
me ſo many proofs. But not to tire 
with a needleſs relation of every particular, 1 
will paſs over all the means he uſed to inform 
me of his paſſion: he bribed every ſervant in 
the family with gifts: he made my father a 
thouſand kind offers of ſervice: every day 
ſeemed a day of rejoicing in our neighbour- 
hood, every evening uſhered in ſome ſere- 
nade, and the continual muſic was even a 
diſturbance in the night. He got an infinite 
number of loves letters tranſmitted to me, |. 
do not know by what means, every one full 
of the tendereſt expreſſions, promiſes, vows, 
and proteſtations. But all this aſſiduous 
courtſhip was ſo far from inclining my heart 
to a kind return, that it rather moved my in- 
| dignation ; inſomuch that I looked upon don 
Ferdinand as my greateſt enemy, and one 
wholly bent on my ruin: not but that I was 
well enough pleaſed with his gallantry, and 
took a ſecret delight in ſeeing myſelf thus 
courted by a perſon of his quality. Such de- 
monſtrations of love are never altogether 
diſpleaſing to women, and the moſt diſdain- 
ful, in ſpight of all their coyneſs, reſerve a 
little complaiſance in their ws, for their 
admirers. But the diſproportion between our 
qualities was too great to ſuffer me to enter- 
tain 


— 
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tain any reaſonable hopes, and his lantry 


too ſingular. not to offend me. Beſides, my 


father, who ſoon made a right conſtruction 
of don Ferdihand's pretenſions, with his pru- 
dent admonitions, concurred with the ſenſe 
+I ever had of my honour, and baniſhed from 


my mind all favourable thoughts df his ad- 
dreſſes. However, like a kind parent, per- 


ceiving I was ſomewhat /| uneaſy, - and ima- 
gining the flattering proſpect: of ſo advantage- 
ous a match might ſtill amuſe me, he told 
me one day he repoſed the utmoſt truſt in my 
virtue, eſteeming it the ſtrongeſt obſtacle he 
could oppoſe to don Ferdinand's diſhonour- 
able deſigns; yet if I would. ming: to rid 
me at once of his unjuſt purſuit, and prevent 
the ruin of my reputation, I ſhould have 
liberty to make my own choice of a ſuitable 
match, either in our own town or the neigh- 
bourhood; and that he would do for me 
whatever could be expected from a loving 
father. I humbly thanked him for his kind- 
neſs, and told him, that as IJ had never yet 
had any thoughts of marriage, I would try 
to rid myſelf of don Ferdinand ſome other 
Way. Accordingly J reſolved to ſhun him 
with ſo much precaution, that he ſhould ne- 
ver have the opportunity to ſpeak to me: 
but all my refervedneſs, far from tiring out 
his paſſion, ſtrengthened it the more. In 
ſhort, don Ferdinand, either hearing or ſuſ- 
pecting I was to be married, thought of a 
contrivance to creſs a deſign that was likely 
to cut off all his hopes. One night there- 

112 | fore, 
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fore, when I was in my chamber, N 
with me but my maid, and the Joer double 


I took. to be a man who would ſtick at no- 
thing to compaſs his deſigns; unexpectedly I 
ſaw. him juſt before me; which. amazing 
ſight ſo ſurprized me, that I was ſtruck 
dumb, and fainted away with fear. So I had 
not power to call for help, nor do I believe 
he would have given me time to have done it, 
had I attempted it ; for he preſently ran to 
me, and taking me in his arms, while I was 
ſinking with the fright, he ſpoke tb me in 
ſuch endearing terms, and with ſo.much ad- 
dreſs, and pretended tenderneſs and ſincerity, 
that I did not dare to cry out when I came to 
myſelf, His ſighs, and yet more his tears, 
ſeemed to me 4 proofs of his vowed 
integrity; and I being but young, bred up 
in — * ein from all © 3 3 
my virtuous parents, and unexperienced 
thoſe affairs, in which even the moſt 3 
ing are apt to be miſtaken, my reluctancy 
abated by degrees, and I began to have ſome 
ſenſe of compaſſion, yet none but what was 
conſiſtent with bag honour. However, when 
I was prett recovered from my firſt 
fright, my former reſolution' returned ; and 
then, with more courage than I thought 1 
ſhould have had, My lord, ſaid I, if at the 
ſame time that you offer me your love, and 
give me ſuch * demonktrtion of it, 
Vor. II. you 
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locked and bolted, that I might be ſecured Ihe. 
againſt the attempts of don Ferdinand, whom' * 
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you would alſo offer me poiſon, and leave me 
to take my choice, T would ſoon reſolve which 
to accept, and convince you by my death, that 
my honour is dearer to me than my life. 
To be plain, I can have no good opinion 
of a preſumption that endangers my repu- 
tation; and unleſs you leave me this mo- 
ment, I will e Angry you know 


how much you are miſt in me, that 
If you bare but, the leaſt ſenſe of honour 
left, you will repent the driving me to that 
drapes as long as you live, I was born 

our vaftal, but not your ſlave ; nor does the 
greatneſs of 8 birth privilege you to in- 
jure your inferiors, or exact from me more 
than the duties which all vaffals pay; that 
excepted, I do not eſteetn myſelf leis in my 
low degree, than you have reaſon to value 
egen in your high tank, Do not think to 

we or dazzle me with your grandeur, or 
fright or force me ihtoa"baſe compliance; 1 
am not to be tempted with'titles, pomp, and 
equipage ; nor weak enough to be moved 
With vain fights and falſe tears. In ſhort, 
my will is wholly at my father's diſpoſal, and 
I will not entertain any man as a lover, but 
by his appointment. Therefore, my lord, 
if you would have me\believe you fo ſincerely 
love me, give over your vain and injurious 
purſuit ; ſuffer me peaceably to enjoy the be- 
nefits of life in the free poſleſſion of my ho- 
nour, the loſs of which for ever imbitters the 
ſweets of my life; and fince you cannot be 
xs 25 1 my 
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my. huſband, do not expect from me that af- 
fection which I cannot pay to any other. 
What do you mean, charming Dorothea? 
cried, the perhdious lord. Cannot I be yours. 
by the ſacred. title of huſband? Who can 
hinder me, if you will but conſent to bleſs 
me on thoſg terms? Too happy if I have no 
other obſtacle to ſurmount. Lam yours this 
moment, beautiful Dorothea: ſee, I give 
you here my hand to be yours, and yours 
alone for ever: and let all-ſecing heaven, 
and this holy image here on your oratory, 

witneſs the _ truth. | 
Cardenio hearing her call herſelf Doro- 
thea, was now fully ſatisfied ſhe was the 
perſon whom he took her to be; however, 
he would not interrupt her ſtory, being im- 
patient to hear the end of it; only addreſſing 
himſelf to her, is then your name Dorothea, 
madam, cried he? I have heard of a lady of 
that name, whoſe misfortunes have a great 
reſemblance with yours. But proceed I be- 
ſeech you, and when you thye done, I may 
perhaps ſurprize you with an account of 
things that have ſome affinity with thoſe you 
relate, With that Dorothea made a ſtop to 
ſtudy Cardenio's face, and his wretched at- 
tire; and then earneſtly deſired him, if he 
knew any thing that con.*,ned her, to let 
her know it preſently ; telling him, that all 
the happineſs ſhe had left, was only the cou- 
rage to bear with reſignation all the diſaſters 
that might befal her, well aſſured that no 
new one could make her more unfortunate 
B 2 than 
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than ſhe was already. Truly, madam, re- 
plied Cardenio, I would tell you all I know, 
were I ſure my conjectures were true; but fo 
far as I may judge by what I have heard hi- 
therto, I do not think it material to tell it 
you yet, and I ſhall find a more proper time 
to do it. Then Dorothea reſuming her diſ- 
courſe, Don Ferdinand, faid ſhe, repeated 
his vows of marriage in the moſt ſerious man- 
ner ; and giving me his hand, plighted me 
his faith in the moſt binding words and ſa- 
ered oaths. But before I would let him en- 
gage himſelf thus, I adviſed him to have a 
care how he ſuffered an unruly paſſion to get 
the aſcendant over his reaſon, to the endan- 

ering of his future happineſs. My lord, 
faid I, let not a few tranſitory and imaginary 
charms, which could never excuſe ſuch an 


enxceſs of love, hurry you to your ruin: ſpare 


your noble father the ſham e and diſpleaſure 
of ſee ing you married to a perſon ſo much be- 
low your birth; and do not raſhly do a 
thing of which you may repent, and that 
may make my life uncomfortable. I added 
ſeveral other reaſons to diſſuade him from that 
haſty match, but they were all unregarded, 
Don Ferdinand, deaf to every thing but to 
his deſires, engaged and bound himſelf like 
an inconſiderate lover, who ſacrifices all 


things to his paſſion, or rather like a cheat, 


who does not value a breach of vows, When 
I ſa him fo obſtinate, I began to conſider 
what I had todo. I am not the firſt, thought 
I to myſelf, whom marriage has raiſed to 

| unhoped 
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unhoped-for greatneſs, and whoſe beauty 
alone has ſupplied her watt, of, wealth or 
birth. The opportunity way; fair and tempt- 
ing; and as fortune is not always favorable; 
I thought it an imprudent thing to let it ſlip. 
Thought I to myſelf, while ſhe kindly offers 
me a huſband ho aſſures me of an inviolable 
affection, why ſhould I, by an unreaſonable 
denial, make myſelf an enemy of ſuch a 
friend! 7 And then there-was one thing more; ; 
I 4pprehended it would be dangerous to drive 
him to deſpair by an YI-timec refuſal ; nor 
could I think myſelf ſafe alone in his hands, 
leſt he ſhould refolve-to ſatisfy his paſſion b 
force ; which done, he might think himſ 
free from performing a promiſe which I would 
not accept, and then 1 ſhould be left with- - 
out honour or an excuſe; for it would be no 
eaſy matter to perſuade my father, and the 
cenſorious world, that this 2 — was ad- 


- mitted into m Ander without my con- 


ſent. All theſe reaſons, which in a moment 
offered themſelves in my mind, ſhook my 
former reſolves; and don F erdinand's ſighs, 

his tears, his yows, and the ſacred Witness 
by whichihe ſwore, together with his grace- 


ful mien, his extraordinary accompliſhments, 
and the love which I fancied I read in all his 


actions, helped to bring on my ruin, as I 


believe they would have prevailed with any 


one whoſe heart was as free and well guarded 


as was mine. Then I called my maid to be 
witneſs of don Ferdinand's vows and ſacred 


gagements, which he reiterated to me, 


B 3 and 
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and confirmed with new oaths and ſolemn 
promiſes ; he called again on heaven, and on 
many particular ſaints, to witneſs his ſince- 
rity, wiſhing a thouſand curſes might fall on 
him, in caſe he ever violated his word. Again 
he ſighed, again he wept, and moved me 
more and more with freſh marks of affection; 
and the treacherous maid having left the 
room, the perfidious lord preſuming on my 
weeakneſs, cempleted his pernicious deſign. 
The day which ſucceeded that unhappy night 
Bad not begun to dawn, when don Fer- 
dinand, impatient to be gone, made all the 
-baſte he could to leave me. For after the 
gratifications of brutiſh appetite are paſt, 
'the greateſt pleaſure then is to get rid of 
that which entertained it. He told me, 
though not with ſo great a ſhew of affection, 
nor ſo warmly as before, that I might rely 
.on his honour and on the ſincerity of his 
.yows and promiſes ;- and as a further pledge, 
he pulled off a ring of great value from bis 
finger, and put it upon mine. In ſhort, he 
went away; and my maid, who, as ſhe con- 
ſeiled it to me, had let him in privately, took 
care to let him out into the ſtreet by break 
of day, while I remained ſo ſtrangely con- 
cerned at the thoughts of all theſe paſſages, 
that I cannot well tell whether I was ſorry 
or pleaſed, I was in a manner quite diſtract- 
ed, and either forgot, or had not the heart 
to chide my maid for her treachery, not 
knowing yet whether ſne had done me good 
er harm. I had told don Ferdinand before 


he 
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he went, that ſeeing I was now his own, he 
might make uſe of the ſame means to come 
again to ſee me, till he found it convenient 
to do me the honour of owning me public- 
ly for his wife : but he came to me only the 
next night, and from that time I never could 
ſee him more, neither at church nor in the 
ſtreet, though for a whole month together I 
tired myſelf endeavouring to find him out; 


being credibly informed he was ſtill near us, 


and went a. hunting almoſt every day, I leave 
you to think with what uneaſineſs I paſſed 
thoſe tedious hours, when I perceived his 
neglect, and had reaſon to ſuſpect his breach 

of faith. So unexpected a flight, which I 
looked upon as the moſt ſenſible affliction 
that could befal me, had like to have quite 
overwhelmed me. Then it was that I found 


my maid had betrayed me; I broke out into 


ſevere complaints of her preſumption, which 
I had ſmothered till that time. I exclaimed 
againſt don Ferdinand, and exhauſted my 
ſighs and tears without aſſuaging my ſorrow. 


What was worſe, I found myſelf obliged to 
ſet a guard upon my very looks, for fear 


my father and mother ſhould inquire into 
the cauſe of my diſcontent, and ſo occaſion 


to conceal my more ſhameful diſaſter. But 
at laſt I perceived it was in vain to diſſemble, 
and I gave a looſe to my reſentments ; for I 
could no longer hold when I heard that don 
Ferdinand was married in a neighbouring 


town to a. young lady of rich and noble pa- 


rentage, 
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rentage, and extremely handſome, whoſe 
name is Lucinda. | 
Cardenio hearing Lucinda's name felt his 
former diſorder, but by good fortune it was 
not ſo violent as it uſed to be, and he only 
ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, bit his lips, knit 
his brows, and diſcharged a ſhower of tears, 
which did not hinder Dorothea from going 
on with her ſtory. This melancholy news, 
continued ſhe, inſtead of freezing up my 
blood with grief and aſtoniſhment, filled me 
with burning -rage -and fury. Deſpair took 
poſſeſſion of my ſoul, and in the tranſports of 
my fury IJ was ready to run raving through 
the ſtreets, and publiſh don Ferdinand's diſ- 
loyalty, though at the expence of my reputa- 
tion. I do not know whether a remainder of 
reaſon \ ſtopped theſe violent motions, but I 
found myſelf mightily eaſed as ſoon as I had 
pitched upon a deſign that preſently came 

into my head. I diſcovered the cauſe of m 
grief to a young country fellow that ſerved 
my father, and deſired him to lend me a ſuit 
of man's apparel, and to go along with me 
to the town were J heard don Ferdinand was 
The fellow uſed the beſt arguments he had 
to prevent me from ſo ſtrange an undertaking; 
but finding I was inflexible in my reſolution, 
he aſſured me he was ready to ſerve me. 
Thereupon I put on this habit which you ſee, 
and taking with me ſome of 'my own cloaths, 
together with fome gold and jewels, not 
knowing but I'might . occaſion for them, 
1 ſet out that very night, attended with that 
| _ ſervant | 
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ſervant and many anxious thoughts, without 
ſo much as acquainting my maid with my 
deſign. To tell you the truth, I did not 
well know myſelf what I went about; for as 
there could be no remedy, don Ferdinand 
being actually married to another, what could 
I hope to get by ſeeing him, unleſs it were 
the wretched ſatisfaction of upbraiding him 
with his infidelity ? In two days and a half we 
arrived in town ; where the firſt thing I did 
was to inquire were Lucinda's father lived. 
That ſingle queſtion produced a great deal 
more than I defired to hear ; for the firſt man 
I addrefled myſelf to ſhewed me the houſe, 
and informed me of all that happened at Lu- 
cinda's marriage ; which it ſeems was grown 
ſo publick, that it was the talk of the whole 
town. He told me how Lucinda ſwooned 
away as ſoon as ſhe had anſwered the prieſt, 
that ſhe was contented to be don Ferdinand's 
wife; and how after he had approached to 
open her ſtays to give her more room to 
breathe, he found a letter of her own 
hand, wherein ſhe declared ſhe could not be 
don Ferdinand's wife becauſe ſhe was already 
contracted to Cardenio, who was one of the 
principal caviliers of that town; and that 
ſhe had only conſented to that marriage in 
obedience to her father, He alſo told me, 
that it appeared by the letter, and a dagger 
which was found about her, that ſhe deſigned 
to have killed herſelf after the ceremony was. 
over; and that don Ferdinand, enraged to ſee 
himſelf thus deluded, would have killed her 
= himſelf 
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himſelf with that very dagger, had he not 
been prevented by thoſe that were preſent. 
He added, it was reported, that upon this 
don Ferdinand immediately left the town ; 
and that Lucinda did not come to herſelf till 
the next day; and then ſhe told her parents, 
that ſhe was really Cardenio's wife, and that 
he and ſhe were contracted before ſhe had 
ſeen don Ferdinand. I heard alſo that this 
Cardenio was preſent at the wedding ; and. 
that as ſoon as he ſaw her married, which 
was a thing he never could have believed, 
he left the town in deſpair, leaving a letter 
behind him full of complaints of Lucinda's 
breach of faith, and to inform his friends of 
his reſolution to go to ſome place where they 
ſhould never hear of him more. This was. 
all the diſcourſe of the town when I came 
_ thither, and ſoon after we heard that Lucinda 
alſo was miſſing, and that her father and mo- 
ther were grieving almeſt to diſtraction, not 
being able to learn what was become of her. 
For my part, this news revived my hopes, 
having reaſon to be pleaſed to find don Fer- 
dinand unmarried, I flattered myſelf that. 
heaven had perhaps prevented this ſecond. 
marriage to make him ſenſible of his violat- 
ing the firſt, and to touch his conſcience, in 
order to his acquitting himſelf of his duty like 
a chriſtian, and a man of honour. Sol ſtrove 
to beguile my cares with an imaginary proſpect 
of a far diſtant change of fortune, amuſing 
myſelf with vain hopes that I might not fink 
under the load of affliction, but prolong life; 
though 
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chough this was only a lengthening of my 
woes, fince I have now but the more reaſon 
to wiſh to be relieved from the miſery of 
living. 
While I remained in this- town, not know- 
ing what J had beſt to do, feeing I could not 
find don Ferdinand, I heard a crier publicly 
deſcribe my perſon, my cloaths, and my ie 
in the open ſtreet, promiſing a conſidera 
reward to any one that ſnhould diſcover where 
J was. I alſo heard that it was rumoured I 
was run away from my father's houſe with 
the ſervant who attended me; and that re- 
port touched my ſoul as much as don Fer- 
dinand's perfidiouſneſs; for thus I ſaw my 
reputation wholly Joſt, and that too for a 
ſubject fo baſe and fo unworthy of my no- 
bler thoughts. Thereupon I made all the 
haſte T could to get out of the town with 
my ſervant, Who even then, to my thinking, 
began by ſome tokens to betray a faultering 
in his promiſed fidelity to me. Dreading to 
be diſcovered, we reached the moſt deſart 
part of this mountain that night: but, as 
it is commonly obſerved, that one misfor- 
tune ſeldom comes alone, and the end of one 
diſaſter is often the beginning of a worſe, I 
was no ſooner got to that place, where I 
thought myſelf FF | 
J had hitherto found to be modeſt and 
reſpectful, now rather incited by his own 
villainy, than my beauty, and the opportuni- 
ty Which that place offered, than by any 
thing elie, had the impudenee to talk to me 
i of 
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of love; and ſeeing I anſwered him with 


anger and contempt, he would no longer 


loſe time in clowniſh courtſhip, but reſolved 


to uſe violence to compaſs his wicked deſign. 


But juſt heaven, who ſeldom abandons the 
good intentions of the righteous, favoured and 
aſſiſted mine ſo effectually, and his brutiſh 
paſſion ſo blinded him, th 

he was on the brink of a ſteep rock, I with 


at not perceiving 


great eaſe puſhed him down; and then, with- 
out looking to ſee what was become of him, 


and with more nimbleneſs than could be ex- 

peed from my wearineſs and terror, I ran 

into the thickeſt part of the mountain to ſe- 
cure myſelf, 


The next day I met a countryman, who 


took me to his houſe amidſt theſe mountains, 


and employed me ever ſince in the nature of 
his ſhepherd. There J have continued ſeve- 


ral months, making it my buſineſs to be as 


much as poſſible in the fields, the better to 
conceal my ſex: but notwithſtanding all my 


care and induſtry, he at. laſt diſcovered I was 
a woman; which made him preſume to im- 


portune me with beaſtly offers : ſo that for- 


tune not favouring me with the former op- 
portunity of free ing 7 I left his houſe, 
and choſe to ſeek a 


anctuary among theſe 


woods and rocks, there with ſighs and tears 
to beſ:ech heaven to pity me, and to direct 
and relieve me in this forlorn condition ; or 
at Jeaſt to put an end to my miſerable life, 
and bury, in this deſart, the very memory of 
an unhappy creature, who, more- through 


ill 
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ill fortune than ill intent, has given the idle 
world occaſion to be too buſy: with her 
fame, - Ts $51 rat HY hr ; 
| CHAP. H. © 
Of ibe beautiful Dorothea's diſcretion, with 
other pleaſant and interefling paſſages. 


HIS, gentlemen, continued Dorothea, 

is the true detail of my tragical adven- 
tures ; conſider, therefore, and judge whe- 
ther I had reaſon to make the complaint you 
overheard, 'and whether ſo unfortunate and 
hopeleſs a creature be in a condition to ad- 
mit of comfort. I have only one favour to 
beg of you ; be pleaſed to direct me to ſome 
place where I may paſs. the reſt of my life 
ſecure from the ſearch and inquiry of my 
parents; not but their former. affection, is a 
ſufficient warrant for my kind reception, 
could the fenſe I have of the thoughts they 
muſt have of my paſt conduct permit me to 
return to them; but when I think they muſt 
believe me guilty, and can now haye nothing 
but my bare word to aſſure them of my in- 
nocence, I can never reſolve to ſtand their 
ſight. Here Dorothea ſtopt, and the bluſhes 
that overſpread her cheeks, were certain fi 
of the diſcompoſure of her thoughts, and the 
unfeigned modeſty of her ſoul. Thoſe who 
had heard her ſtory were deeply moved with 
compaſſion for her hard fate, and the curate 
would not delay any longer to give her ſome 
charitable unt and advice. But ſcarce 
had he begun to ſpeak,” when Cardenio, ad- 
Vol. II. Y Sees dreſſing 
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a reſfing himſelf to her, interrupted him ; how 


madam, ' ſaid he, taking her by the hand, 
are you then the beautiful Dorothea, .the 
only daughter of the rich Cleonardo ? Do- 
rothea was ſtrangely ſurprized to hear her 
father named, und by one in ſo tattered a 

rb. And pray who are you, friend &, 
fad! ſhe to him, chat know ſo well my fa 
ther's name? for 1 think I did not mention 
it once throughout the whole relation of my 


afflictions. Lam Cardenio, replied the other, 


that unfortunate perſon, whom Lucinda, as 
told us, declared to be her huſband: I 
am that miferable Cardenio, whom the per- 
Adjoufneſs' of the man who has reduced you 
to this deplorable condition has alſo brought 
to this N Fate, to rags, to nakedneſs, 
to deſpair, nay to madneſs itſelf, and all 
hardſhips and want of human comforts ; only 
enjoying the privilege of reaſon by ſhort in- 
derbe, to el and bemoan my miſeries the 
more. 'T am the man, fair Dorothea, who 
Was the unhappy eye-witneſs of don Ferdi- 
md un aft (pA 1h and who heard my 
Lucinda ye her conſent to be his wife; that 
Heartleſs wretch, | who, unable to bear ſo 
ſtrange a diſappointment, loſt in amazement 


And trouble, flung out of the houſe, without 


ng to know what would follow her trance, 
and what'the paper that was taken out of her 
Holom would produce. 1 abandon myſelf 


; * v deien c- vos, hermano, i, e. and pray who are 
you, brother? It is the Spaniſh way of ſpeaking, We ſay, 
friend 3 ; thie French the fame, Mon Amy, 

| to 
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to deſpair, and having left a; letter with a 
perſon whom I c to deliver it into Lu- 


* own hands, I haſtened to hide my- 


ſelf from the world in this deſart, reſolved 
to end there a life which from that moment 
I had abhorred as my greateſt; enemy. But 
fortune has preſerved me, I ſee, that I may 
venture it upon a better cauſe z for from 
what you have told us now, Which I have no 
reaſon to doubt, I am emboldencd to hope 
that providence may yet reſerve us both to a. - 
better fate than we durſt have expected; hea- 
ven will reſtore you don Ferdinand, who can- 
not be Lucinda's, and to me Lucinda who 
cannot be don Ferdinand's. For my part, 
Hough my intereſts were not linked with 
yours, as they are, I have ſo deep a ſenſe of 
your misfortunes, that I would expoſe myſelf . 
to any dangers to ſee vou righted by don 
Ferdinand: and here, on the word of a gen- 
tleman, and a chriſtian, I vow/ and promiſe not 
to forſake (you until he has done you juſtice, 
and to oblige. him to do it at the hazard of 
my life, ſhould reaſon and generoſity prove 
ineffectual to force him to be bleſt with vou. 
Dorothea, raviſhed with joy, and not knowing 
how to expreſs a due ſenſe, of Cardenio's 
obliging offers, would have thrown herfelf at 
his feet, had he not eivily hindered it. At 
the ſame time the curate diſcreetly ſpeaking 


for them both, highly applauded. Cardenio 


for his generous reſolutian, and comforted 
Dorothea. He alſo very heartily; invited 
them ta his houſe, where they might furniſh 
> | C 2 themſelves 
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themſelves with neceſſaries, and conſult to- 
pee how to find 'out don Ferdinand, and 


ring Dorothea home to her father; which 
kind offer they thankfully accepted. Then 
the barber who had been ſilent all this while 


put in for a ſhare, and handſomely aſſured 


them, he would be very ready to do them all 
the ſervice that might lie in his power. Af- 
ter theſe civilities, he acquainted them with 
the deſign that had brought the curate and 
him to that place; and gave them an account 
of don Quixote's ſtrange kind of madneſs, 
and of their ſtaying there for his ſquire, 
Cardenio hearing bim mentioned, remem- 
bered ſomething of the ſcuffle he had with 
them both, but only as if it had been a 
dream; fo that though he told the company 
of it, he could not let them know the occa- 


| {ion "FL | 


- By this time they heard ſomebody call, and 
by the voice they knew it was Sancho Panza, 


, who not finding them where he had left them 


tore his very lungs with hollowing. With 


that they all went to meet him; which done, 


they aſked him what was become of don 
Quixote ? alas! anſwered Sancho, I left 
him yonder in an ill plight : I forind him in 
his ſhirt, lean, pale, and almoſt ſtarved, 


ſighing and whining for his lady Dulcinea, 


I told him how that ſhe would have him 
come to her directly to Toboſo, where ſhe 
looked for him out of hand; yet for all this 
he would not budge a foot, but even told me 


Py TY 


her 


he was reſolved he would never ſet eyes on. 
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her ſweet face again, till he Rad done ſome 
feats that might make him 'worthy of her 
eſs: ſo that, added Sancho, if he leads 
this life any longer, I fear me my poor ma- 
ſter is never like to be àn emperor, as he is 
bound in honour to be, n fo much as 
an archhiſhop, which is the leaſt thing be 
can come off with; therefoft, good tif,” ſee 
and get him away by all means I beſeech 


you. The curate bid him be of good cheer 


for they would take care to make him leave 
that place whether he would or not; and 
then turning to Cardenio and Dorothea, he 
informed them of the deſign. which he and 
the barber! had laid in order to his-cure,” or 
at leaſt to get him home to his houſe. Do- 
rothea, -whoſe mind was much compoſed 
with the proſpect of better fortune; kindly 
undertook to act the diſtreffed lady herfelf, 
which ſhe ſaid ſhe thought would become her 
better than the barber, Fiat a dreſs ſuitable 

for that purpoſe ; beſides ſhe had read many 
books of chivalry, and knew how the dit- 
treſſed ladies uſed to expreſs themſelves when 
they came to beg ſome knight-etrant's aſſiſt- 
ance. This is very obliging, madam, repli- 
ed the Curate, and we want nothing more: ſo 
let us to work as faſt as we can; we may now 
hope to ſucceed, ſince you thus happily facili- 
tate the deſign. Preſently Dorothea took ou 
of her bundle a petticoat of very rich ſtuff, an 
a gown of very fine green ſilk ; alfo a neck- 
lace, and ſeveral other jewels out of a box; 
and with thele in an inſtant the ſo adorned 
8 92 C 3 herſelf 
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herſelf, and appeared ſo beautiful and glori- 
ous, that they all ſtood in admiration that 
don Ferdinand ſhould be ſo injudicious to 
light ſo accompliſhed a beauty. But he that 
admired her moſt was Sancho Panza; for he 
thought he had never ſet eyes on ſo fine a 
creature, aud perhaps he thought right: 
which made him earneſtly aſk the curate who 
that fine dame was, and what wind had 
blown her thither among the woods and 
rocks ? who that fine lady, Sancho? an- 
ſwered the curate ; ſhe is the only heireſs in 

a direct line to the vaſt kingdom of Micomi- 
don: moved by the fame of your maſter's 
great exploits, that ſpreads itſelf over all 
Guinea, ſhe comes to ſeek him out, and beg 
2 boon of bim; that is, to redreſs a wrong 
which a wicked giant has done her. Why 
that is well, quoth Sancho: a happy ſeek- 
ing and a happy finding.. Now if my ma- 
ſter be but ſo lucky as to right that wrong, 
by killing that ſon of a whore of a giant you 
tell me of, I am a made man: yes he will 
kill him, that he will, if he can but come 
at bim, and he be not a hobgoblin ; for my 
maſter can do no good with hobgoblins. But 
Mr. Curate, an't pleaſe you, I have a fa- 
vour to aſk of yous I befeech you put my 
maſter out of conceit with all archbi- 
ſhoprics, for that is what I dread; and there- 
fore to rid me of my fears, put it into his. 
head to clap. up a match with this ſame 
princeſs ; for by that means it will be paſt his 
power to make higafelf archbiſhop, and be 

| | | Wi 
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will come to be emperor, and I a great man 
as ſure as a gun. I have thought well of the 
matter, and I find it is not at all fitting he 
fhould be an archbiſhop. for my good; for. 
what ſhould I get by it? I am not fit for 


church preferment, I am a married man; and 


now for me to go trouble my head with get- 
ting a licence to hold church livings, it would 
de an endleſs piece of buſineſs: therefore it 
will be better for him to marry out of hand 
this ſame princeſs, whoſe name J cannot tell, 
for I never heard it. They call her the prin- 
ceſs Micomicona, ſaid. the curate; for her 
kingdom being called Micomicon, it is a 
clear caſe ſhe muſt he called ſo. Like enough, 
ſaid Sancho; for I have known ſeyeral men in 
my time go by the names of the places where 


they were born, as Pedro de Alcala, Juan de 


Ubeda, Diego de Valladolid; and mayhap the 
like is done in Guinea, and the queens go b 

the nameof their kingdoms, It is well — 
replied the curate : as for the match, I will 


promote it to the utmoſt of my power. San- 


cho was heartily pleaſed with this promiſe ; 
and on the other fide, the curate was amazed 
to find the poor fellow ſo ſtrangely infected 
with his maſter's mad notions, as to rely on 


his becoming an emperor. By this time Do- 


rothea being mounted on the curate's mule, 
and the barber having clapped on his ox-tail 
beard, nothing remained but toorder Sancho 
to ſhew them the way, and to renew their 
admonitions to him, leſt he ſhould ſeem to 
know them, and to ſpoil the plot, which = is 
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he did, they told him it would be the ruin of 
all his hopes and his maſter's empire. As 
for GN he did not think fit to go with 
them, having no buſmeſs there; beſides, he 
could not tell but that don Quixote might 

remember their — The: curate like- 
wiſe not thinking his preſence neceſſary, re- 

ſolved to ſtay to keep Cardenio 5 company 3 
fo after he had once more er 
cue, ſhe and the barber went before with 
Sancho, while the two others” followed on 

- foot at a diſtance, _ 

Thus they went on for abeue- three quar- 
ters of a, e, and then among the rocks 
they eipied don Quixote, who! had by this 
time put on his cloaths, though not his ar- 
mour. Immediately Dorothea, underſtand- 
he was the perſon, whipped her 7 
20 vrhen ſhe drew near don 3 as 
fquire alighted and took her from her faddle. 
Ahern tlie warugion her feet, ſhe ully 
advanced towards the knight, and with her 
ſquire, falling on her knees before him, in 
ſpite of his endeavours to hinder her; Thrice 
* and invincible knight, ſaid ſhe, ne- 
ver will I rife from this ow, til! your ge- 
nerofity has granted me a boon, which ſhall 
redound to your honout, and the relief of 
the moſt diſconſolate and moſt injured dam- 
ſel that the ſun ever ſhone on : und indecd if 
your valour and the ſtrength of your ſormi- 
dable arm be anſwerable to the extent of your 
immortal renown, you are bound by the laws 

of / a and 'the knighthood which 3 
eſs, 
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profeſs, to ſuccour a diſtreſſed princeſs, who, 
jed by the reſounding fame of your mar- 
vellous and redoubted feats of arms, comes 
from the remoteſt regions to implore your 
protection. I cannot, ſaid' don Quixote, 
make you any anſwer, moſt beautiful lady, 
nor will I hear a word more, unleſs you 
vouchſafe to riſe, Pardon me, noble knight, 
replied the petitioning damſel; my knees 
ſhall firſt be rooted here, unleſs you will cour- 
teouſly condeſcend to grant me the boon 
which I humbly requeſt. ''I grant it then, 
lady, ſaid don Guixote, provided' it be no- + 
thing to the diſſervice of my king, my coun- 
try, and that beauty who keeps the key of 
my heart and liberty. It ſhall not tend to the 
prejudice or detriment of any of theſe, eried 
the lady, With that Sancho cloſing up to 
his maſter, and whiſpering in his car? grant 
it, fir, e he, grant it, I tell ye; it is 
but a trifle next to nothing, only to kill a 
great looby of a giant; and ſhe that aſks 
this is the high and mighty princeſs Mico- 
micona, queen of the huge kingdom of Mi- 
comicon in Ethiopia, Let her be what ſhe 
will, replied don Quixote, I will diſcharge 
my duty, and obey the dictates of my con- 
ſcience, according to the rules of my pro- 
feſſſon. With that turning to the damſel, 
riſe, lady, I beſeech you, cried he; I grant 
you the boon which your ſingular beauty de- 
mands. Sir, ſaid the lady, the boon I have 
to beg of your magnanimous valour, is, that 
you will be pleaſed to go with me in{tantly: 

whither 
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whither I ſhall conduct you, and promiſe 
me not to engage in any other adventure, 
till you have revenged me on a traitor who 
uſurps my kingdom, contrary to all laws 
both human and divine, I grant you all this, 
tady, quoth don Quixote; and therefore 
from this moment ſhake off all deſponding 
thoughts that fit heavy upon your mind, and 
ſtudy to revive your drooping hopes ; for by 
the aſſiſtance of heaven, and my ftrenuous 
arm, you ſhall fee 1 reſtored to your 
kingdom, and ſeated on the throne of your 
anceſtors, in ſpite of all the traitors that dare 
oppoſe your right. Let us then haſten our 
performance ; delay always breeds danger ; 
and to protract a great deſign is often to ruin 
it, The thankful princeſs, to ſpeak her 
rateful ſenſe of his generoſity, ſtrove to kiſs 
the knight's hand; however, he who was in 
every thing the moſt gallant and courteous of 
all knights, would, by no means, admit of 
ſuch a 7 bniffon ; but having gently raiſed 
her up, he embraced her with an awfu] grace 
and civility, and then called to Sancho for 
his arms. Sancho went immediately, and 
having fetched them from a tree, where they 
hung like trophies, armed his maſter in a 
moment. And now the champion being com- 
pleatly accoutred, come on, ſaid he, let us 
go and vindicate the rights of this diſpoſſeſſed 
princeſs, The barber was all this while up- 
on his knees, and had enough to do ta keep 
himſelf from laughing, and his beard from 
falling, which, if it had dropped off, as it 
5 threatened, 
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threatened, would have betrayed his face and 
their whole plot at once. But being relieved 
by don Quixote's haſte to put on his armour, 
he roſe up, and taking the princeſs by the 
hand, they both together / ſet her upon her, 
mule. Then the knight mounted his/Rozi- 
nante, and the'barber got on his beaſt. On- 
ly poor Sancho was forced to foot it, which 
made him fetch many a deep ſigh for the lofs 
of his dear dapple: however, he bore his 
croſſes patiently, feeing his maſter in fo fair 
a way of being next door to an emperor; for 
he did not queſtion but he would marry that 
princeſs, and ſo be, at leaſt, king of Mico- 
micon. But yet it grieved him, to think his 
maſter's dominions were to be in the land of 
the negroes, and that, conſequently, the 

ple over whom he was to be governor 
were all to be black. But he preſently be- 
thought himſelf of a good remedy for that * 
What, care I, quoth he, though they be 
blacks ? beſt of all; it is but loading a ſhip 
with them, and having them into Spain, 
where I ſhall find chapmen enough to take 
them off my hands, and pay'me ready money 
ſor them; and fo I will raiſe a good round 
ſum, and buy me a title or an office to live 
upon frank arid eaſy all the days of my life. 
Hang him that has no ſhifts, ſay I; it is a 
ſorry gooſe that will not baſte herſelf, Why 
what if I am not ſo book-learned as other 
folks, ſure I have a head-piece good enough 
to know how to ſell thirty or ten thouſand 
Hh 77” 4. 
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ſlaves in the turn of a hand + Let them even 
go higgledy-piggledy, little and great. What 
though they be as black as the Jevil in hell, 
let me alone to turn them into white and 
yellow boys: I think I know how to lick 
my own fingers. Big with theſe imagina- 
tions, Sancho trudged along ſo pleaſed and 
light-hearted, that he forgot is pain of tra- 
velling on foot. Cardenio and the curate 
bad beheld the pleaſant ſcene through the 
buſhes, and were at a loſs what they Thould 
do to join companies. But the curate, who 
had a contriving head, at laſt bethought him- 
ſelf of an expedient ; and pulling out a pair 
of ſciſſars, which he uſed-to carry in his 
pocket, he ſnipped off Cardenio's beard in a 
trice; and having pulled off his black cloak 
and a 1 

on, he equipped Cardenio with them, while 
he himſelf remained in his doublet and 
breeches. In which new garb Cardenio was 
ſo ſtrangely altered, that he would not have 
known himſelf in a looking-glaſs. This 
done, they made to the highway, and there 
ſtaid till Quixote and his company were 
got clear of the rocks and bad ways, which 
did not permit horſemen to go ſo faſt as thoſe 
on foot. When they came near, the curate 
looked very earneſtly upon don Quixote, as 
one that was in a ſtudy whether he might not 
know him; and then, like one that had made 


17111 Literally, While one may ſay, take awey theſe ſtra ws; 
en quitame alla eſlas pajas, i. e. in a moment, 


a diſ- 


riding-coat which he had, 
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a diſcovery,' he ran towards the knight with 
open arms, Crying out, mirrour of chivalry, 
my noble .countryman don Quixote de la 
ancha ! the cream and flower af gentility! . 
the ſhelter and relief of the afflicted, and 

quinteſſence of knight-errantry ! how over- 
joyed am I to have tound -you ! at the ſame 
time -he embraced his left leg. Don Quix- 
ote-admiring.what adorer. of his heroic worth 
this-ſhoyld be, looked on himearneſtly ; and 
at laſt calling him to mind, would have 
alighted to have paid him his reſpects, not a 
little amazed to meet him there. But the curate 
hindering him, reverend fir, cried the knight, 
I beſeech you let me not be ſo rude as to fit on 
horſeback, while a perſon of your worth and 
character is on foot. Sir, replied the curate, 
you ſhall by no means alight : 9's 3" excel- 
lency be pleaſed to keep. your ſaddle, - ſince 
thus mounted you every day atchieve the molt 
ſtupendous feats of arms and adventures that 
were ever ſeen in our age. It will be honour 
enough for an unworthy prieſt like me to 
get up behind ſome of your company, if they 
will permit me; and I will eſteem it as a 
great happineſs as to be mounted upon Pegaſus, 
or the Zebra *, or the fleet-mare of the fa- 
mous moor Muſaraque, who to this hour lies 
enchanted in the dreary cavern of Zulema, 
not far diſtant from the great Complu- 


® Zebra, Stevens ſays, is a beaſt in Africk, ſhaped like 
a horſe, hard to be tamed, wonderful fle&t, and will hold 


% 


its courſe all day, 
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to +. Truly, good fir, I did not think of this; 
anſwered don Quixote; but I ſuppoſe my 
„lady the princeſs will be ſo kind as to com- 
mand her ſquire to lend you his ſaddle, and 
to ride behind himſelf, if his mule be uſed 
to carry double. TI believe it will, cried the 
princeſs; and my ſquire, I ſuppoſe, will not 
{tay for my commands to offer his ſaddle, for 
he is too courteous and well-bred to ſuffer an 
eccleſiaſtical perſon to go on foot, when we 
may help him to a mule. - Moſt certainly, 
cried the barber ; and with that diſmounting, 
he offered the curate his ſaddle, which was 
accepted without much intreaty. By ill for- 
tune the mule was a hired beaſt, and conſe- 
quently unlucky ; ſo as the barber was pet- 
ting up behind the curate, the reſty jade gave 
two or three jerks with her hinder legs, that 
had they met with maſter Nicholas's ſcull or 
ribs, he would have bequeathed his rambling 
after don Quixote to the devil. However, 
he flung himſelf nimbly off, and was more 
afraid than hurt; but yet as he fell his beard Wl * 
dropped off, and being preſently ſenſible of 
that accident, he could not think of any bet- Wt * 
ter ſhift than to clap both his hands before Wl t 
his cheeks, and cry out he had broke his if < 
Wl | jaw- bone. Don Quixote was amazed to ſee n 
ſiiuch an overgrown buſh of beard lie on the Hh 
| ground without jaws and bloodleſs. Bleſs Wi' 
me, cried he, what an amazing miracle is 
this ! here is a beard as cleverly taken off by 
accident, as if a barber had mowed it. The t 


| 1 An univerſity of Spain, now called Alcala de Henares. 
Curate 
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curate perceiving the danger they were in 
of being diſcovered, haſtily caught up the 
beard, and running to the barber, who lay 
all the while roaring and complaining, he 
pulled his head cloſe to his own breaſt, and 
then muttering certain words, which he ſaid 
were a charm appropriated to the faſtening 
on of fallen beards, he fixed it on again fo 
handſomely, that the ſquire was preſently 
then as bearded and as well as ever he was 
before; which raiſed don Quixote's admira- 
tion, and made him engage the curate to 
teach him the charm at his leiſure, not 
doubting but its virtue extended further than 
to the faſtening on of beards, fince it was 
impoſſible that ſuch a one could be torn off 
without fetching away fleſh and all; and 
conſequently ſuch a ſudden cure might be 
beneficial to him upon occaſion. And now 
every thing. being ſet to rights, they agreed 
that the curate ſhould ride firſt by himſelf, 
and then the other two by turns relizving one 
another, ſometimes riding, ſom2times walk- 
ing, till they came to their inn, which was 
about two leagues off. So don Quixote, the 
princeſs, and the curate being m.uunted, and 
Cardenio, the barbzr, and Sancho ready to 
move forwards on foot, the knight addreſſing 
himſelf to the diſtreſſed damſel, Now, lady, 
ſaid he, let me intreat your greatneſs to tell 
me which way we mult go to do you ſer- 
vice. The curate, before ſhe could anſwer, 
thought fit to aſk her a queſtion, that might the 
better enable her to make a proper reply. Pray 
| 2 madam, 


1 


4 THE HISTORY OF 


madam, ſaid he, 2 — country is it 
r pleaſure- to take your progreſs ? ls it 
__ towards the kingdom of Micomicon ? I 
very much miſtaken if that he not the 
gart of the world whither you defire to go. 
The lady having her cue, preſently under- 
ſtood the tes and anſwered th he was 
in the right. Then, ſaid the curate, your 
way lies directly through the village where [ 
live, from whence we have a ſtrait road to Car- 
thagena, where may conveniently take 
Hipping ; and if you have à fair wind and 
good weather, yo 7 u may in ſomething leſs than 
nine years reach the vaſt lake Meona, I mean 
the Palus Mzotis, which lies ſomewhat more 
than a hundred days journey from your 
kingdom. Surely fir, replied the lady, you 
are under a miſtake; for it is not quite 2 
ears fince | left the place; and beſides, 
ave had very little fair weather all che 
while, and 7 I am already got hither, and 
Have fo far ſucceeded in my deſigns, as to 
have obtained the fight of the renowned don 
Quixote de la Mancha, the fame of whoſe 
atehievements reached my ears as ſoon as | 
landed in Spain, and moved me to find him 
our, to throv! myſelf under his protection, 
and commit the juſtice of my cauſe to his 
| invincible valour. No more, madam, I be- 
ſeech you, cried don Quixote; ſpare me the 
trouble Bol hearing myſelf praiſed, "hog I mor- 
fally hate — may look like adulation ; 
though your compliments may deſerve 1 


vogue: name, my e cars are too modeſt to de 
pleaſed 


%, 
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pleaſed with any ſuch diſcourſe; it is my 
ſtudy to deſerve and to avoid applauſe. 
All J will venture to ſay, is, that whether I 


have any valour or no, I am wholly at your 


ſervice, even at the expence of the laſt dro 
of my blood; and therefore waving all de 
matters till a fit opportunity, I would gladly 
know of this reverend . clergyman - what 
brought him hither, unattended by any of 
his ſervants, alone, and ſo ſlenderly cloathed, 
for I muſt confeſs I am not a little ſurprized 
to meet him in this condition. To tell you 
the reaſon in few words, anſwered the curate, 
you muſt know, that Mr. Nicholas, our 
friend and barber, went with me to Sevile, 
to receive ſome money, which a relation. of 
mine ſent me from the Indies, where he has 
been ſettled theſe many years ; neither was 
it a ſmall ſum, for it was no leſs than ſeventy 
thouſand pieces of eight, and all of due 

weight, which is no common thing you 
may well judge: but upon the road herea- 
bouts we met four highwaymen that robbed 
us of all we had, even to our very beards, 
ſo that the poor barber was forced to get him 
a chin-periwig. And for that young gentle- 
man whom you ſee there (continued he, 
pointing to Cardenio) after they had ſtripped 
him to his ſhirt, they transhgured him as 
you ſee *. Now every body hereabouts ſays, 
that thoſe who robbed us were certainly a 
pack of rogues condemned to the gallies, 


The prieſt had clipped off Cardenio's beard in haſte, 
D 3 who 
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who as they were poing g ts fuffer the law, were 
refeued - a fing 
place, atid char with ſo much courage, that 
in ſpite of the king's officer and his guards, 
he alone ſet them all at liberty, Certainly 
that man was either mad, of as great a rogue 
as any of them ; for would any one that had 
# grain of ſenſe or honeſty have let loofe a 
tonipany of wolves among ſheep, foxes among 
innocent poultry, and waſps among the ho- 
? he has hindered publick ju. 
Rice from taking its coutſe, broke his allegi- 
ance to his lawfut ſoveteigh difabled the 
Arength of his gallies, tebe led againſt him, 
and oppoſed his, officers in eontenipt of the 
law, and alarmed the holy brotherhood that 
had lain quiet ſo long; nay, what is yet worſe, 
he has endangered his life upon „ and his 
falvation hereafter. Sancho had given the cu. 
rate an account of the adventure of the gally. 
faves, and this made him lay it on thick in 
dhe relation, to try how don Quixote would 
bear it. The knight changed colour at every 
Word, not daring to confeſs he was the pious 
Khight- errant who had delivered thoſe wor- 
2 gentlemen out of bondage. Theſe, ſaid 
the eurate, by way of conchufion, were the 
- men that reduced us to this condition : and 
may heaven in mercy forgive him that freed 
bee from the puniſhment _ ſo well de- 
ry 


CHAP, 


e man, not far from this 


rr aa ae. 
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CHAP. III. 


”Y aſant ſtratagemi u the enamoureu 
fy Nl. 1 ar ae which be ba hat 
under taking, 


CARCE had the curate made an 
end, when Saneclto addrefling himſelf to 
him, faith and troth quoth Ne, maſter eu- 
rate, he that did that rare was my mac 
ſter his nown ſelf, and that not for want 6f 
fair warning; for I bid him have a ears what he 


did; and told Rim over and over it would be 
all 


« grievous ſin to put ſuch a 
wretches out of durante, that the) 
went to the gallies: for their uery. You 
buffle-headed clown, cried don Quixote, is 
it for a kni rant when he meets with 
people laden with chains, and under op- 
preſſton, tos examine whether are in 
thoſe cireumſtances for their crimes, or only 
through niisfortune? We are only to re- 
lieve the afflicted, to look on theit diſtreſs, 
and not on their crimes, I met a company 
of poor wretches, who went along ſorfow- 
ful, dejected, and linked er like the 
beads of a roſary; thereupon I did what my 
conſcience and iny profeſſion obliged me to. 
And what has any man to ſay to this? If 
any one dares ſay otherwiſe, ſaving this re- 
verend — ence, and the holy 
character he ſay, he knows little of 
knight-errantry, and lies like a ſon of a 
Whore, and a baſe-born villain z and this 1— 
w 
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will make him know more effectually, with 
the convincing edge of my'fword ! This 
ſaid with a grim look, he fixed himſelf in 
his ſtirrups, and pulled his helmet over his 
brows; for the barber's baſon, which he 
took to be Mambrino's helmet, hung at his 
ſaddle bow, in order to have the damage re- 
paired which it had received from the gally- 
ſlaves.  Thereupon Dorothea, by this time 
well acquainted with his temper, ſeeing him 
in ſuch a paſſion, and that every body, Ex- 
cept Sancho Panza, made a jeſt of him, re- 
ſolved with her native ſpri chelinef and addreſs 
to carry on the humour. I beſeech you, ſir, 
cried ſhe, remember the promiſe you have 
made me, and that you cannot engage in 
any adventure whatſoever till you have per- 
formed that we are going about. Therefore 
pray aſſuage your anger; for had maſter cu- 
rate known the gally-ſlaves were reſcued b 
your invineible arm, I am ſure he — 
rather have ſtitched up his lips, or bit off his 
tongue, than have ſpoken a word that ſhould 


wake him incur your diſpleaſure. Nay I aſ- 


ſure you, cried the curate, I would ſooner 
have twitched off one of my muſtachoes into 
the bargain. I am ſatisfied, madam, cried 
don Quixote, and for your ſake the flame of 
my juſt indignation is quenched ; nor will I 
be induced to engage in any quarrel, till 
have fulfilled my promiſe to your highneſs 
Only in recompence of my good intentions, 
IT beg you will give us the ſtory of your miſ- 
fortunes, if this will not be too great a oy 
» b 6 
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ble to you; and let me know who and. what, 
and how marry are the perſons of whom I muſt 
have due and full ſatis faction on your behalf. 
Jam very willing to do it, replied Dorothea; 
but yet I fear a ſtory like mine, conſiſting 
wholly of aMittions and diſaſters, will prove 
but a tedious- entertainment. Never fear 
that, madam, cried don Quixote. Since 
then it muſt be fo, faid Dorothea, be pleaſed 
to lend me your attention. Wich that Car- 
denio and the barber gathered up to her, to 
hear what kind of ſtory ſhe had provided ſo 
ſoon; Sancho alſo hung his ears upon her 
ſide-ſaddle, being no leſs deceived in her than 
his maſter; and the lady having ſeated her- 
ſelf well on her mule, after coughing once 
or twice, and other preparations, very grace- 
fully began her ſtory. | "to 

Firſt, gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, you muſt know 
my name is---here ſhe ſtopped ſhort, and 
could not call to mind the name the curatd 
had given her; whereupon finding her at # 
nonplus, he made haſte to help her out, It 
is not at all ſtrange, ſaid he, madam, that 
you ſhould be ſo diſcompoſed by your diſ- 
aſters, as to ſtumble at the very beginning 
of the account you are going to give of them; 
extreme affliction often diſtracts the mind to 
that degree, and ſo deprives us of me- 
mory, that ſometimes we for à while can 
ſcarce think on cur very names : no wonder 
then that the princeſs Micomieona, lawful 
heireſs to the vaſt kingdom of Micomicen, 
diſorderedwith ſo many misfortunes,- and per- 
TVS... plexed 


45 THE HISTORY OF 


plexed with ſo many various thoughts for the 
recovery of her crown, ſhould have her ima- 
gination and m incumbered; but 1 
hope you will recolle . and be able 
to proceed. I hope ſo too, ſaid the lady, 
and I will try to go through with my ſtory, - 
without any further heſitation. Know then, 
gentlemen, that the king my father, who 
was called Tinaorio the ſage, having great 
{kill in the magic art, underitood by his pro- 
found knowledge in that ſcience, that queen 
Xaramilla, my mother, ſhould die before 
him, that he himſelf ſhould not ſurvive her 
long, and 1 ſhould be left an orphan. But 
he often ſaid, that this did not ſo much 
trouble him, as the foreſight he had by his 
ſpeculations, of my being threatened with 
great misfortunes, which would be occaſion- 
ed by a certain great giant, lord of a great 
iſland near the confines of my kingdom ; his 
name Pandafilando, ſirnamed of the gloomy 
ſight ; becauſe though his eye-balls are ſeat- 
ed in their due place, yet he affects to ſquint 
and look aſkew on purpoſe to fright thoſe on 
whom he ſtares. My father, I ſay, knew 
that this giant, hearing of his death would 
one day invade my kingdom with a power- 
ful army, and drive me out of my territories, 
without leaving me ſo much as the leaſt vil- 
lage for a retreat ; though he knew withal 
that I might avoid that extremity, if I would 
but conſent to marry him ; but as he found 
out by his art, he had reaſon to think I never 
would incline to ſuch a match. And indeed 
LIK: | | I never 
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T never had any thoughts of marrying this 
giant, nor really any other giant in the 
world, how unmeaſurably great and mighty 
ſoever he were. My father therefore charged 
me patiently to bear my misfortunes, and 
abandon my * to Pandafilando for a 
time, without offering to keep bim out b 

force of arms, ſince this would be the beſt 
means to prevent my own death and'the ruin 
of my ſubjects, conſidering the impoſſibility 
of withſtanding the deviliſh force of the gi- 
ant. But withal he ordered me to direct my 
courſe towards Spain, where I ſhould be ſure 
to meet with a powerful champion, in the 
perſon of a knight-errant, whoſe fame ſhould 
at that time be ſpread over all the kingdom; 
and his name, my father ſaid, ſhould be, if I 
do not forget, don Azote +, or don Gigote. 
An't pleaſe you, forſooth, quoth Sancho, you 
would ſay don Quixote, otherwiſe called the 
knight of the woeful figure. Vou are right, 
anſwered Dorothea, and my father alſo de- 
ſcribed him, and ſaid he ſhould be a tall thin 
faced man, and that on his right-ſide, un- 
der the left-ſhoulder, or ſomewhere there- 
abouts, he ſhould have a tawny mole over- 
grown with a tuft of hair, not unlike that 
of a horſe's mane. With that don Quixote 
calling for his ſquire to come to him; here, 
ſaid he, Sancho, help me off with my cloaths, 
for I am reſolved to ſee whether I be the 


+ Don Azote, is den Horſe-whip ; and don G:igote don 
_ or Minced Mat: wilful miſtakes upcn hkeneſs of 
words, | . | 


knight 
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knight of whom the negromantic king hat 
u pull off 


opheſied. Pray ſir, why would 
. cried Donhes? Jo fee whe- 
ther I have ſuch a mole about me as your fa- 
ther mentioned, replied the knight. Your 
worſhip need not =P to know that, ſaid San- 
choz for to my know edge you have jul ſuch 
a mark as my lady ſays on the ſmall of your 
back, which betokens you to be aſtrong. 
bodied man. That is enough, ſaid Doro- 
thea; friends may believe one another with- 
out ſuch a ſtrict examination; and whether 
it be on the ſhoulder or on the back- bone 
it is not very material. In ſhort, I find my 
father aimed right in all his predictions, and 
ſo do I in recommending myſelf to don Quix- 
ote, whoſe ſtature and appearance ſo well 
agree with my father's deſcription, and whoſe 
renown is ſo far ſpread, not only in Spain, 
but over all La Mancha 4, that I no ſooner 
landed at Oſſuna, but the fame of his prow- 
„ eſs reached my ears; fo that I was ſatisfied in 
myſelf he was the perſon in queſt of whom 
1 came. But pray, madam, cried don Quix: 
ote, how did you do to land at Offuna, ſince 
it is no ſea - port town? Doubtleſs, fir, ( ſaid 
the curate, before Dorothea could anſwer for 


+ This whimfical Anti- elimax puts one in mind of the 
inſtanc.s of that figure in the Art of Sinking in Poety, 
eſfecially this: 

Under the Tropics is our language ſpoke, 

And part of Flanders hath receiv'd our yoke. 


UL? Pope and Swift's Miſcellanies, 
Shelton taking it perhaps for an erior of the preſs, has put 


herſelſ 


Ethiopia for La Mancha. 
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herſelf) the princeſs would ſay, that after ne 
landed at Malaga, the firſt place where ſhe 

heard of your feats of arms was Oſſuna. 
That is what I would have ſaid, replied Do- 
rothea. It is eaſily underſtood, ſaid the cu- 
rate; then pray let your majeſty be pleaſed 
to go on with your ſtory, I have nothing 
more to add, anſwered Dorothea, but that 
fortune has at laſt ſo fat favoured me, as to make 
me find the noble don Quixote, by whoſe 
valour I look upon myſelf as already reſtored 
to the throne of my anceſtors; ſince he has 
ſo courteouſly and magnanimouſly vouch- 
ſafed to grant me the boon I begged, to go 
with me whereſoever I ſhall guide him. For 
all I have to do is, to ſhew him this Panda- 
filando of the gloomy fight, that he may ſlay 
him, and: reſtore that to me of which he has 
ſo unjuſtly deprived me. For all this will cer- 
tainly be done with the greateſt eaſe in the 
world, ſince it was foretold by Tinacrio the 
ſage, my good and royal father, who has alſo 
left a prediction written either in Chaldæan 
or Greek characters (for I cannot read them) 
which denotes, that after the knight of the 
. propheſy has cut off the giant's head, and 
re{tored me to the poſſeſſion of my kingdom, 
if he ſhould aſk me to marry him, 1 ſhould 
by no means refuſe. him, but inſtantly put 
him in poſſeſſion of my perſon and kingdom. 
Well friend Sancho( ſaid don Quixote, hearing 
this, and turning to the ſquire) what think- 
eſt thou now? Bolt thou not hear how mat- 
ters go? Did not I tell thee as much before 
Tel Ih - E en 


See now, whether we have not a kingdom 
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which we may command, and a queen whom 
we may eſpouſe. Ah marry have you, replied 
Sancho, and a pox take the fon of a whore, 


I fay, that will not wed and bed her majeſty's 


grace as ſoon as maſter Pandafilando's wind- 
pipes are ſlit. Look what a dainty bit ſhe is! 
ha! would I never had a worſe flea in my 


bed! With that to ſhew his joy, he cut a 


couple of capers in the air, and turning to 


Dorothea, laid hold on her mule by the bri- 
dle, and flinging himſelf down on his knees, 
begged ſhe would be graciouſly pleaſed to let 
him kiſs her hand, in token of his owning 


her for his ſovereign lady. There was none of 


the beholders but what was ready to burſt 
for laughter, having a' ſight of the maſter's 
madneſs, and the t's ſimplicity. In 
hort, Dorothea was obliged to comply with 
nis intreaties, and promiſed to make him a 
grandee, when fortune ſhould favour her 
with the recovery of her Joſt kingdom. 
Whereupon Sancho gave her his thanks, in 
ſuch a manner as obliged the company to a 
freſh laughter. Then going on with her re- 
lation, gentlemen, ſaid ſne, this is my hiſ- 
12 ; and among all my misfortunes, this 
on 


y has eſcaped a recital, That not one of 


che numerous attendants I brought from my 


kingdom has furvived the ruins of my for- 


tune, but this good ſquire with the long 
beard: the reſt ended their days in a great 
ſtorm, which daſhed our ſhip to pieces in the 


very fight of the harbour; and he and I had 
2 bcen 
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been ſharers in their deſtiny, had we not laid 
hold of two planks, by which aſſiſtance we were. 
driven to land, in a manner alto mira- | 
culous, and agreeable to the whole ſeries of 
my life, which ſeems, indeed, but one con- 
tinued miracle. And if in any part of my 
relation I have been tedious, and not ſo ex- 
act as I ſhould have been, you muſt impute 
it to what maſter curate obſerved to you 
in the beginning of my ſtory, that continual 
troubles oppreſs the ſenſes and weaken the 
memory. Thoſe pains and afflictions, be 
they ever ſo intenſe. and difficult, ſaid don 
Quixote, ſhall never deter me (moſt virtuous 
and high-born lady) from adventuring for 
your ſervice, and enduring whatever I ſhall 
ſuffer in it: and therefore I again ratify the 
aſſurances I have given you, and ſwear that I 
will bear you company, though to the end of 
the world, in ſearch of this implacable ene- 
my of your's, till I ſhall find him; whoſe in- 
ſulting head, by the help of heaven, and 
my own invincible arm, I am reſolved to eut- 
off with the edge of this (Iwill not ſay good) 
ſword; a curſe on Gines de Paſſamonte, who: 
took away my own this he ſpoke murmur- 
ing to himſelf, and then proſecuted his diſ- 
courſe in this manner: and after I have di- 
vided it from the body, and left you quietly 
poſſeſſed of your throne, it ſhall be left at 
your own: choice to diſpoſe of your perſon 
0 ſhall think convenient: for as long as 
_ | have a ee image, my 

ill captivated, and my underſtanding wholly: 

E - Tubjected 
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ſubjected to her, whom I now forbear to 
name, it is impoſſble I fhould in the leaſt 
deviate from the affection I bear to her, or to 
be induced to think of marrying, though it 

were a Phoenix e 
The cloſe of don Quixote's ſpeech, which 
related to his not marrying, touched Sancho ſo 
to the quick, that he could not forbear bawling 
out his reſentments: Body on me, ſir don 
Quixote, cried he, you are certainly out of 
1 or how is it poſſible you ſhould 
ick at ſtriking a bargain with ſo great a lad) 
as this is? Do you think, fir, fortune will 
put ſuch daint bits in your way at — COr- 
ner ? Is my lady Dulcinea handſomer, do you 
think? No marry is ſhe not half ſo handfome: 
I could almoſt ſay ſhe is not worthy' to tie 
this lady's ſhoe-latchets. I am likely indeed 
to get the earldom I have fed myſelf with 
hopes of, if you ſpend your time in fiſhing 
for muſhroams in the bottom of the ſez, 
Marry, marry out of hand, or old nick take 
you for me; lay hold of the kingdom which 
is ready to Jeap into your hands; and as ſoon 
as you are a king, even make me a marquis, 
or a peer of the land, and afterwards let 
things go at ſixes and ſevens, it will be all's 
caſe to Sancho. Don Quixote, quite di- 
'veſted of all patience at the blaſphemies 
which. were ſpoken againſt his lady Dulcinea, 
could bear with him no longer; and there- 
fore, without ſo much as a word to give him 
notice of his diſpleaſure, gave him two ſuch 
blows with his lance, _—_—YF 
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ſured his length on the ground, and had cer- 
tainly there breathed his laſt, had not the 
knight · deſiſted through the perſuaſions of 
Dorothea. Thinkeſt thou (ſaid he, after a 
conſiderable pauſe) moſt infamous peaſant, 
that I ſhall always have leiſure and diſpo- 
ſition to put up thy affronts; and that 
thy whole but inefs ſhall. be to ſtudy new of- 
fences, and mine to give thee new pardons? 
Doſt thou-not know, excommunicated traitor 
(for certainly excommunication is the leaft 
uniſhment can fall upon thee, after ſuch pro- 
Pindelilns of the peerleſs Dulcinea's name) 
and art thou not aſſured, vile ſlave and igno- 
minious vagabond, that I ſhould. not have 
ſtrength fufficient to kill a fleaz did not ſhe 
give Arengthv'to my nerves, and infuſe vigour 
into my ſinews'? Speak, thou villain with 
the vipers tongue; who doſt thou imagine 
has reſtored the queen to her kingdom, cut 
off the head of a giant, and made thee a mar- 
quis (for I count all this as done already) but 
the power of Dulcinea, who makes uſe of 
my arm as the inſtrument of her act in me? 
She fights and overcomes in me ; and [ live 
and breathe-in her, holding life and being 
from her. Thou baſe-born wretch ! art not 
thou poſſeſſed of the utmoſt ingratitude, thou 
who ſeeſt thyſelf exalted from the very dregs 
of the earth to nobility and honour, and yet 
doſt repay ſo great a benefit with obliquies 
againſt the perſon of thy benefactreſs. 
Sancho was not fo mightily hurt, but he 
could hear what his maſter ſaid well enough; 
E 3 wherefore 
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wherefore getting upon his legs in all haſte, 
he ran for ſhelter behind Dorothea's palfry; 
and being got thither, Hark you, fir, cried 
he to him, if you have no thought of marry- 
ing this ſame lady, it is a clear caſe that 
kingdom will never be your's; and if it be 
not; what good can you be able to do me ? 
Then let any one judge whether I have not 
cauſe to complain. Therefore, good your 
worſhip, mar ry her once for all, now we 
Have her rained down, as it were, from hea- 
ven to us, and you may after keep compan 
with my lady Dulcinea ; for I gueſs you wil 
not be the only king in the world that has 
kept a miſs or two in a corner. As for beau · 
ty, d' you ſee, I'll not meddle nor make; for 
(if I may ſay the truth) I like both the gen- 
tlewomen well enough in conſcience; though 
now I think on't, 1 have never ſeen the lady 
Dulcinea. How, not ſeen her, blaſphemous 
traitor, replied don Quixote, when juſt now 
thou broughteſt me a meſſage from ber! I 
fay, anſwered Sancho, I have not ſcen her 
fo leiſurely as. to take notice of her features 
and good parts one by one; but yet, as [ 
faw them at a bluſh, and all at once, me- 
thought I had no reaſon. to find fault with 
them. Well, I pardon thee now, quoth don 
Quixote, and thou muſt excuſe me for what 
J have done to thee ; for the firſt motions are 
not in our power. I perceive that well 
enough, ſaid Sancho, ;and that is the reaſog 
my 15 motions are always in my tongue; 
1 cannot for my lite help ſpeaking what 
RY outs comes 
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com es uppermoſt. However, friend Sancho, 
ſaid don Quixote, thou hadſt beſt think be- 
fore thou ſpeakeſt; for the piteher never 
goes ſo oft to the well---I need ſay no more, 
Well, what muſt be muſt be, anſwered San- 
cho, there is ſomebody above who ſees all, and 
will one day judge which has moſt to anſwer 
for, whether I far ſpeaking amiſs, ou for 
doing ſo. No more of this Sancho, ſaid Dor 

— — but run, and kiſs your lord's hands, 
and beg his pardon 3 and for the time. to 
come, - more adviſed: and cautious how you 
run into the ; praiſe or diſpraiſe of any per- 
ſon; but eſpecially take care you do not 
ſpeak ill of chat lady of Toboſo, whom. I do 
not know, though I am ready to do her any 
ſervicez and for your own part, truſt in hea- 
ven; for you ſhall infallibly have a lordſhip, 
pe ng r enable you to live like a prince. 
Sancho ſhrugged up 5 his ſhoulders, and in a 
ineaking EE went and - aſked his —— 
for his hands which he held out to him with 
a graye countenance; and after the ſquire 
had kiſſed the back of it, the knight gaye 
him his bleſſing, and told him he had aword 
on two with him, bidding him come nearer, 
that he, might have the better convenjenge 
of ſpeaking to him. Sancho did as his ma- 
ſter commanded, and going a little from 2 
company with: bim — return, ſaiĩd 

don Quixote, applying new OE. .to him, I 
have neither had time nor opportunity to en- 
quire into. the particulars of thy embaſly, 
aud. the anſwer thou haſt brought; "apd Way 
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fore ſince fortune has now befriendedius with 
convenience and leiſure, deny me not the ſa- 
tis faction thou mayeſt Fire \niwdy by! the rehear- 
ſal of thy news. Afk what you! will, cried 
Sancho, and you ſhall not want for an an- 
ſwer; but — your worſhip, for the time 
to come, I beſeech you do not be too h 
What oceaſien haſt thou, Sanche, to m 
this requeſt, replied den Quixote? Reaſon 
good ade, truly; ſaic Sancho; for the 
blows'you gave me even hot were rather 

en me on account of the quarrel which 


the devil ſtirred up between your worſhip and 


me the other night, than for your diſlike of any 
thing which was ſpoken againſt my lady Dul- 
ek, Shieh, cried don Quix- 


reverent èxpreſſions; for they provoke me t6 
anger, and are highly offenſive. I pardoned 
thee then for being a delinquent, but thou 
art ſenſible that a new offence muſt be at- 


tended with a new puniſhment. As they 


were poitig on in fuch diſcourſe as this, they 
Haw at a Mane 2 perſon riding up to them 
lon an aſs, who, ab he came near enough to 
de diſtin iſhed, ſeemed to be a gipfy by his 
habit. Sancho Panza, whe whenever 
he got gebt of any aſſes, followed them with 
his eyes and his heart, as one whoſe thoughts 
were ever fixed on his own, had fcaree given 
him Half an eye, but he knew him to be 
2 de Paſſamente, and by the looks of the 
17 y. found out the viſage of his aſs; as real- 


y it was the u fame which/ Gines had get 
3101 under 
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under him 35 Who, to conceal himſelf from 
the knowledge of the public, and have the 
better opportunity af making a good market 
of his beaſt, had cloathed himſelf like a gip- 
; the cant of that fort of people, as well 
a8 i languages of other countries, being as 
natural and familiar to them as their own. 
Sancho ſaw him and knew him; and ſcarce 
had he ſeen and taken notice of him, when 
he cried out as loud as his tongue would per- 
mit him: ah, thou thief Geneſillo, leave 
my goods and chattels bahind thee; get off 
from the back of my own dear life: thou 
haſt nothing to do with my poor beaſt, with- 
out whom — a moments eaſe: 
away from my: „ away. from my com- 
fort ; take to thy heels thou villain; hence 
thou hedge- bird, leave what is none of thine. 
He had no occaſion to uſe ſo. many words; 
for Gines diſmounted as ſoon as he him 
ſpeak, and, taking to his heels, got from 
them, and was out of ſight in an * — 
Sancho ran immediately to his aſs, and em- 
braced him: how: haſt: thou done, cried he; 
ſince J faw thee, my 2 and treaſure; 
my dear dapple, the eli ht of my eyes, and 
my deareſt companion? And then he ſtroaked 
and ſtabbered him with kifſes, as if the beaſt 
had been à rational creature. The aſs, for 
his part, was as filent as could be, and gave 
Sancho the "_ as many kiſſes as he 
pleaſed, without the return of ſo much as 
one word to the many queſtions he had put 
to ae 8 eee this die melt ol the com. 
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pany. came up with him, and paid their com- 
pliments of ation to Sancho for the 
recovery of his aſs, eſpecially; don Quixote, 
ha told him, that though 2 had found his 

n, would: not he revoke the war- 
— given him for the three aſſes; 
for which "ined Sancho returned him a mul. 
titude of thanks. veg) 
While they were travelling copethir;" and 
dicourſing after this manner, the. curate ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Dorothea, and ve her to 
underſtand, that ſhe bal excellently diſ- 
charged herſelf of what ſhe had undertaken, 
as well in the management of the hiſtory it- 
ſelf, as in her brevity,” and adapting her ſtile 
to the particular terms made uſe: of in books 
of knight - errantry. She returned for an- 
ſwer, hat ſhe had frequently converſed with 
ſuch-romances, but that:ſhe:was ignorant of 
the ſituation of the provinces, and the ſea- 
ports, which occaſioned the blunder ſhe had 
made, by: ſaying that ſhe: landed at Oſiuna. 
I perceived it, replied the curate, and there- 
fore I put in what you heard, which brought 
matters to rights again. But is it not an 
amazing: thing to ſee how ready this unfor- 
dunate gentleman is to give credit to theſe 
fictitious reports, only becauſe they have the 
air of the extravagant ſtories in books of 
knight-errantry r — ſaid, that he 
thought this ſo ſtrange a madness, that he 
did mot believe the wit of man, with all the 
liberty of invention and fiction, capable of 
rn ſo extraordinary à character. Tbe 
gentleman, 
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ntlemany replied the curate, has ſome qua- 
. in him, even as ſurpriaing in a mad- 
man as his unparatleled _—_ for, take 
him but off from his romantic humour, dif- 
courſe with him on any other ſubject, you 
will find him to handle it with a great deal of 
reaſon, and ſhew himſelf, by his converſa- 
tion, to have very clear and entertaining con- 
ceptions: inſomuch that if knight-errantry 
bears no relation to his diſcourſe,” there is no 
man but will eſteem him for his vivacity of 
wit, and ſtrength of judgment. While they 
were thus diſcourſing, don Quixote, proſe- 
cuting his converſe with his ſquire; Sancho, 
ſaid he, let us lay aſide all manner of ani- 
moſity, let us forget and forgive injuries; 
and anſwer me as 2 — thou canſt, 
without any remains of thy laſt diſpleaſure, 

how, when, and where didſt thou find 
lady Dulcinea ? What was ſhe: doing when 
thou firſt paĩdſt thy reſpects to her? Ho 
didſt thou expreſs thyſelf to her? What an- 
{wer was ſhe pleaſed to make thee ? What 
F countenance did ſhe put on at the peruſal of 
my letter? Who tranſcribed it fairly for thee? 
And every-thing elſe which has any relation 
to this affair; without addition, lies, or flat- 
tery. On the other fide; take care thou 
joſeſt not a tittle of the whole matter by 
abbreviating it, leſt thou rob me of part of 
that delight which I propoſe to myſelf from 
it, Sir, anſwered Sancho, if I muſt ſpeak 
the truth, and nothing but the truth, no- 
body copied out the letter for me ; for I car- 
ried 
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ried noneatall. That is right, cried don Quix. 
ote, for I found — in which 
it was written, two days after thy. departure, 
-which occaſioned exceeding grief in me, be- 
cauſe I knew not what thou couldſt do, 
when thou foundſt —_— without the et 
ter; aich I could not but be induced to be. 
lieve that thou wouldſt have returned, in or- 
der to take it with thee. I had: certainly 
done ſo, replied Sancho, were it not for 
this head of mine, which kept it in re- 
membrance ever ſince your worſhip read 

it to me, and helped me to ſay it over to 
a pariſh. clerk, who writ it out for me 
_—_ for word ſo purely, that he ſ — 
though he had written out many a letter of 
.excommunication in his time, he never in all 
the days of his life had read or ſeen any thing 
ſo well ſpoken as it was. And doſt thou ſti] 
[retain the memory of it, my dear Sancho, 
"cried don Quixote? Not I, quoth Sancho; 
for as ſoon as I had given it her, and your 
turn was ſerved; I was very willing to for- 
get it. But if I remember any thing, vit i 
what was on the top; and it was thus; hig 
and ſubterrene, I would ſay ſovereign lady; 
and at the bottom, your's until death, the 
knight of the woeful figure; and I put be. 
- tween-theſe two — three Buden ſouls 
and K and pigſnyes. 044 
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C H A P. IV. 7. f | 
The pleaſant converſation” between" don Quixote 
and his ſuire continued, "with other adven- 
tures. | UA 


LL this is mighty well; proceed, ſaid 
| don Quixote: how was that queen of 
beauty employed when you. arrived? I dare 
ſay you found her ſtringing of orient pearls, 
or embroidering ſome curious device in gol 
for me her captive knight; was it not ſo, 
my Sancho? No faith, anſwered the ſquire, 
I found her winnowing a parcel of wheat 
very ſeriouſly in the yard. Then faid the 
knight, you may depend upon it, that ev 
corn of that wheat was a grain of pearl, 
ſince ſhe did it the honour of touching it 
with her divine hand. Didſt thou obſerve 
the quality of the wheat, was it not of the 
fineſt fort ? Very indifferent, I thought, ſaid 
the ſquire, Well, this, at leaſt, you muſt 
allow; it muſt make the fineſt whiteſt bread, 
if fifted by her white hands: but go on; 
when you delivered my letter, did the Lil it? 
Did ſhe treaſure it in her boſom, or what ce- 
remony did ſhe uſe worthy ſuch a letter? 
How did ſhe behave herſelf ? Why ttuly, ſir, 
anſwered Sancho, when I offered her the 
letter, ſhe was very buſy handling her ſieve; 
and, /pr'yth:e honeſt» friend, ſaid ſhe, do fa 
much as lay that letter down upon the . ſack 
there; I cannot read it till I have winnowed 
out what is in my hands, O unpaelled 

Vor. II. F diſcretion! + 
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diſcretion! cried the knight, her intention 
was certainly. to read it at her leiſure, that 
ſhe might recreate herſelf with the contents, 
But oh] my ſquire; while ſhe was thus em- 
ployed, what conferences paſt ? What did ſhe 
aſk about her knight, and what did you re- 
»ply ? Say all, ſay all, my deareſt Sancho, let 
not the Smalleſl circumſtance _ eſcape the 
tongue; ſpeak all that thought can frame, or 
pen feſcribe. Her queſtions were eaſily 
anſwered, fir, ſaid Sancho, for ſhe aſked me 
none at all: I told her indeed in what a ſad 
pickle I had left you for her ſake, naked to 
the waſte; that you eat and flept like the 
brute beaſts; that you would let a razor as 
oon touch your throat as your beard; that 
vou were ſtill blubbering and crying, or 
ſwearing" and curfing your fortune. There 
vou miſrepreſented me if 75 ſaid I curſed 
my fortune, for I rather bleſs my fate, and 
always ſhall, while life affords me breath, 
ſince I am thought to merit the eſteem of ſo 
+high'a lady as Dulcinea del Toboſo. There 
:you hit it, ſaid Sancho, ſhe is a high lady 
indeed, ſir, for ſhe is taller than I am by a 

- foot andichalf . Why, how now, Sancho, 
fad the knight, haſt thou meaſured with 
her {\ab marry did I, fir, ſaid the ſquire; 
for you muſt” know that ſhe deſired me to 
Jai. 13H Oil | | 
„ Coto in Spaniſh, which Sabrino fays is but a handſul, 
Aoifays Stevens in his dictionary, though he tranſlates it in 
this place a cuobit. Oudin ſays it is the breadth of four 


fingers, and the height of the thumb when raiſed up in 
* clenching the ft. | 
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lend her a hand in lifting à ſaek of: wheat on 
an aſs ; ſo we buckled a lit, and il came 
ſo cloſe to her, that I found ſhe as tul ler than 
I by a full ſpan. Right, anſwered the knight, 
but thou art alſo conſcious that: the un- 
common ſtature of her perſon is adorned with 
innumerable graces and endowments of ſoul! 
but Sancho, when you approached the charm- 
ing ſhe, did not an aromatic ſmall ſtrike thy 
ſenſe, a ſcent ſo odoriferous, pleaſing, ando 
ſweet, that I want à name for it; ſweet: - 
as ----- you underſtand: me, as the richeſt 
fragrancy diffuſed around a perfumer's ma- 
gazine of odours ? This, at leaſt,” you muſt 
grant me. I did indeed feel a:fort of: ſcent 
a little unſavoury, ſaid Sancho, ſomewhat: 
vigorous or ſo; for I ſuppaſe-ſhe had wrought 
hard, and ſweat ſome what plentifully. It is 
falſe, anſwered the knight, thy ſmelling has: 
been debauched by thy own ſcent; or ſome 
canker in thy noſe; if thou couldſt tell the 
ſcent of opening roſes, fragrant lillies, or the 
choiceſt amber, then thou mighteſt gueſs at 
her's. Cry merey, ſir, ſaid Sancho, it may: 
be ſo indeed, for I remember that I myſelf: 
have ſmelt very oft juſt as madam Dulcinea 
did then, and that ſhe ſhould ſmell like me: 
is no ſuch wondrous _ neither, ſince 
there is never a barrel the better herring of 
us. Well then, added don Quixote, ſhe 
hath now winnowed the wheat, and ſent it 
to the mill; what did ſhe after ſhe had read 
my letter? Your letter, fir l anſwered San- 
cho, your letter was not read at all, ſir; as 
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for her part, ſhe ſaid; ſhe could neither read 
and ſhe would truſt nobody elſe, 


leſt they ſnould tell tales, and ſo ſhe cun- 
ningly tore your letter. She ſaid, that what 
I told: her by word of mouth of your love 


the gave her ſervice to you, and ſaid the had 
rather fee you than hear from you; and ſhe 
prayed you, if ever you loved her, upon fight 
of me, forthwith to leave your madneſs a- 
mong the buſhes here, — 

Toboſo (if you be at leiſure) for ſhe has 
ſomething to ſay to you, and has a huge 
mind to ſee you: ſhe had like to burſt with 
laughing when I called you the knight of 


the woeful figure. She told me the Biſcayan 


whom you mauled ſo was there, and that he 


was a very honeſt fellow; but that ſhe heard. 


no news at all of the gally- ſlaves. | 

* Hitherto all goes well, faid the knight; 
but pray tell me, what jewel did ſhe preſent 
you at your departure, as 2a reward for the 
news you brought ? for it is an ancient prac- 
tice and. cuſtom among knights-errant. and 
their miſtreſſes to beſtow upon their ſquires, 
damſels, or dwarfs, who bring them good 
news" of their ladies or ſervants, ſome pre- 
cious: jewel as a grateful reward of their wel- 
come tidings. Ah, fir, ſaid Sancho, that 
was the ion in the days of yore; and a 
very good faſhion I take it: but all the jewels 
Sancho got was a Juncheon of bread and a 


piece of cheeſe, which ſhe handed to me 


over the wall when I was taking my Favs 
| | y 


and penance was enough: to make ſhort now, 


come ſtrait to 
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by the ſame token (J hope thefe is ng Nl luck 
in it) the cheeſe was made of ſheefs milk. 
It is ſtrange, ſaid don Quixote, for ſhe is 
liberal even to profuſeneſs; and if the pre- 
ſented thee not a' jewel; ſhe certainly had 
none about her at that time; but Whatis de- 
ferred is not loft, fleeves are good after Ea- 
ſter . I ſhall ſee her, and matters ſhall be” 
accommodated. Knoweſt thou, Sancho, 
what raiſes my aſtoniſhment? it is thy ſud- 
den return; for proportioning- thy ſhort ab- 
ſence to the length of thy journey, Toboſo 
being at leaſt thirty leagues diſtant, thou muſt 
have ridden on the wind g certainly the ſaga- 
cious enchanter, who is my guardian and 
friend (for doubtleſs ſuch x one there is and 
ought to be, or I ſhould not be a true knight 
errant) certainly, I ſay, that wiſe magieian 
has furthered thee on t y Journey unawares: 
for there _—__ of ſich incredible power 
as to take up a knight - errant ſleeping in his 
bed, and waken him next morning a thou- 
ſand leagues from the place where he fell 
afleep. By this power knights-erraiit ſuc- 
cour one another in their moſt dangerous ex- 
igents, when and where they pleaſe; for in- 
ſtance, ſuppoſe me fighting in the mountains 
of Armenia with ſome helliſh monſter, ſome 


hat dreadful ſpright, or fierce gigantic knight, 
d a where perhaps J am like to be worſted (fuch* 
elsa. thing may happen) when juſt in the very 
| a {criſis of my fate, when J leaſt expect it, be- 
me <i e193. : 01161.230H [YT 197) £19 
© Literally, ſleeves at f i, e. though'a | 
V . * / es are good alter Faſter 1, e. et ; 
by bead thing comes late, it is never unſeaſonable, ” 


F- 3 hold 


66, THE HISTORY OF. 


hold on the top of a flying cloud, or riding 
in a, flaming. chariot, another knight, my 
friend, who but a minute before was in Eng- 
land 2 3 he ſuſtains me, delivers me 
from death, and returns that night to his on 
lodging, where he ſups with a very good ap- 
petite after his journey, having rid you two 
or three thouſand leagues that day: and all. 
this performed by the induſtry and wiſdom of 
theſe knowing magicians, whoſe only buſi- 
nefs and charge is glorious knight-errantry, . 
Some ſuch expeditious power, I believe, San- 
cho, though hidden from you, bas promoted 
fo great a diſpatch in your late journey. I 
believe, indeed (anſwered Sancho) that there 
was witchcraft in the caſe, for Rozinante 
went without. ſpur. all the way, and was as, 
mettleſome as though he had been a. gypſy's. 
als with quickſilver in his ears. Quickſilver 
you coxcomh, ſaid the knight, ay, and a 
troop of devils beſides; and they are the beſt 
horſe- courſers in nature you muſt know, fort 
they muſt needs go whom the devil drives; 
but no more of that. But, waving this ſub- 
ject, what is thy advice as to my lady's com- 
mands to. viſit her? I know her power ſhould. 
regulate my will.; but then my honour, San- 
cho, my ſolemp promiſe has engaged me to. 
the princeſs's ſervice that comes with us, and 
the law of arms. confines, me ta my word: 
love draws me one way, and. glory the other; 
on this ſide Dulcinea's ſtrict commands, on 
the other my promiſed faith; but it is re- 
folved. I will travel night and day, * 

881281 1 Is 


this giant's head, and having ſettled. the 
princeſs in her dominions, will preſently re- 
turn to ſee that fun which enlightens my 
ſenſes : ſhe will eaſily condeſcend to excuſe 
my abſence, when I convince her it was for. 
her fame and glory; fince the paſt, preſent, 
and future ſucceſs of my victorious arms de- 
pends wholly on the ious influences of 
her favour, and the honour of — her 
knight. Oh ſad, oh fad ! ſaid. Sancho, I 
doubt your worſhip's head is much the worſe: 
m- for wearing: are you mad, fir, to take fo. 
ted long a voyage for nothing? why do not you 
I catch at this preferment that now 5 
ere where a fine kingdom is the portion, twenty 


ate thouſand | round, they ſ; 7 nay, big- 
as, 85 than Portugal and Caſtile both t — 
y's. ood your worſhip'! hold your tongue, þ 
er |. wonder you are not . a fool's- 


1 2 council for once, marry her by the firſt prieſt 
eſt you meet, here is our own curate can de the 
for a moſt curiouſly : Come maſter, I have 
| ir enough in my beard to make a counſel- 
üb- bor, and my advice is as fit for you as your 
m-- Wt ſhoe for your foot; a bird in hand is worth 
uld two in the buſh; and as the ſaying is, he 

an- that hath good in his view, and yet will not 
to. evil eſchew, his folly deſerveth to rue. San- 
and. cho, anſwered don Quixote, thou adviſeſt 
rd: me thus that I may be able to promote thee: 
er; ¶ *ccording to my promife: but that I can do 
on. wächout marrying this lady: for I ſhall make 
re- A if it was done with pear), in the origi hate 
off l&-parlas, i, e. to a nicety. ork 1 1 Nin a gg 
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this the condition of entering into battle: 
that aſter my victory, without ving the 
princeſs, ſhe ſhall leave part of her kingdom 
at my diſpoſal, to gratify whom I pleaſe; 
and who can claim any ſuch gratuity but 
thyſelf ? that is plain, anſwered but 
pray, ſir, take care that reſerve ſome 
part near the ſea · ſide for me; that if the air 
does nat agree with: me, I may tranſport my 
black ſlaves, make my profit: of them, and 
gu live ſomewhere elſe; ſo that I would have 
reſolve upon it preſently, leave the lady 
node, the | preſent, and go kill this 
ſame: giant, and make an end of that buſineſs: 
firſti; for. L dare ſwear it will yield you a 
good market. am. fixed: — opinion 
(ſaid don Quixote) but I admoniſh' thee not 
t6 vchiſper ta any perſon the leaſt hint of our 
conference; for ſince Dulcinea is ſo cautious 
and ſecret, it is proper that I and mine ſhould 
follow ber example. Why the devil then, 
ſaid. Sancho, ſhould you ſend every body 
you overcome packing to madam Dulcinea, 
to fall down before her, and tell her they 
came from you to pay their obedience, when 
this tells all the world that ſhe: is your 
miſtreſs as much as if they had it under your 
own hand? how. dull of apprehenſion and 
ſtupid thou art, ſaid the knight; haſt thou 
not ſenſe to find that all this redounds to her 
greater glory ? know that in proceedings in 
Chivalry, a lady's honour is calculated from 
the number = her ſervants,  whaſe: ſervices 
muſt not tend to any reward, but: the: * 
45 of 
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of her acceptance, and the pure honour of 
orming them for her ſake, and being 
called her ſervants. I have heard our curate, 
anſwered Sancho, preach up this doctrine of 
loving for love's ſake, and that we ought to 
love our maker ſo for his own ſake, without 
either hope of good, or fear of pain; though 
for my part I would love and ſerve him for 
what I could get. Thou art an unaccount- 
able fellow, cried don Quixote: thou talkeſt 
ſometimes with ſo much ſenſe, that one would 
imagine thee to be ſomething of a ſcholar, - 
A ſcholard, fir, anſwered Sancho, lack a-day, 
I don't know, as I'm a honeſt man, a letter 
in the book. At that inſtant, maſter Nicho-: 
las ſeeing them fo deep in diſcourſe, called 
to them to ſtop and drink at a little fountain 
by the road: don Quixote halted, and Sancho 
was — glad of the interruption, his ſtock | 
of lies being almoſt ſpent, and he ſtood in 
danger beſides of being trapped in his words, 
for he had never ſeen Dulcinea, though he 
knew ſhe lived at Toboſo. By this time 
Cardenio had put on the cloaths which Do- 
rothea wore when they found her in the 
mountains; and though they made but an 
ordinary figure, they looked much better than 
thoſe he had put off f. They all ſtopped at 
the fountain, and fell aboard the curate's 
proviſion, which was but a ſnap among ſo 
many, for they were all very hungry. While 
they (at refreſhing themſelves, à young lad 
} Theſe muſt be the ragged apparel Card: nio wore before 
he was dreſſed in the prieft's ſhoit caſſuck and cloak, + $0113 
| | travelling 
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travelling that way obferyed: them, and, 
looking earneſtly on the whole company, ran 
ſuddenly and fell down before don Quixote, 
addreſſing him im a very doleful manner. Alas, 
good ſir, ſaid he, do not you know me ? do 
not you remember poor Andrew, whom you 
cauſed to be untied from the tree? with that 
the knight knew him; and raiſing him up, 
he addreſſed the company in theſe words. 
That you may all know, faid he, of how 
great importance, to the redreſſing of inju- 
ries, puniſhing vice, and the univerſal bene- 
fit of mankind, the buſineſs of knight-erran- 
try may be, you muſt underſtand, that riding 
through a deſart ſome days ago, I heard cer- 
tain lamentable ſcreeks and out- cries ; 
prompted by the miſery of the afflicted, and 
borne away by the ' zeal of my profeſſion, I 
followed the voice, and found this boy, whom. 
you all ſee, bound to a great oak; I'm glad 
e is preſent, becauſe he can atteſt the truth 
of my relation. I found him, as I told you, 
bound to an oak, naked from the waiſt up- 
wards,” and a bloody- minded peaſant ſcourg- 
ing his back unmercifully with the reins of a 
bridle,” I preſently. demanded. the cauſe of 
his ſevere chaſtiſement; the rude fellow an- 
ſwered, that he had liberty to puniſh his own 
ſervant, whom he thus uſed for ſome faults 
that argued him more knave than fool. Good 
' fir, ſaid the boy, he can lay nothing to my 
charge but demanding my wages. His 
maſter made ſome: reply, which I would not 
allow as a juſt excuſe, and ordered him im- 
en 48 meſdiately 


. impoſed, | 
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mediately to unbind the youth, and took his. 


oath that he would take him home and pay 


him all his 1 upon the nail, in good and 
lawful coin. Is not chis literally true, An- 
drew ? did you not mark befides, with what 
face of authority [I — «ng m_ 
how much humility he promiſed to obey 
n 9 ?. —— 
me, boy, and tell holdly all that paſſed to this 
worthy company, that it may appear how 
neceſſary the vocation-of knights-errant is up 
and down the high roads. +7 & 343: 44 45 
All that your worſhip hath told is very 
true, anſwered the young man; but the end 
of the buſineſs Was quite the reverſe of your 
imagination. How.? ſaid the knight, has 
not the peaſant paid you? ay, he has paid 
me with a vengeance, ſaid the boy, for no 
ſooner was your back turned, but he tied 
me again to the ſame tree, and laſhed me fo 
curſedly, that I looked like St. Bartholomew 
fl-a'd alive; and at every blow he had ſome 
joke or another to laugh at you; and had he 
not laid me on as he did, I fancy J could not 
have helped laughing myſelf. At laſt he left 
me in ſo -pitiful a caſe, that I, was forced to 
crawl to an hoſpital, where I have lain ever 
lince to get cured, ſo woefully the tyrant had 
laſhed me. And now I may thank you for 
this, for had you rid on your journey, and 
neither meddled nor e, ſeeing nobody 
ſent for you, and it was none of your buſi- 
neſs, my maſter, perhaps, had been ſatisfied 
with giving me ten or twenty laſhes, and af- 
ter 
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ter that would have paid me what he owe 
me; but you was ſo huffy, and called him ſo 
many names, that it made him mad, and ſo 
he ven: ed all his ſpite againſt you upon my 
poor back, as ſoon as your's was turned, in- 
ſomuch that I fear I ſhall never be my own 
man again, 4 | 
The misfortune, ſaid the knight, was in 
my leaving him, before I had ſeen thee paid; 
for I ought to have known by long expe. 
© rience, that no peaſant will keep his word if 
he thinks it is his intereſt to break it. But 
you remember, Andrew, how I ſwore if he 
diſobeyed, that I would return and ſeek hin 
- through the univerſe, and find him, though 
hid in a whale's belly. Ah, fir, anſwered 
Andrew, but that is no cure for my for if 
' ſhoulders. You ſhall be redreſſed, anſwerel 
the knight, ſtarting fiercely up, and com- 
manding Sancho immediately to bridle Ro- 
_ _ *zinante, who was baiting as faſt as the ref 
of the company. "As; 

When Dorothea aſked what he intended toi 
do; he ſaid that he intended to find out the 
 - villain and puniſh him ſeverely for his crimes, 
then force him to pay Andrew his wages to 
the laſt + Maravedi, in ſpite of all the pes. 
ſants in the univerſe, She then defired him 
to remember his engagements to. her, whici 
with-held him from any new atchievement 
till that was finiſhed; that he muſt therefor 
ſuſpend his reſentments till his return from 
her kingdom. It is juſt and reaſonable, faid 
I Near the value of a farthing, 
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the knight, and therefore Andrew muſt wait 
with patience my return: but hen Ido return, 
I do hereby ratify my former oath, and promiſe, 
never to reſt till he be fully ſatisfied and paid. 
I dare not truſt to that, anſwered Andrew; 
but if you will beſtow on me as n 
as will bear my charges to Seville, I 
thank your worſhip more than for all the re- 
venge you tell me of: Give me a ſnap to 
cat, and a bit in et, and ſo heaven 
be with ye and all other knights-errant, and 
may they prove as errant fools in their own 
buſinel as they have been in mine. 

Sancho took a cruſt of bread and a flice of 
cheeſe, and offering it to Andrew, there 
friend, ſaid he, there is ſomething for thee ; 
on my word, we have all of us a ſhare of 
thy miſchance. What ſhare? ſaid Andrew. 
Why the curſt miſchance of parting with 
this bread and cheeſe to thee ; for my head 
to a half penny, I may live to want it; for 
thou =_— know, friend of mine, that we, 
the ſquires of knights-errant, often pick our 
teeth without a ore and are ſubject to 
many other things which are better felt 
than told. Andrew ſnatched-at the proven- 
der, and ſeeing no likelihood of any more, he 
made his leg and marched off. But looking 
over his ſhoulder at don Quixote, hark-ye, 
you fir knight-errant, cried he, if ever you 
meet me again in your travels, which I hope 
you never ſhall, though I were torn in pieces, 
do not trouble me with your plaguy help, 
but mind your own buſineſs, and ſo fare 
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= well, with a curſe upon you and all the 
*knights-errant that ever were born. The 
knight thought to chaſtiſe him, but the lad 
Was too nimble for any there, and his heels 
carried him off; leaving don Quixote highly 
incenſed at his ftory, which moved the com- 
pany to hold their laughter, leſt they ſhould 
"raife his anger to a dangerous height, 


eee , $<Y; 
TFhich treats of what happened to don Quixote 
end his company at the inn. 


"THEIR ſumptuous meal being ended 
they left that place, and, without meet. 
ing any thing worthy of notice, they arrived 
next day at the very inn, which was fo fright- 
ful a fight to poor Sancho, that he would wil- 
lingly not have gone in, but could by no 
means avoid it. The inn-keeper, his wife, 
daughter, and Maritornes, met don Quix- 
te and his ſquire with a very hearty wel- 
come: the knight received them with a face 
'of gravity and approbation, bidding them 
"prepare him a better bed than their aſt en- 
*rertainment afforded him, To this demand, 
the landlady anſwered, that provided he 
-would pay better than Ne did before, he 
*ſhould lay like a prince; and upon the 
Enight's promiſe that he would, the provid- 
ed him a tolerable bed, in the large room 
Where he lay before: he preſently undreſſed, 
"and being heartily crazed in body as well 
as in mind he went to bed. He was icarce- 
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Iy got to his chamber, when, the hoſteſs flew 
ſuddenly at the barber, and catching him by 
the beard, on my life, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall 
uſe my tail no longer for a beard; pray, fir, 
give me my tail, my huſhand wants it to 
fick his thing into, his comb I mean, and 
my tail I will have, ſir. The barber held 
tug with her till the curate adviſed him -to 
return it, telling him that he might. now 
undiſguiſe himſelf, and tell don Quixote, 
that -after the gally-ſlaves had pillaged him; 
he fled to that inn; and if he, ſhould aſk for 
the princeſs's ſquire, he ſhould pretend that 
he was diſpatched to her kingdom before her, 
to give her ſubjects an account of her arrival, 
and of the power ſhe brought to free them 
all from ſlavery. The barber thus ſchooled, 
gave the hoſteſs her tail, with the other trin- 
kets which he had borrowed to decoy don 
Quixote out of the deſart. Dorothea's Ac . 
ty and Cardenio's handſome ſhape ſurpriſed 
every body, The curate beſpoke ſupper, 
and the hoſt, being pretty ſecure of his rec - 
koning, ſoon got them a tolerable entertain- 
ment. They would not diſturb the knight, 
who ſlept very ſoundly, for his diſtemper 
wanted reſt more than food; but they divert- 
ed themſelves. with the hoſteſs's account of 
his encounter with the carriers, and of San- 
cho's being toſſed in a blanket. Don Quix- 
ote's unaccountable madneſs was the- princi- 
pal ſubje& of their diſcourſe, upon which 
the curate inſiſting, and arguing it. to pro- 
ceed from his reading romances, the inn- 
| 18 1 2 . 
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keeper took him up. Sir, ſaid he, you can- 
not make me of your opinion; for in my 
mind it is the pleaſanteſt reading chat ever 
was. I have now in the houſe two or three 
books of that kind, and ſome other pieces, 
that really have kept me and many others 
alive. In harveſt time a great many of the 
reapers come to drink here in the heat of the 
day, and he that can read beſt among us 
takes up-one of theſe books; and all the reſt 
of us, ſometimes thirty or more, fit round 
about him, and liſten with ſuch pleaſure, 
that-we' think neither of forrow nor care; as 
for my own part, when' I hear the mighty 
blows and dreadful! battles of theſe knights- 
. have half a mind to be one myſelf, 
raiſed to ſuch a life and briſkneſs, 
that I frighten away old age; I could fit and 
hear them from morning till night, I wiſh 
you would 'huſband, ſaid the hoſteſs, for 
then' we ſhould have ſome reſt; for I am 
ſure I never enjoy a quiet minute in the 
houſe except when they are reading, = 
then you are ſo bamboozlcd with what 
hear, you forget to ſcold for that time, I bat 
is enough, laid Maritornes; and for my 
rt, I think there are mighty pretty ſtories 
in thoſe books, eſpe pecially that one about the 
young lady who is * ſo ſweetly by her 
ight under the orange tree, when the 
damſel watches left ſomebody comes, and 
ſtands with her mouth watering all the while; 
and a thouſand ſuch ſtories, which 1 would 
often n forego my — and ſupper * 2 
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And what is your opinion of the matter, 
miſs, ſaid the curate to the hoſt's daughter ? 
lack-a-day, fir, ſaid ſhe, I do not underſtand 
thoſe things, and yet I love to hear them: but 
I do not like that frightful ugly fighting 
that ſo pleaſes my father. Indeed the fad la- 
mentations of the poor knights for the loſs 
of their miſtreſſes ſometimes makes me cry 
like any thing. I ſuppoſe then, young gen- 
tlewoman, faid Dorothea, you will be ten- 
der-hearted, and will never let à lover die 
for you. I do not know what may happen 
as to that, ſaid the girl; but this I know, that 

I will never give any body reaſon to call me 
tygreſs and lioneſs, and I do not know how 
many other ugly names, as thoſe: Jadies are 
often called, and I think they deſer / yet 
worſe, ſo they do; for they can never have 
ſoul nor conſcience to let ſuch fine gentlemen 
die or run mad for a ſight of them ?! what 
ſignifies all their fiddling and coyneſs? if 
they are civil women why do not they ma 
them, for that is all their knights would be 
at ? hold your prating, child, faid the hoſteſs, 
how came you to know all this? It is not 
for ſuch as you to talk of theſe matters; 
The gentleman only aſked me a' queſtion, 
ſaid ſhe, and it would be uncivil not to an- 
ſwer him. Well, ſaid the curate, do me 
the fayour, good landlord, to bring out theſe 
books that I may have a ſight of them. With 
all my heart, replied the inn-keeper; and 
with that ſtepping to his chamber, he opened 
a little portmanteau that ſhut with a chain, - 

| G 3 ; and 
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and took out three large volumes, with a 
parcel of manufcripto written in a fair cha- 
The firſt book they opened vas don Ciron- 
tho of Thrace; the ſecond Felixmarte of 
ireania; and the third was the hiſtory of the 
at captain Gonzalo Hernandez de Cor- 

> rin and the liſe of N -- Garcia de Pa- 
redes, bound together“ I'he curate read- 
ing the titles, — 2 Bs ay and told 
Rim, they wanted now don Quixote's houſe, 
keeper and his niece. I ſhall do as well: with 
the books, ſaid the barber, for I can find: the 
by. to the back-yard, or the chi „ there 
ee will do * buſine = | 

' faid the inn-keeper, I hope you would 

not rr books. Only — 1. 
aid the curate, this ſame Jon Cirongilio and 


© His friend Felixmarte. I hope, far, ſaid the 


Hoſt, they are neither heretics nor flegma- 
tics. Schiſmaties you mean, ſaid the bar- 
ber; I mean ſo, ſaid the inn-keeyer ; and if 
ou mult burn any, let it be this of Gonzalo 
Ternandez and Diczo Garcia, fox you ſhould 
fooner burn one of my children than the 
others. Theſe books, : honeſt friend, ſaid the 
curate, that you appear ſo concerned for, are 
: Ts: rhapfodies of falſhoods and folly ; 


1. There were foch farnous leaders as the great captain- 
who conquered Naples for king Ferdiaand of Spain, and 
Diego Garcia before him; but authors have added ſuch 
monſtrous fables to their troe actions, that there is no more 
believing apy of them, than the fables of Guy of War- 
wick, or the like romantic heroes, as may appear by what 


ns curate ſpeaks 1 in their praiſe. 
and 
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and this which you ſa deſpiſe is a true hiſto- 
ry, and contains a true account of two cele- 
brated men; the firſt by his bravery and cou - 
rage purchaſed immortal fame, and the name 
of the great general, by the univerſal conſent 
of mankind. The other, Diego Garcia de 
Paredes, was of noble extraction, and born 
in I a _ of Eſtremadu _ 2 and ms 
a man of ſingular courage, uch mighty 
ſtrength, that with one of his hands he cauld 
a mill- wheel in its moſt rapid mation ; 
and wa his ner" force defended the pt 
of a bri inſt; a t army. Several 
other 4 are relited in . memoirs 
of his life, but all with ſo much modeſty and 
unbiaſſed truth, that they eaſily pronounce 
him his own hidriographir ; and had they 
been written by any one elſe, with freedom 
and A they might have eclipſed. 
your Hectors, Achilles's, and Orlando's, with 
all their heroic exploits. That is a fine jeſt, 
faith, ſaid the inn-keeper, my father could 
have told another tale, ſir. Holding a 
mill- wheel? why, is that ſuch a mighty 
matter! odds fiſh, do but turn over a leaf of 
Felixmarte, there you will find how with one 
ſingle back-ſtroke he cut five ſwingeing giants 
off by the middle, as if they had been ſo 
many bean-cods, of which the children make 
little puppet-friars * ; and read how at ano- 

Children, in Spain, - 2 „re- 
ae friars, Lo „ by Lees Byrne 
the upper end as to diſcover part of the firſt bean, which 


to repreſent the bald head, and letting the broken cod 
hang back like a ci. | 
ther 


— * 
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ther time he charged a moſt mighty and pow. 
erful army of above a million and fix hundred 
thouſand fighting men, all armed cap-a-pee, 
and roùted them all like ſo many ſheep, 
And what can you ſay of the worthy Ciron- 
gilio of Thrace ? who, as Oe read 
there, going by water one Gays was aſſaulted 
by a fiery, ſerpent in the middle of the river; 
he preſently leaped nimbly upon her back, 
and hanging by her ſcaly neck, graſped her 
throat faſt with both his arms, ſo that the 
ſerpent finding herſelf almoſt ſtrangled, was 
forced to dive into the water to ſave herſelf, 
and carried the knight, who would not quit 
his held, to the very bottom, where he found 
a-:ftately palace, and ſuch pleaſant gardens, 
that it was a wonder; and ſtraight the ſerpent 
turned into a very old man, and told him 
ſuch things as were never heard nor ſpoken,-- 
Now a fig for your great captain, and your 
Diego Garcia. n nen 
Dorothea hearing this, whiſpered to Car- 
denio, that the hoſt was capable of making a 
ſecond part to don Quixote. I think ſo too, 
cried Cardenio, for it is plain he believes 
every tittle contained in thoſe books, nor can 
all the Carthuſian friars in the world perſuade 
him otherwiſe. I tell thee friend, (ſaid the 
curate) there were never any ſuch perſons 20 
your books of chivalry mention upon the 
face of the earth; your Felixmarte of Hir 
cania, and your Cirongilio of "Thrace, art 
all but chimera's and fictions of idle and lux- 
uriant wits, who wrote them for the "on 
| reaſon 
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reaſon that you read them, becauſe they had 
nothing elſe to do. Sir, (faid the inn- 
beef you muſt b we another bait, or 
you will catch no fiſh +, L know what is 
what, as well as another; I can tell where 
my own ſhoe pinches me; and you muſt not 
think, ſir, to catch old birds with chaff; 
a pleaſant jeſt, faith, that you ſhould pretend 
to perſuade me now that theſe notable books 
are lyes and ſtories ; why fir, are they not in 
print? are they not publiſhed according to 
order? licenced by authority from the privy- 
council ? and do you think that they would 
permit ſo many untruths to be printed, and 
ſuch a number of battles and enchantments to 
ſet us all a madding ? I have told you already 
(friend) replied the 'curate, that this is li- 
cenced for our amuſement in our idle hours; 
for the ſame reaſon that tennis, billiards, cheſs, 
and other recreations are tolerated, that men 
may find a paſtime for thoſe hours they cannot 
find employment for. Neither could the go- 
vernment foreſee this inconvenience from ſuch 
books, that you urge, becauſe they could not 
reaſonably ſuppoſe any rational perſon would 
believe their abſurdities. And were this a 
proper time, I could ſay à great deal in fa- 
vour of ſuch writings, and how, with ſome 
regulations, they might be made both inſtruc- 
tive and diverting ; but I deſign, upon the 
＋ In the original, what is in Italick runs thus, A otro 
perro con eſſe hueſſo, & i. e. To another dog, with this ' 
bone; as if I gid not know how many make five, nor 
where my own ſhoe pinthes; do not think, fir, to feed me 
with pap; for, befdte God, Lam no . art 


$8: THE HISTORY OP 
_ firſt opportunity, to communicate my 
thoughts on this. head to ſome that may re- 
dreſs it: in the mean time honeſt landlord, 
you may put up your books, and believe 
them true if you pleaſe, and much good may 
do you. And I wiſh you may never halt of 
the ſame foot as your gueſt don Quixote, 
There is no fear of that, ſaid the inn-keeper, 
for I never deſign to turn knight-errant, be- 
cauſe I find the cuſtoms that ſupported that 
noble order are quite out of doors. 
About the middle of their diſcourſe enter. 
ed Sancho, who was very uneaſy at hearing 
that knights-errant were out of faſhion, and 
books of chivalry full of nothing but folly 
and fiction; he reſolved, however (in ſpite 
of all their contempt. of chivalry) ſtill to 
ſtick by his maſter; and if his intended ex- 
ition failed of ſucceſs, then to return to 
his family and plough. As the inn-keeper 
was carrying away the books, the curate 
deſired his leave to look over thoſe manu- 
ſcripts which appeared in ſo fair a character; 
he reached them to him, to the number of 
eight ſheets, on one of which there was writ- 
ten in a large hand, "The novel of the cu- 
rious impertinent.“ The title, ſaid the 
curate,” promiſes ſomething, perhaps it may 
be worth reading through : your reverence, 
ſaid the inn-keeper, may be worſe employed; 
for that novel has received the approbation of 
ſeveral ingenious gueſts of mine who have 
read it, and who would have begged it of 
me; but I would by no means ran fin 
45 | ti 
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till I deliver it to the owner of this portman- 
teau, who left it here with theſe books and 
papers; I may, perhaps, ſee him again, and 
reſtore them honeſtly; for I am as much;a 
Chriſtian as my neighbours, though I am an 
inn-keeper. But J hope (ſaid the curate) if 
it pleaſes me you will not;deny me a copy of it. 
Nay, as to that matter, ſaid the hoſt, we ſhall 
not fall out.  Cardenio having by this time 
peruſed it a little, recommended it to the 
curate, and intreated him to read it for the 
entertainment of the company The curate 
would have excuſed himtelf, by urging the 
unſeaſonable time of night, and that fl 

was then more proper, ebecially for the la- 
dy; a pleaſant ſtory, ſaid Dorothea, will 
prove the beſt repoſe for ſome hours to me; 
for my ſpirits are not compoſed enough to 
allow me to reſt, though I' want it. Mr. 
Nicholas and Sancho joined in the requeſt, 
To pleaſe ye then, and ſatisfy my own cu- 
rioſity, ſaid the curate, I will begin, if you 
will but give your attention. | 


CHAP. VI. 
The novel of the curious impertinent. 


N Florence, a rich- and celebrated 'city. of 
Italy, ſituated in the province called Puſ- 
cany, lived Anſelmo and Lothario, two con- 
ſiderable gentlemen, who were ſo eminent 
for their friendſhip, that they were called no- 
thing but the T'wo Friends. They were 
both young and unmarricd, of the * 
an 
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and humour, which did not a little concut 
to the continuance of their mutual affection, 
though, of the two, Anſelmo was the moſt 
-amorouſly inclined, and Lothario the greater 
lover of hunting; yet they loved one another 
above all other conſiderations; and mutually 
quitted their on pleaſure for their friend's; 
and their very wills, like the different moti- 
ons of a wel lated! watch, were always 
ſubſervient to their unity, and ll: kept time 
witch one another. Anſelmo at laſt fell de. 
-ſperately in love with a beautiful lady of the 
ſame city; ſo eminent for her fortune and 
family, that he reſolved, by the conſent of 
his friend (for he did ing without his 
advice) to demand her in marriage. Lothario 
: was the perſon employed in this affair, which 
he managed with that addreſs, that in a few 
days he put his friend into poſſeſſion of Ca- 
. miHa. or that was the lady's name; and this 
ſo much to their ſatisfaction, that he received 


aà thouſand acknowled ts from both, for 
the equal happineſs they derived from his en - 
deavours. | | 


Lothario, as long as the nuptials laſted, 
was every day at Anſelmo's, and did all he 
could to add to the ſports and diverſions of 
the occaſion. But as ſoon as the new mar- 
_ ried pair had received the congratulation of 
their friends, and the nuptial ceremonies 
were over, -Lothario retired, with the reſt of 
their acquaintance, and forbore his viſits, 
becauſe he prudently imagined, that it was not 


at all proper to be ſo frequent at his friend's 
| bouſe 
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cuf Fouſe after marriage as before; for though 
on, true friendſhip entirely banifhes all ſuſpicion 
oſt and Jealouſy,” yet the hondur of à married 
ater man is of ſo nice and tender 4 nature, 
her that it has been ſometimes ſullied by the 
ally converſation of the neareſt relations, and 
I's; therefore - more liable to ſuffer from that 


of a friend. Anſelmo obſerved this remiſſ- 
neſs of Lothario ; and, fond as he was of his 
ime wife, ſhewed by his tender complaints how 
much it affected him. He told him, that if 
he could have believed he muſt alſo have left 


and ſo dear a correſpondence by marriage; as 
t of much as he loved, he would never have paid 
his ſo great a price for the ſatisfaction of his 
Ario paſhon ; and that he would never, for the idle 
hich reputation of a cautious huſband, ' ſuffer ſs 
few tender and agreeable a name to be loſt, as 
Ca- that of The 'T'wo Friends, which before his 
this marriage they had fo happily obtained ; and 
ived therefore he begged him, if that were a term 
, for lawful to be uſed betwixt them two, to re- 
en: turn to his former familiarity and freedom of 

converſation ; aſſuring him, that his wife's 
_ will and pleaſure were entirely formed by 
1 he 


his; and that being acquainted with their 
ns of antient and ſtrict friendſhip, ſhe was equally 
mar- furprized at ſo unexpected a change. Lo- 
n of thario replied to theſe endearing perſuaſions 


onies of his friend with ſuch prudence and diſ- 
ſt of WF cretion, that he convinced him of the ſince- 
iſits, rity of his intentions in what he had done; 
s not and fo in concluſion they agreed that Lotha- 
end rio ſhould dine twice a week at his houſe, 
zoule Vol. II. H beſides 
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beſides holidays. Yet.Lothario's compliance 
with this reſolution: being only not to diſob- 
lige his friend, he deſigned to obſerve it no 
farther than he ſhould End it conſiſtent with 
Anſelmo's honour, whoſe reputation was as 
dear to him as his own ; and he uſed to tell 
him, that the huſband of a beautiful wife 
ought to be as cautious of the friends whom 
he carried home to her himſelf, as other fe- 
male acquaintance and viſitants. For a 
friend's or relation's houſe often renders the 
contrivance of thoſe things eaſy and not ſuſ- 
pected, which could not be compaſſed either 
in the church, the markets, or at public en- 
tertainments and places of reſort, which no 
man can entirely keep a woman, from fre- 
quenting. Lo this Lothario faid alſo, that 
every married man ought to have ſome friend 
to put him in mind of the defects of his con- 
duct; for a huſband's fondneſs many times 
makes him either not ſee, or at leaſt, for fear 
of diſpleaſing his wife, not command or for- 
bid her what may be adyantageous or preju- 
dicial to his reputation. In all which, a 
* friend's warning and advice might ſuppl 

him with a proper remedy. But where ſhall 
we find a friend ſo qualihed with wifdom and 
truth as Anſelmo demands? I muſt confeſs 
cannot tell, unleſs it were Lothario, whole 
care of his friend's honour made him. ſo cau- 
tious as not to comply with his promiſed vi- 
fiting days, leſt the malicious obſervers ſhould 
give a ſcandalous cenſure of the ſrequent ad- 
miſſion of fo well qualified a gentleman, bot! 
| we Lu for 
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for his wit, fortune, youth, and addreſs, ta 
the houſe of a lady of ſo celebrated a beauty 
as Camilla: for though his virtue was ſuffi- 
ciently known to check the growth of any 
malignant report, yet he would not ſuffer 
his friend's honour nor his own to run the 
hazard of being called in queſtion; which 
made him ſpend the greateſt part of thoſe 
days he had by promiſe devoted to his friend's 
converſation in other places and employ- 
ments: = excuſing his abſence ſo agreeably, 
that Anſelmo could not deny the reaſonable- 
neſs of what he alledged. And thus the time 
paſſed away in pathetic accuſations of want 
of love and friendſhip on one ſide, and plau- 
ſible excuſes on the other. Ma N 
I know very well, ſaid Anfelmo, walking 
one day in the fields with his friend, that of 
all the favours and benefits for which heaven 
commands my gratitude, as the advantage of 
my birth, fortune, and nature; the greateſt 
and moſt obliging is the gift of ſuch a wife, 
and fuch a friend ; being both of you pledges 
of ſo great value, that though it is impoſſible 
tor me to raiſe my eſteem and love equal to 
your deſerts, yet is no man capable of having 
a greater, And yet while I am in poſſeſſion 
of all that can or uſually does make a man 
happy, I live the moſt diſcontented life in 
tite world. I am not able to tell you when 
my miſery began, which now inwardly tor- 
ments me with ſo ſtrange, extravagant, and 
lingular a deſire, that I never reflect on it, 
but J wonder at myſelf, and condemn and 
H 2 „ 
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urb my 7. "mh ould. Ain wh my des 
58 pt from | myfel - pf yet L have re. 
ceived no more advantage from this private 
confuſion, than if 12 7 Fee 7 Ate A extra- 
vagance to all the — erefore 
it 15 eyident that it will at laſt Fenty 22 dear 
Lothario, I wauld baye;it ga no 17 than 
thy. 1 2 a and ſecreſy; fo rthat and 
wil own. indu wa which as my friend thou 
I, fun to m f will, quickly, I 
ree me from the, anguiſh it now gives 
9 and reſtore me that tranquillity of which 
my Wn oy has now. deprived: me. 

Lotharig ſtood 2 great ſuſpence, unable 
to gueſs at the conſequence of ſo ſtrange and 
prolix an introduction. In vain he racked 
bis imagination for the cauſes of his friend's 
afflictian, the truth; was the laſt thing he 
could t ink of; but no longer to remain in 
doubt, he told Anſelmo, that he did his 
ern 2 particular injury, in not coming 
directl 5 to the point in the diſcovery of his 
thoughts to en ſince his counſels might 
enable him to ſupport, and, perhaps, to loſe 
or compaſs ſuch importunate deſires. 

It is very true, replied Anſelmo, and, with 
that aſſurance I muſt inform you, that the 
deſire that gives me ſo much pain, is to 
know whether Camilla be really as virtuous 
7 I think her. Nor can this be made evi- 

ent but by ſuch a trial, that, like gold by 
the fire, -% ſtandard and degree of her 
worth be diſcovered. For, in my opinion, 


no woman has more virtue than th Scrtafer 
alter 
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after the force of the moſt earneſt ſolicita- 
tions: and ſhe only may be ſaid to be chaſte 
who has withſtood the force of tears, vows, 
promiſes, gifts, and all the importunities of 
2 lover that is not eaſily denied: for where 
is the praiſe of a woman's virtue whom no 
body has endeavoured to corrupt? Where 
is the wonder if a wife be reſerved, when 
ſhe has no temptation nor oppoſrunity of be- 
ing otherwiſe, eſpecially if ſhe have a jeal- 
ous huſband, with whom the leaſt ſuſpicion 
goes for a reality, and who therefore puniſhes 
the leaſt appearance with death, Now I can 
never ſo much-eſteem her who owes her vir- 
tue meerly to fear or want of opportunity of 
being falle as I would one who victoriouſly 
ſurmounts all the aſſaults of a vigorous and 


watchful lover, and mM retains her virtue in- 


tire and unſhaken, Theſe, and many other 
reaſons, which I could urge to ſtrengthen 
my opinion, make me deſire that my Ca- 
milla's virtue may paſs through the fiery trial 
of vigorous ' ſolicitations and addreſſes, and 
theſe offered by a gallant, who may have 
merit enough to deſerve her good opinion ; 
and if, as I am confident ſhe will, ſhe be 
able to reſiſt ſo agreeable a temptation, I 
thall think myſelf the moſt happy man in 
the world, and attain to the height and ut- 
moſt aim of my deſires, and ſhall ſay, that 
a virtuous woman is fallen to my lot, of 
whom the wiſe man ſays, who can find her? 
If ſhe yields, I ſhall, at leaſt, have the ſa- 
tisfaction of finding my opinion of women 
3 juſtified z 
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Juſtified ; and not be impoſed on by a fooliſh 
confidence, that abuſes moſt men; which 
conſideration will be ſufficient to make me 
ſupport the grief I ſhall derive from ſo ex- 
nſive an experiment. And affuring my- 
ſelf, that nothing which you can ſay can 
diſſuade me from my reſolution, I deſire that 


you yourſelf, my dear friend, would be the 


perſon to put my deſign in execution, I 
will. furniſh you with opportunities enou 


of making your addreſſes, in which I would 


Have you omit nothing you may ſuppoſe like- 
Ty to prevail with and work upon a woman 
of quality, who is madeſt, virtuous, reſerv- 
ed, and diſcreet by nature. The moſt pre- 
yailing reaſon that makes me chooſe you ſor 
this affair above all others, is, . if ſhe 
ſhould prove ſo frail as to be overcome by ad- 
dteſſes and importunities, the victory will 
not coſt me ſo dear, ſince I am ſecured from 

our taking that advantage, of which ano- 
ther might make no ſcruple. And fo my 
honour will remain untouched, and the in- 
tended injury 3. ſecret, in the virtue of thy 
filence ; for I kn.] my friend ſo well, that 
death and the grave will as ſoon diyulge my 
affairs. Wherefore if you would give me 
life indeed, and deliver me from the moſt 
perplexing torment of doubt, you will im- 
mediately begin this amorous, aſſault, with 
all that warmth, aſliduity, and courage, [ 
expect from that confidence I put in your 


e Lothatia 
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Lothario gave ſo great attention to Anſel- 
mo's reaſons, ; that he gave him no other in- 
terruption than what we mentioned, But, 
now finding his diſcoprſe was at an end, full 
of amazement at the extrayagance of the pro- 
poſal, he thus replied, could I, my dear An- 
ſelmo, perſuade myſelf that what you have 
ſaid were any more than a erg raillery, I 
| ſhould not have been ſo lang filent ; no, I 
ſhould have interrupted you at the beginning 
of your ſpeech. Sure you know neither your- 
ſelt nor me, Anſelmo, or you would never 
have employed me on. ſuch an affair, if you 
had not thought, me, as much altered from 
what I was as your ſeem to be; for as the 
poet has it, © uſquejad aras,,” a true friend 
ought to defire nothing of has friend that is 
oftenſive to heaven. But ſhould. a man fo 
far exert his friendſhip as to deviate a little 
from the ſeverity of religion, in compliance 
to his friend, no trifling motives can excuſe 
the tranſgreſhon, but fach only as concern 
at leaſt his friend's life and honopr, Which 
therefore of theſe, Anſelmo, is in danger, 
to warrant my undertaking ſo deteltable 2 
thing as you deſire? Neither, I dare en- 
gage: on the 28 you: would make 
me the aſſaulter of both, in which my own 
is included.;, for to rob you of your reputa- 
tion is to take away your life, ſince an in- 
famous life js. worſe than death; and by 
making me the guilty inftrument of this, as 
you would have me, you make me worſe 
than. a dead man, by the murder of my, re- 
FEE putation. 
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putation. Therefore I deſire you would 
hear with patience what I have to ur 
againſt your extravagant deſire, and I ſhalt 
afterwards hear your reply without inter- 
ruption. Anſelmo having promiſed his at- 
tention, Lothario proceeded in this man- 
ner. r e n N 
In my opinion, you are not unlike the 
Moors, who are ineapable of being con- 
vinced of the error of their religion, by 
ſcripture, ſpeculative reaſons, or thoſe drawn 
immediately from the articles of our faith; 
and will yield to nothing but demonſtrations, 
as evident as thoſe of the mathematics, and 
which can as little be denied, as when we 
ſay, if from two equal parts we take away 
two equal parts, the parts that remain are 
alſo equal. And when they do net under- 
ſtand this propofition, which they ſeldom do, 
we are obliged by operation to make it 
more plain and obvious to their ſenſes : and 
yet all this labour will at laft prove ineffec- 
tual to the convincing them of the verities 
of our religion. The fame muſt be my me- 
thod with you, ſince your ſtrange deſire is 
ſo very foreign to all manner of reaſon, that 
I very much fear I ſhall ſpend my time and 
Jabour in vain, in endeavouring to convince 
you of your own folly, for I can afford it no 
other name. Nay, did I not love you as I 
do, I ſhould leave you to the proſecution of 
your own odd humour, which certainly tends 
to your ruin. But to lay your folly a little 
more open, you bid me, Anſelmo, attempt a 
ir woman 
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nan gf honour, cautious of her reputation, 
39d ons. who is not much incligeg to love; 
for all theſe good qualificatians, you, allawe 
her, If therefore, you already know your 
wife is poſſeſſed of all. theſe. advantages of 
prudence, diſcretion, honour, and reſerveds 
neſs, what have you mare to enquire. after ? 
And if 5 believe, as H myſelf do, that the 
will be umpregnable to all my aſſaults, wha 
greater and beter names. will you give her 
than ſhe already , deſeryes Either you pre- 
tend to think better of her than really you 
do, ar elſe you deſire you know not what 
yourſelf. But then if you do not believe her 
as virtugus as you 5 why, would you 
put it to the trial, why do you not rather uſe 
her as. you think ſhe A On the other 
hand, if ſhe be às good as you, profeſs you be- 
lieve bree would you go to temꝑt truth and 
goodueſs itfelf, without any. reaſonable proſ- 
pect of advantage? For when the trial is 
over, ſhe will be but the ſame virtuous wo- 
man ſhe was before. Wherefore it is allow. 
ed that it is the effect of  temerity,. and 
want of reaſon, to attempt what is likely to 
produce nothing but danger and detriment to 
the undertaker, efpecially, when there is no 
eceſſity for it, and when we may eaſily 
foreſee the folly of the undertaking. There 
are but theſe motives to incite us to difficult 
attempts, religion, intereſt, or both together. 
The firſt RE * ſaints endeaygur 22 
angelic lives in theſe frail bodies. Ihe - ſes 
cond makes us expoſe ouefelves ze che hark 
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of long voyages and travels in purſuit of 
riches, F Th Grd motive is com F unded of 
both, and prompts us to act as well for the 
honour of God, as for our own particular 
lory and intereſts; as for example, the 
0 adventures of the valiant ſoldier, who, 
urged by his duty to God, his prince, and 
his country, fiercely runs into the midſt of 
a dreadful breach, unterrified with any con- 
ſiderations of the danger that threatens him. 
Theſe are things done every day, and let 
them be ever ſo dangerous, they bring ho- 
nour, glory, and profit, to thoſe that at- 
tempt them. But by the project you deſign 
to reduce to an experiment, you will never 
obtain either the glory of heaven, profit, or 
reputation: for ſhould the experiment anſwer 
your expectation, it will make no addition 
either to your content, honour, or riches; 
but if it diſappoint your hopes, it makes you 
the moſt miſerable man alive. And the ima- 
ginary advantage of no man's knowing your 
diſgrace will ſoon vaniſh, when you conſider, 
that to know it yourſelf will be enough to 
ſupply you perpetually with all the torment- 
ing thoughts in the world. A proof of this 
is what the famous poet Ludovico 'Tanſilo, 
at the end of his firſt part of St. Peter's tears, 
ſays, in theſe words: | 


When Peter ſaw the approach of roſy morn, 
His ſoul with ſorrow and remorſe was torn; 
For, tho? from every mortal eye conceal'd, 
'The guilt to his own boſom ſtood ry 
| a 


The candid breaſt will ſelf-accuſing, own 
Each conſcious fault, tho' to the world 
unknown: M elne 
Nor will th' offender *ſcape eternal ſhame, 
Tho? unimpeached by juſtice or by fame. 


So that your boaſted ſecreſy, far from al- 
leviating your grief, will | only ſerve. to in- 
creaſe it: and if your eyes do not expreſs it 
by outward tears, they will, lqw from your 
very heart in blood. So wept that ſimple 
doctor, who, as our poet tells us, made that 
experiment on the brittle veſſel, which the 
more prudent Reynoldus excuſed himſelf from 
doing. This, indeed, is but a poetical fie- 
tion, but yet the moral which it enforces is 
worthy being obſerved, and imitated. And 
accordingly 1 hope you will diſcover the 
ſtrange miſtake into which you would run, 
principally when you have heard what I have 
tarther to ſay to you. _ 1 

Suppoſe, Anſelmo, you had a diamond, as 
valuable in the judgment of the beſt jewel- 
lers as ſuch aſt one could be, would you not 
be ſatisfied with their opinion, without try- 
ing its hardneſs on the anvil? You muſt own, 
that ſhould it be proof againſt your blows, it 
would not be one jot the more valuable than 
really it was before your fooliſh trial; but 
thould it happen to break, as well it might, 
me jeyp| was then entirely loſt, as well as the 
ſenſe and reputation of the owner. This 
precious diamond, my friend, is your Camil- 
la, for ſo ſhe ought to be eſteemed in all 
| men's 
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ew opinions as well as your own ; why 
en would you tmprudently put her in dan. 
ger of falling, ſince your trial will add ng 
reater value to her than the has already! 
bat if ſhe ſhould” prove frail, reflect with 
yourſelf on the unhappineſs of your condi. 
tion, and how juſtly you might complain of 
dur being the cauſe of her ruin and your 
vn. - Confidet, that as a modeſt and honeſt 
wotnan'1s the moſt valuable jewel in the 
world, fo all women's virtue and honour con- 
ſiſt in the opinion and reputation they main- 
tain with other people, and ſince that of yout 
wife is perfect, both in your own ind all 
other men's opinion, why will you go, to no 
purpoſe, to call the reality of it in queſtion? 
you muſt remember, my friend, that the na- 
ture of women is, at beſt, but weak and im- 
perfect; and for that reaſon we ſhould be fo 
far from caſting rubs in its way, that we 
ought, with all imaginable care, to remove 
eyery appearance that might hinder its courſe 
to that perfection it wants, which is virtue, 
If you believe the naturaliſts, the ermine 
is a very white little creature; when the 
hunters have found its haunts, they ſurround 
it almoſt with dirt and mire, toward which 
the ermine being forced to fly ; rather than 
ſully its native white with dirt, it ſuffers it- 
ſelf to be taken, preferring its' colour to its 
liberty and life. The virtuous woman is our 
ermine, whoſe chaſtity is whiter than ſnow; 
but to preſerve its colour unſullied, you mult 
obſerve juſt a contrary method: the 2 
77; | pu 
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and ſervices of an importunate lever, are 
the mire in which you ſhould never drive 2 
woman; for it is ten to one ſhe will not be 
able to free herſelf and avoid it, being but too 
apt to ſtumble into ĩt; and therefore that ſhould 
be always removed, and only the candour and 
and beauty of virtue, the charms of a 
good fame and reputation, placed before her. 
A good woman is alſo not unlike a mirror 
of chryſtal, which will infallibly be dimmed 
and ſtained by breathing too much upon it: 
ſhe muſt rather be uſed like the reliques of 
ſaints, adored but not touched; or like a 

den of curious tender flowers, that may at 
a diſtance gratify the eye, but are not per- 
mitted by the maſter to be trampled on or 
touched by every beholder. I ſhall add but a 
few verſes out of a late new play, vety fit 
for our preſent purpoſe, where a prudent old 
man adviſed his neighbour that had a daugh- 
ter to lock her up cloſe; and gives theſe rea- 
ſons for it, beſides ſeveral others : 


4 
OMAN is form'd of brittle ware; 
| Then, wherefore raſhly ſeek to know 
What force, unbroken ſhe will bear, 
And ſtrike, perhaps, ſome fatal blow. 


6 II. 
Though eaſily to fragments tore, 
I were equally abſurd and vain, 
To daſh in pieces on the floor, 
What never can be join'd again, 
Vol. II. I This 


ceility he affected with the a 
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This maxim, then, by facts aſſur d, 


Should henceforth be eſpous'd by all; 
Where'er a Danae lies immur'd, 
The tempting ſhow'r of gold will fall. 


All that I have hitherto ſuggeſted, Anſel. 
mo, regards yourſelf ; and now it is but rea- 
ſonable you ſhould hear ſomething that con- 
cerns me; and if I ſhould be prolix in my 
obſervations, you muſt excuſe me, Ber 
it is abſolutely neceſſary to expatiate on the 
ſubject, in order to extricate you from the 
labyrinth in which you are involved, and 
from which you deſire to be diſengaged by 
my aſſiſtance, You call me friend, yet, 
which is abſolutely inconſiſtent with friend- 
ſhip, 2 would rob me of my honour; nay, 
you ſtop not here, but would oblige me to 
deſtroy your's. That you would rob me of 
mine is evident; for what will Camilla 
think when I make a declaration of love to 
her, but that I am a perfidious villain that 
makes no ſcruple of violating the molt ſacred 
laws of friendſhip, and who ſacrifice the ho- 
nour and reputation of my friend to a cri- 
minal paſſion, That an want me to deſtroy 
your's is as evident; for when ſhe fees me 
take ſuch a liberty with her, - ſhe will ima- 

ine that J have diſcovered fome weaknels 
in her that has encouraged me to diſcloſe i 
my vicious inclinations; by which ihe 
eſteeming herſelf injured in her honour, you i 
being the principal part of her, muſt of ne- 
fronts ſhe fe- 

_ 
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ceives. For this is the reaſon why the huſ- 
band, though ever ſo deſerving, cautious, 
and careful, ſuffers the infamy-of a ſcandal- 
ous name if his wife goes aſtray; whereas 
in reaſon he ought rather to be an object of 
compaſſion than contempt, ſeeing the misfor- 
tune proceeds from the vice and folly of the 
wife, not his own defects. But ſince the 
reaſon and juſtice of the man's ſuffering for 
the wife's trangreſſion may be ſerviceable; to 
you, I will give you the beſt account of it I 
can; and, pray. do not think me tedious ſince 
this is meant for your good. When woman 
was given to man, and marriage firſt or- 
dained in paradiſe, man and wife were made 
and pronounced one fleſh ; the huſband there- 
fore being of a picce with the wife, whatever at- 
fects her affects him as a part of her; tho”, as I 
have ſaid, he has been no occaſion of it: for 
as the whole body is affected by the pain of 
any part, as the head will ſhare the pain of 
the foot, though it never cauſed that pain, fo 
1the huſband touched with his wife's infamy, 
becauſe ſhe is part of him. And ſince all 
worldly honours and diſhonours are derived: 
from fleſh and blood, and the ſcandalous 
baſeneſs .of an unfaithful wife proceeds from 
the ſame principle, it neceſlarily follows, 
that the huſband, though no party in the 
oftence, and intirely ignorant and innocent 
of it, muſt have his ſhare of the infamy. 
Let what J have ſaid, my dear Anſelmo; 
make you ſenſible of the danger into which 
you would run, by endeavouring thus to 

/ 2 diſturb 


100 THE HISTORY OP 


diſturb the happy tranquility and repoſe that 
your wife at preſent enjoys; and for how 
yain a curioſity,” and extravagant a Caprice, 
would rouſe and awake thoſe peccant 
umours which are now lulled aſleep by the 
power of an unattempted chaſtity. Reflect 
farther, how ſmall a return you can expect 
from ſo hazardous a. voyage, and ſuch va- 
luable commodities as you venture ; for the 
treaſure you will loſe is ſo great, and ought 
to be ſo dear, that all words are too inex- 
preſſive to ſhew how much ought to 
efteem it. But if all I have faid be too weak 
to deſtroy your fooliſh reſolve, employ ſome 
other inſtrument of your diſgrace oY ruin: 
for, though I ſhould leſe your friendſhip, a 
loſs which I muſt efteem the greateſt in the 
world, I will have no hand in an affair ſo 

prejudicial to your honour, 
thario ſaid no more, and Anſelmo diſ- 
covering a deſponding melancholy in his face, 
remained a while ſilent and confounded. At 
1:ft, I have, ſaid he, my friend, liſtened to 
your diſcourſe, as you might obſerve; with all 
the attention in nature, and every part of 
what you have ſaid convinces me of the great- 
neſs of your wiſdom and friendſhip ; and I 
muſt own, that if I ſuffer my deſires to pre- 
vail over your reaſons, I ſhun the good and 
purſue the evil. But yet, my friend, you 
ought, on the other fide, to reflect, that 
my diſtemper is not much unlike that of 
thoſe women, who ſometimes long for coals, 
lime, pay, ſome things that arc Joathſome 
; | 3 o 
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to the very ſight ; and therefore ſome little 
arts ſhould be uſed to endeavour my cure, 
which might eaſily be affected if you would 
but conſent to ſolicit Camilla, though it were 
but weakly and remiſsly; for I am ſure ſhe 
will not be ſo frail to ſurrender at the firſt 
aſſault, which yet will be ſufficient to give 
me the ſatisfaction I deſire; and in this you 
will fulfil the duty of our friendſhip in re- 
ſtoring me to life, and ſecuring my honour 
by your powerful and perſuaſive reaſons. 
And you are indeed bound as my friend to 
do thus much to ſecure me from. betraying 
my defects and follies to a ſtranger, which 
would hazard that reputation which you 
have taken ſo much pains to preſerve ; ſince 
I am ſo bent on this experiment, that if 
you refuſe me, I ſhall certainly apply my- 


ſelf elſewhere: and nou a while your 


reputation may ſufter in Camilla's opinion, 
yet when. ſhe has once proved triumphant, 
you may cure that wound, and recover her 
ot opinion by a ſincere diſcovery of your 
eſign. Wherefore I conjure you to com- 
ply with my importunity in ſpite of all the 
obſtacles that may preſent themſeves to you, 
ſince what I deſire is ſo little, and the plea- 
ſure I ſhall derive from it ſo great; for as I. 
have promiſed, your very rl attempt ſhall. 
latisfy me as much as if you had gone 
through the whole experiment. 
Lothario plainly ſaw: that. Anſelmo's reſo- 
lution was too much fixed for any thing he 
could ſay to alter it, and finding that he threat- 
1 EY: ened. 
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ened to betray his folly to a ſtranger, if he 
perſiſted in a refuſal ; to avoid greater incon- 
veniencies, he reſolved to ſeem to comp| 
with his defires, privately deſigning to ſatisfy 
Anſelmo's caprice, without giving Camilla 
any trouble ; and therefore he defired him' to 
break the matter to nobody elfe, ſince he 
would himſelf undertake it, and begin as 
foon as he pleafed. Anſelmo embraced him 
with all the love and tendernefs imagi- 
nable, and was as prodigal of his thanks as 
if the very promiſe had been the greateſt ob- 
ligation that could be laid on him. They 
immediately agreed on the next day for the 
trial, at which time Anſelmo fhould give 
him the opportunity of being alone with her, 
and gold and jewels to preſent her with. He 
adviſed him to omit. no point of gallantry, as 
ſerenades and ſongs, and verfes in her praiſe; 
offering to make them himſelf if Lothario 
would not be at the trouble. But Lothario 
promiſed him to do all himfelf, though his 
deſign was far different from Anſelmo's. 
Hatters being thus adjuſted, they returned 
to Anſelmo's houſe, where they found the 
beautiful Camilla waiting, with great anxie- 
ty, for her huſband, who had that day tar- 
ried longer than uſual abroad. Lothario left 
him there, and retired home, as penſive how 
to come off handſomely in this ridiculous 
affair, as he had left Anſelmo pleaſed and 
contented with his undertaking it. But that 
night he contrived a way of impoling on 


Anſelmo to his ſatisfaction without ys 
| ; ext 


Camilla. 
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Next day he went to dine with his friend, 
and was very kindly received by Camilla, 
who entertained him with great cordiality as. 
her huſband's intimate companion. Dinner 
being over, Anſelmo deſired his friend to keep 
his lady company till his return from an ex- 
traordinary affair that would require his ab- 
ſence about an hour and half. Camilla de- 
fired him not to go; Lathario offered to 7 
with him; but he pleaded peculiar buſineſs, 
intreated his friend to ſtay, and enjoined his 
wife not to leave him alone till his return. 
In ſhort, he knew ſo well how to counter- 
feit a neceſſity for his abfence, though that 
neceflity proceeded only from his own folly, 
that no one could perceive it was feigned. 
He accordingly went out, and left Camilla 
and his friend by themſelves, for the reſt of 


the n Soon gone to dinner. 


Thus Lothario found himſelf entered the 
lifts, his adverfary before him terribly armed 
with a thoufand piercing beauties, ſufficient 
to overcome all the men fhe ſhould en- 
counter, which gave him cauſe enough to 
fear his own fate. The firft thing he 
did in this firſt onſet was to lean his head 
on his hand, and beg her leave to. take a nap 
in his chair till his friend returned : Camilla 
told him fhe thought he might reſt with. 
more eaſe on the couch * in the next room; 


* Eftrador, A ſpace of the viſiting-rooms of ladies, 
Raiſed a foot above the floor of the reſt of the room, cover- 
ec with carpets or mats, on which the ladics fit on cuſhions 
hid alung by the wall, or low tools, F ; 20 i 
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he declared himſelf ſatisfied with the place 
where he was, and ſo ſlept till his friend 
came back. Anſelmo finding his wife in her 
chamber, and Lothario aſleep at his return, 
concluded that he had given them time 
enough both for diſcourſe and repoſe; and 
— waited with a great deal of impa- 
tience for his friend's awaking, that they 
might retire, and he might acquaint him 
with his ſucceſs. At laſt Lothario awaked, 
and going out with his friend, he anſwered 
his inquiry to this effect, that he did not 
think it convenient to proceed farther at that 
time, than ſome general praiſe of her wit 
and beauty, Which would beſt prepare his 


way for what he might do hereafter, and diſ- 
K her to give a more caſy and willing ear 
to what he ſhould fay to her: as the devil, 


by laying a pleaſing and apparent good at 
firſt before us, inſinuates himſelf into our 
inclinations, ſo that he generally gains his 
point before we diſcover the cloven foot, if 
his diſguiſe paſs on us in the beginning. 
Anſelmo was greatly ſatisfied with what Lo- 
thario ſaid, and promiſed him every day as 
good an opportunity ; and though he could 
not go every day abroad, yet he would ma- 
nage his conduct ſo. well that Camilla 
ſhould have no cauſe of ſuſpicion. He took 
care to do as he ſaid. But Lothacio wilfully 
Joſt the frequent opportunities he gave him; 
however, he ſoothed him ſtill with. affur- 
ances, that his lady was inflexible, her vir- 


tue not to be ſurmounted, and that o 
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had threatened to diſcover his attempts to 
her huſband if ever he preſumed to be ſo in- 
ſolent again; ſo far was ſhe from giving the 
leaſt hope or encouragement. Thus far it is 
well, faid Anſelmo, but yet Camilla has re- 
ſiſted nothing but words, we muſt now ſee 
what proof ſhe is againſt more ſubſtantial 
temptations. To-morrow I will furniſh you 
with two thoufand crowns in gold to preſent 
her with; and as a farther Pair ou ſhall 
have as much more for' jewels. For wo- 
men, eſpecially if they are handſome, na- 
turally love to go gayly and richly dreſſed be 
they ever ſo chaſte and virtuous ; and if ſhe 
have power to overcome this temptation, I 
will give you no farther trouble, Since I 
have begun this adventure, replied Lothario, 
I-will make an end of it, though I am ſure 
her repulſes will tire out my patience, and 
her virtue overcome any temptation, ' and 

baffle my endeavours, Ws 2 
The next day Lothario received the four 
thouſand crowns, and as many perplexing 
thoughts along with them, not knowing 
how to ſupply his invention with ſome new 
ſtory to amuſe his friend. However, at laſt 
he was determined to return the money with 
aſſurance that Camilla was as unmoved 
with preſents as with praiſe, and as un- 
touched with promiſes as with vows and 
hens of love; and therefore all further at- 
tempts would be thrown away to no pur- 
poſe. "This was his intention; but fortune, 
which too often meddle in theſe affairs, diſ- 
| appointed 
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appointed his deſigns. For Anſelmo one 
day, having left him and his wife by then. 
ſelves as he commonly did, privately con- 
veyed himſelf into, the cloſet, and through 
the key- hole of the door ſet himſelf to ob- 
ſerve what they did; he found that for one 
half hour Lothario did not ſpeak one word 
to Camilla, from whence he concluded that 
all the addreſſes, importunities, and repulſes, 
with which he had amuſed him were meer 
fictions. But that he might be fully ſatiſ- 
fied in the truth of his ſurmiſe, coming from 
his covert he took his friend aſide, and aſked 
him what Camilla had then ſaid to him, and 
how he now found her inclined ? Lothario 
replied, that he was reſolved. to drop the 
buſineſs intirely: for ſhe had checked him 
with ſuch bitterneſs and indignation, that he 
had no mind to return to the charge. 

Ah! Lothario, Lothario! fat. Anſelmo, 
how much you have failed in the duty of 
ſriendſhip, and abuſed the confidence I have 
repoſed in your affection | I obſerved you 
through that door, and found that you ſaid 
not one word to Camilla; and from thence 
I, am, very well fatisfied, that you have only 
impoſed on me all the anſwers and relations 
you have made, Why did you -hinder me 
rom employing ſome other, if you never 
intended to ſatisfy my deſire? Anſelmo ſaid 
no more, but this was enough to. confound 
Lothario, and cover him with ſhame for 


| vring found in a lye. Therefore to appeaſe 
his friend, he ſwore to him, ſrom that time 
forward, 
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forward, to ſet in gon earneſt about the 
matter, and that ſo effectually, that he him- 
ſelf, if he would again give himſelf the 
trouble of obſerving him, ſhould find proof 
enough of his ſincerity. Anſelmo gave cre- 
dit to his proteſtation ; and to give him the 
better opportunity, he engaged a friend of 
his to ſend for him, with a great deal of 
importunity, to come to his houſe-at a vil- 
lage near the city, where he meant to ſpend 
eight days to take away all apprehenſion and 
fear from both his friend and his wife. 

Was ever man ſo unhappy and impru- 
dent as Anfelmo, who induſtriouſly con- 
trived the plot of his own ruin and diſho- 
nour ? he had a very virtuous and ſober wife, 
and poſſeſſed her in quiet without any other 
man mingling in his pleaſures ; her inclina- 
tions were bounded within the walls of her 
own houſe, and her huſband the only earth- 
ly good ſhe hoped or thought on, and her 
only pleaſure and defire ; his will the rule 
and meaſure of her conduct, When he 
poſſeſſed love, honour, beauty, and diſcre- 
tion, without pain and toil, what ſhould 
provoke him to ſeek with ſo much danger 
and hazard of what he had already, that 
which was not to be found in nature ! he 
that builds on impoſſibilities ſhould be de- 
prived the privilege of any other foundation, 
as the poet hath — expreſſed in the fol- 
towing couplets. 8 


IN 


n 
1 N death I ſeek for life, 
In a diſeaſe for health, 
For quietneſs in ſtrife, 
In poverty for wealth, | 
And conſtant truth in an inconſtant wife, 


II. 


But ſure the fates diſdain 
My mad deſires to pleaſe, 
Nor ſhall I e' er obtain 
What others get with eaſe, 
Since [ demand what no man e' er cou'd 


gain. 


The next day Anſelmo went into the 
country, firſt having informed Camilla, that 
in his abſence Lothario would look after his 
affairs, and keep her company, and deſired 
her to treat him with as much reſpect as due 
to his own perſon. Camilla, like a diſcreet 
woman, begged him to conſider how im- 
proper a thing it was for any other to take 
his place in his abſence ; and told him, that 
if he doubted her Capacity in the manage- 
ment of her houſe, he ſhould. try her but 
this time, and ſhe queſtioned not but he 
would find ſhe had ability to acquit herſelf 
to his ſatisfaction in greater matters. Anſel- 
mo replied, that it was her duty not to diſ- 
pute, but obey his command: to which ſhe 
returned, that ſhe would comply, though 
much againſt her will. In ſhort, her ys” 

, an 


were cr to dinner; for though 
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band left the town, The next day Lothario 


was received at Camilla's houſe with all the 
reſpe& that could be paid a friend ſo dear to 
her huſband ; but yet with ſo much (caution, 
that ſhe never permitted herſelf to be left 
alone with him, but kept perpetually ſome 
of her maids in the room, and ehiefly Leo- 
nela, for whom ſhe had a particular affec- 
tion, as having been brought up with her 
in her father's houſe from her infancy. _ 
During the firſt three days Lothario ſaid 
nothing to her, notwithſtanding he might 
have found an opportunity when the ſervants 
the pru- 
dent Camilla had ordered Leonela to dine 
before her that ſhe might have no occaſion to 
go out of the room; yet ſhe, who had other 
affairs to employ her thoughts more agreea- 
ble to her inclinations (to gratify which that 
was uſually the only convenient time ſhe 
could find) was not ſo very punctually obe- 
dient to her lady's commands, but that ſhe 
ſometimes left them together, Lothario did 
not yet make ' uſe of theſe advantages, as I 
have ſaid, being awed by the virtue and mo- 
deſty of Camilla. But this filence, which 
the thus impoſed on Lothario, had at laſt a 
quite contrary effect. For though he ſaid 
nothing, his thoughts were active, his eyes 
were employed to fee and ſurvey the out- 
ward charms of a form ſo perfect, that it 
was enough to fire the moſt cold, and ſoften 
the moſt obdurate heart. 
Vol, II. K 


| Lothario, 
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Lothario, by gazing at her, during thoſe. 
opportunities, beheld how worthy ſhe was 
to be beloved; and this conviction began 
8 to ſap his 1 1 for his friend, 
o that a thouſand times he reſolved to quit 
the city and retire where Anſelmo ſhould ne- 
ver fee him, and where he ſhould never more 
behold the dangerous face of Camilla ; but 
the extreme pleaſure he found in ſeeing her 
ſoon deſtroyed ſo feeble a reſolve. When 
he was alone he would accuſe his want of 
friendſhip and religion, and run into fre- 
quent compariſons betwixt himſelf and An- 
ſelmo, which generally concluded that An- 
ſelmo's folly and madneſs was greater than 
his breach of faith; and that, would hea- 
ven as eaſily excnſe his intentions as man, 
he had no cauſe to fear any puniſhment for 
the crime he was going to commit ; in ſhort, 
Camilla's beauty, and the opportunity given 
him by the huſband himſelf, intirely over- 
threw the integrity of Lothario. And now 
having an eye only to the means of obtain- 
ing that pleaſure to which he was prompted 
with ſo much violence; after he had ſpent 
the three firſt days of Anſelmo's abſence in 
a conflict betwixt love and virtue, he at- 
tempted, by all means poſſible, to prevail 
with Camilla, and diſcovered ſo much pe- 
ſion in his words and actions, that Camilla, 
ſurprized with the unexpected afault, flung 
from him out of the room, and retired with 
haſte to her chamber. Hope is always born 
with love, nor did this repulſe in the lezit 

diſcourage 


3 : 2 4 y 
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diſcourage Lothario from farther attempts. on 
Camilla, who by this appeared more charm- 


Was 
gan ing, and more worthy his purſuit. She, on 
nd, the other hand, knew not what to do upon 
quit the diſcovery of that in Lothario, which ſhe 


never could have imagined. The reſult of 
her reflections was this, that ſince ſhe could 
not give him any opportunity of ſpeaking to / 
her again, without the hazard of her reputa- 


"hen tion and honour, ſhe would ſend a letter to 
it of her huſband to ſolicit his return to his houſe. 
fre. She therefore diſpatched a ſervant to him that 
An- very night with the following letter. 

An- 

than CH AF; VI. 

hea- The novel of the Curious Impertinent continued. 


t for 1 | T is a common obſervation, that an ar- 
hort, my without a general, and a garriſon 
given without a chief, make but a very indifferent 
over- appearance: but, I ſay, that a young mar- 
now ried woman without a huſband makes a worſe, 
tain- eſpecially when his abſence is not the effect of 
npted abſolute ena for my own part, I find 
ſpent myſelf ſo uneaſy, and unable to ſupport our 
ce in ſeparation, that if you do not return imme- 


diately, I ſhall be o 51 to return to my fa- 


revail ther's houſe, though leave your's without 
Ws any one to look atter it : for the perſon to 
milla, whom you have intruſted the care of your 
Aung family, has, I believe, more regard to his 
| with own pleaſure than your concerns, and ſince 
born you are wiſe and prudent, I ſhall ſay no 
> leaſt more, nor 1s it proper I ſhould.” | 


K 2 When 
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When Anfelmo received” this letter, he 
was convinced that Lothario had begun the 
enterpriſe, and that his wife had behaved ac- 
eording'to his wiſh ; reoiced beyond meaſure 
at this information, he anſwered by a verbal 
meſſage, that ſhe ſhould, by no means, leave 
the houſe, for he would return in a little time, 
Camilla was ſurprized with his anſwer, and 
more perplexed than before, being equally 
afraid of going to her father, and of ſtaying 
at home; in the firſt ſhe diſobeyed her huſ- 
band, in the latter ran the riſque of her ho- 
nour. The worſt reſolution prevailed, which 
was to ſtay at her own houſe, and not avoid 
Lothario's company, leſt it ſhould give ſome 
cauſe of ſuſpicion to her ſervants. And now 
ſhe repented her writing to Anſelmo, leſt 
he ſhould ſuſpect that Lothario had obſerved 
ſame indiſcretion in her that made him loſe 
the reſpect due to her, and gave him affur- 
ance to offer at the corrupting her virtue: 
but ccnfiding in heaven and her own inno- 
cence, which ſhe thought proof againſt all 
Lothario's attempts, ſhe reſolved to make no 
anſwer to whatever he ſhould ſay to her, and 
never more to trouble her huſband with com- 
plaints, for fear of engaging him in diſ- 
putes and quarrels with his friend. For that 
_ reaſon ſhe conſidered how ſhe might beſt ex- 
cuſe him to Anſelmo when he ſhould exa- 
mine the cauſe of her writing to him in that 
manner, | c 

With a reſolution ſo innocent and danger- 
aus, the next day the ſat liſtening to all that 

YT FP Lothario 
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Lothario faid : and he gave the aſſault with 


ſuch force and vigour, that Camilla's con- 


p ſtancy could not ſtand the ſhock unmoved, 
re and her virtue could do no more than guard 
al her eyes from / betraying that tender compaſ- 
ve ſion of which his vows and intreaties, and vn 
e, all his-ſighs and tears, had made her heart | 
nd ſenſible. Lothario diſcovered: this with an 
lly infinite ſatisfaction, and no leſs addition to 
ng his flame; and found that he ought to make 
uſ- uſe of this opportunity of Anſelmo's ab- 
10- ſence, with all his force and importunity, to 
ich vin fo valuable a fortreſs. He began with 
oid the powerful battery of the praiſe of her 
me beauty, which being directly pointed on the 
OW weakeſt part of woman, her vanity, with 
leſt the greateſt eaſe and _— in the world, 
ved makes a breach as great as a lover would de- 
loſe fire. Lothario was not unſkilful or remiſs 
ſur- in the attac, but followed his fire ſo cloſe, 
ue: that let Camilla's integrity be built on ever 
no- ſo obdurate a rock, it muſt at laſt have 

all fallen. He wept, prayed, flattered, promiſ- 
no ed, ſwore, vowed, and ſhewed ſo much 
and paſſion and truth in what he ſaid, that beat- 
om- ing down the care of her honour, he, at 
diſ- laſt, triumphed over what he ſearce durſt 
that hope, though what he moſt of all deſired; 
ex- for ſhe, at laſt, ſurrendered, even Camilla 
exa- ſurrendered. Nor ought we to wonder if 
that lhe yielded, ſince even Lothario's friendſhip 
g and: virtue were not able to withſtand the 
ger- terrible aſſault; an evident proof that love is 
rod a power too ſtrong to be overcome by any 
1arlo 3 K - 2p thing 
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thing but flying, and that no mortal crea- 
ture ought to be fo preſumptuous as to ſtand 
the encounter, ſince there is need of ſome. 
thing more than human, and indeed a hea- 
venly force, to confront and vanquidh. that 
human paſſion. | 

Leonela alone was privy to the weakneſs. 
— 1 which theſe new lovers and 

thleſs friends could not by means 
conceal from her . — 
would not diſcover to Camilla, that her 
huſband for her trial had deſignedly given 
him this opportunity to which he. owed. ſo 
extreme a happineſs, becauſe ſhe ſhould not 
think he wanted love to ſollicit her himſelf 
with importunity, or that ſhe' was gained on 
too. eaſy terms. | 


- Anſelmo, returning in a few days, did not 
perceive the loſs of that, ich,, though 
he preſerved with the leaſt care, he prized 
above all other poſſeſſions: but going in 
queſt of Lothario, whom he found in his 
own lodging, after a mutual embrace, he 
defired he would tell him the news that 
muſt determine his life or death. All I can 
tell you, my friend, anſwered Lothario, is 
that you may boaſt yourſelf of the beſt wite 
in the world, the ornament of her ſex, and 
the pattern which all virtuous women. ought 
to follow. Words, offers, preſents, all is 
ineffectual, the tears I pretended to fthed 
moved only her laughter. Camilla is not 
only miſtreſs of the greateſf , but of 
' modeſty, diſcretion, ſweetneſs of banka be 
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and every other virtue and perfection that 
add to the charms of a A of honour, 
Here, my friend, take back your money, 
L have bed no occahon to 5 of it, 
for Camilla's chaſtity is not to be corrupted; 
by ſuch baſe and mercenary things as gifts 
and promiſes. And now, Anſe be at 
laſt ſatis fie with the trial you have already 
made; and having ſo luckily got over the: 
dangerous quick-ſands of doubts and fuſ- 
picions that are to be met with in the ocean 
of matrimony, do not venture out again, 
with another pilot, that veſſel whoſe ſtrength 
u have ſuffi experienced; but be- 
eve yourſelf, as you are, ſecurely anchored 
in a ſafe harbour at pleaſure' and eaſe tilt 
death, from . whoſe force no title, power, 
nor dignity can ſecure us, does come and 
cut the cable. | NAIR 
Anſelmo was g fatisfhed with Lotha- 
rio's information, believed it as firmly 
as if it had been an oracle; yet deſired him 
to continue his addreſſes meerly for euriofity 
and amuſement, though he did not require he 
ſhould: preſs Camilla with thoſe importuni- 
ties he had before uſed, but only deſired him 
to write ſome verſes in her praife under the 
name of Cloris; and he would make Ca- 
milla believe he celebrated a lady he loved 
under that fictious name, to ſecure her ho- 
nour and reputation from the cenſure which 
a more open declaration would expoſe her 
to: he added, that if Lothario would not' 
be at the expence of ſo much trouble and- 
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time as to compoſe them himſelf, he would 


do it for him with a great deal of pleaſure, 
Lothario told him there was no need of that, 
ſince he himſelf was fometimes poetically 
given; do you but tell Camilla of my pre- 
tended love, as you ſay you will, and 1 
will make the verſes as well as I can, though 
nat ſo well · as the excellency of the ſubje& 
uires. | 
his agreement being conſerted between 

the impertinent huſband and treacherous 
friend, Anſelmo went home, and then aſked 
Camilla on what occaſion ſhe ſent him the 
letter ? Camilla, who wondered that this 
queſtion had not been aſked her before, replied, 
that the motive that prevailed with her to write 
in that manner to him, was a jealouſy ſhe had 
entertained, - that Lothario, in his abſence, 
looked on her with more criminal and deſir- 
ing eyes than he uſed to do when he was at 
home; but that ſince ſhe had reaſon to be- 
lieve that ſuſpicion but weakly grounded, 
ſeeing he diſcovered rather an averſion than 
love, as avoiding all occaſion of being alone 
with her. Anſelmo ſaid, ſhe had nothing to 
apprehend from Lothario on that account, 
| ſince he knew his affections en on 
a young lady of faſhion in the city, whoſe 
praiſe he writ under the name of Cloris; 
but were he not thus engaged, there was 
no reaſon to ſuſpe&t Lothario's virtue and 
friendſhip, Camilla, at this diſcourſe, with- 
out doubt, would have been very jealous of 
Lothario, had he not told her his deſign of 
| abuſing 
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abuſing her huſband, with the pretence of 
another love, that he might, with the great- 
er liberty and ſecurity, expreſs her praiſe 
and his paſſion, £7 | 
The next day, while were at dinner, 
Anſelmo intreated his friend to read ſome of 
the verſes he had compoſed in praiſe of his 
beloved Cloris ; telling him, he might ſay 
any thing of her before Camilla, ſince ſhe. 
did not know who the lady was. Did Camilla - 
know her, -replied Lothario, that ſnould not 
make me paſs over in ſilence any part of that 
praiſe which was her due; for if a lover 
complains of his miſtreſs's cruelty, While he 
is praiſing her perfections, ſhe can never ſuffer - 
in her reputation; but, be that as it will, 
| own I yeſterday. wrote a ſonnet on the in- 
gratitude of Cloris, which you ſhall hear: 


A $SONNET. 
= * night, when ev'ry troubled 


reaſt 
By balmy ſleep is eas'd of anxious pain, 
When flaves themſelves, in pleaſing dreams 
are bleſt, 
Of heaven and Cloris, reſtleſs I complain. 


The roſy morn diſpels the ſhades of night, 


The fun, the pleaſure, and the day return; 
All nature's chear'd with the reviving light; 
I, only I, can never ceaſe to mourn. 
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At noon, in vain, I bid my ſorrow ceaſe, 


The heat increaſes, and my pains increaſe, 


And ſtill my ſoul in the mild evening grieves: 
The night returns, and my complaints renew, 
No moment ſees me free; in vain J ſue, 

Heav'n n'er relents, and Cloris neꝰ er relievez. 


Camilla was very much pleaſed with the 
ſonnet, but Anſelmo tranſported; he was la- 
viſh of his commendation, and added, that 
the lady muſt be barbarouſly cruel that made 
no return to ſuch truth, and ſo violent a 
paſſion, What, ſaid Camilla, muſt we then 
believe all that a poet in love tells us for 
truth? Madam, replied, Lothario, though 
the poet may exceed, yet the lover — 
his fondneſs for fiction, and makes him 
ſpeak truth. Anſelmo, to advance Lotha- 
rio's credit with Camilla, confirmed what- 
ever he ſaid ; but ſhe not minding her huſ- 
band's confirmations was ſufficiently per- 
ſuaded by her paſſion for Lothario to an im- 
plicit faith in all he ſaid; and therefore 
pleaſed with this compoſition, and more 
ſatisfied in the knowledge ſhe had that all 
was addreſſed to herſelf, as the true Cloris, 
ſhe deſired him to repeat ſome other verſes 
he had made on that ſubject, if he could re- 
member any, I remember ſome, replied, Lo- 
thario ; but I believe, madam, they are not 
ſo-good as the former ; however, you ſhall 
judge for yourſelf, 


A SON- 
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A SONNET. 
"oy 


Die your victim, cruel fair; 
And die without reprieve, 

If you can think your ſlave can bear 
Your cruelty, and live. 


II. 


Since all my hopes of eaſe are vain, 
To die I now ſubmit; 

And that you may not think I feign; 

It muſt be at your feet. 


III. 


Vet when my bleeding heart you view, 
Bright nymph, forbear to grieve; 

For I had rather die for you, 

Than for another live. 


IV. 

In death and dark oblivion's grave, 
Oh! let me lie forlorn, | 

For my poor ghoſt wou'd pine and rave, i 
Shou'd you relent and mourn. | 


Anſelmo was not leſs profuſe in his praiſe 
of this ſonnet than he had been of the other, 
and ſo added new fuel to the fire that was 
to conſume his reputation, He contributed 
to his own abuſe in commending his falſe 
frend's attempts on his honour, as the moit 

5 important 
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important ſervice he could do it; and this 
made him believe, that every ſtep Camilla 
made down to contempt and diſgrace, was z 
degree ſhe mounted towards that perfection 
of virtue which he defired ſhe ſhould- at. 
tain. | Ry | 

Some time after, Camilla being alone with 
her maid, I am aſhamed, dear Leonela, ail 
ſhe, when I conſider how I have underva. 
lued myſelf, for I ought to have made Ly. 
thario employ a great deal of time in pur. 
chaſing the intire poſſeſſion of my favours, 
which I ſo willingly ſurrendered at once; 
and I am afraid he will think my _—_ con- 
ſent the effect of levity, and not at all con- 
ſider that the force and violence uſed de- 
prived me of the power of reſiſting. Ah 
madam, returned Leonela, let not that give 
you the leaſt diſquiet ; for the ſpeedy beſtow- 
ing a benefit of an intrinſic value, and which 
you deſign to beſtow at laſt, can never leſſen 
the favour ; for according to the old proverb, 
He that gives quickly gives twice. To an- 
ſwer your proverb with another, replied Ca- 
milla, That which is eaſily got, is little va- 
lued. But this has nothing to do with you, 
anſwered Leonela, ſince it is ſaid of love that 
it ſometimes goes, ſometimes flies ; runs with 
one, walks gravely with another; turns 3 
third into ice, and ſets a fourth in a flame: 
it wounds one, another it kills; like light- 
ning it begins and.ends in the ſame moment: 
it makes that fort yield at night which it be- 


ſieged but in the morning; for there is no 
force 


\ 
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force able to reſiſt it. This = the caſe, 
what cauſe have you to be ſurpriſed at your 
own frailty? And why ſhould you apprehend 
any thing from Lothario, who has felt the 
ſame irreſiſtable power, and yielded to it as 
ſoon ? For love, to gain a conqueſt, took 
the ſhort opportunity of my maſter's abſence, 
which being ſo ſhort and uncertain, love, 
that had before determined this ſhould be 
done, added force and vigour to the lover, 
not to leave any thing to time and chance, 
which might, by Anſelmo's return, cut off 
all opportunities of accompliſhing ſo agreea- 
ble a work. The beſt and moſt officious ſer- 
vant of love's retinue, is occaſion or oppor- 
tunity: this it is that love improves in all its 
progreſs, but moſt in the beginning and firſt 
riſe of an amour. I truſt not in what I have 
ſaid to the uncertainty of report, but to ex- 
perience, which affords the moſt certain and 
moſt valuable knowledge, as I will inform 

u, madam, ſome day or other; for I am 
ike you, made of frail fleſh and blood, fired 
by youth and youthful deſires. But, madam, 
you did not ſurrender to Lothario till you had 
\uthcient proof of his love from his eyes, his 
vows, his promiſes, and gifts ; till you had 
ſeen the merit of his perſon, and the beauty 
of his mind ; all which convinced you how 
much he deſerved to be loved. Then trou- 
ble yourſelf no more, madam, with theſe 
fears and jealouſies; but thank your ſtars, 
taat, ſince you were doomed a victim to 
love, you fell by the force of ſuch valour 
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and merit that cannot. be doubted. You 
ielded to one who has not only the four 
's f, which are required in every 

lover, but even the whole alphabet; as for 


example, he is, in my ſimple opinion, amia- 


ble, benevclent, conſtant, dutiful, ay, 
taithful, gallant, honourable, ingenious, 
kind, loyal, mild, noble, officious, prudent, 
quiet, rich, ſecret, true, valiant, wiſe; the 
X, indeed, is too harſh a letter to. agree 
with him, but he is young and zealous tor 
your honour and ſervice. ; 

Camilla laughed at her maid's alphabet, 
and thought her (as indeed ſhe was) more 
learned in the practical. part of love than ſhe 
had yet confeſſed. She then informed her 
miſtreſs of an affair that had been betwixt 
her.and a young man of the town. Camilla 
was not a little concerned at what ſhe ſaid, 
being apprehenſrve that her honour might 
tufter by her woman's indiſcretion ; and there- 
fore aſked her if the amour had paſſed any 
farther than words? Leonela, without any 
fear or ſhame, owned her guilty correſpond- 
ence with all the freedom in the world; for the 
miſtreſs's guilt gives the ſervant impudence; 
and generally they imitate their ladies frailties, 
without any fear of the public cenſure. 
Camilla, finding her error paſt remedy, 
could only beg Leonela to diſcloſe nothing of 
her affair to her lover, and manage her amour 
with ſecreſy and diſcretion, for tear Lothario 
or Anfelmo ſhould hear of it. Leonela pro- 


+ As if we ſhould ſay, fightly, ſprightly, ſincere, "Ly 
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miſed to obey her; but ſhe did it in ſuch a 
manner, that Camilla was perpetually in fear 
of the loſs of her reputation by her folly; 

for ſhe grew ſo confident on her knowledg! 

of her'lady's tranſgreſſion, that ſhe admitted 
the gallant into the houſe, not caring if her 
lady knew it, being certain that ſhe durſt 
not make any diſcovery to her maſter : for 
when once a miſtreſs has ſuffered her virtue 
to be vanquiſhed, and admits of any criminal 
correſpondence, it ſubjects her to her own 
ſervants, and makes her ſubſervient to their 
lewd practices, which ſhe is ſlaviſhly bound 
to conceal, Thus it was with Camilla, who 


was forced to wink at the viſible rendezvous, - 


which Leonela had with her lover, in a cer- 
tain chamber of the houſe which ſhe thought 
proper for the occaſion; nor was that all, 
ſhe was conſtrained to give her the opportu- 


nity of hiding him, that he might not be 
ſeen by her huſband. 


But all their caution could not-fcreen him 
from being ſeen by Lothario one morning, as 


he was getting out of the houſe by break of 
day. His ſurprize made him think it a ſpirit, - 


had not his haſte away, and his muffling 


himſelf up as he did, that he might not be 


known, convinced him of his error, and 
thrown him into a fit of jealouſy, that had 


certainly undone them all, had not Camilla's 
wit and addreſs prevented it. For Lotharid 


concluded that Camilla, which had made no 


very obſtinate reſiſtance to him, had as eafily 


lurrendered to ſame other; and he fancied 
. L 2 chat 
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that the perſon he ſaw come from her houf 
was the new favoured lover ; never remem. 
bring there was ſuch a perſon as Leonela in the 
houſe, and that he might be a lover of her's, 
For when once a woman parts with her vir. 
tue, ſhe loſes the eſteem even of the man 
whoſe vows and tears won her to abandon it; 
and he believes ſhe will with as little, if nat 
leſs difficulty, yield to another; he perverts 
the leaſt ſuſpicions into reality, and takes 
the ſlighteſt appearance for the moſt evident 

matter of fact. 134 | 
Thus Lothario, diſtracted by the moſt vio- 
lent jealouſy in the world, without allowing 
himſelf time to confider, gave way to the 
tranſports of his rage and defire of revenge 
on Camilla, who had given him no offence ; 
he goes immediately to Anſelmo, and having 
found him in bed: I have, my friend, faid he 
to him, thefe ſeveral days undergone a moſt 
ſevere conflict within my mind, and uſed al 
tae force and violence I was capable of to 
conceal an affair from you, which I can no 
longer forbear diſcovering, without an appa- 
rent wrong to juſtice, and my friendſhip. 
Know then that Camilla is naw ready to do 
whatſoever I ſhall deſire of her; and the rea- 
ſon that moſt prevailed with me to delay this 
diſcovery, was, that I would be fatished 
whether ſhe were in earneſt, or only pre- 
tended this compliance to try me; but had 
tbe been fo virtuous as you and I believed 
her, ſhe would, by this time, informed yon 
of that importunity which, by your _ [ 
4 44 uled; 
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uſed ; but finding that ſhe is ſilent, and 
takes no notice of that to ybu, I have reaſon 
to believe ſhe is but too firicere ih thoſe guilty 
promiſes ſhe has made me, of meeting me to 
my ſatisfaction in the wardrobe, the next 
. time your abſence from the 'town ſhould fur- 
niſh her with an opportunity. (This was 
true indeed, for that was the place of their 
a common rendezvous} Yet I would not have 
n ou, continued he, take a raſh and inconſi- 
N derate revenge, ſince it is poſſible, before the 
time of aſſignation, her virtue may rally, and 
1 ſhe repent her folly. Therefore, as you 
£ have hitherto taken my advice, be ruled by 
4 me now, that you may not be impoſed on, 
e but have a ſufficient conviction before you 
/ put your reſol ves into execution. Pretend 
8 two or three days abſence, and then privately 
5 convey yourſelf behind. the hangings in the 
ſt wardrobe, as you eaſily may, whence you 
1 may, without. difficulty, be an eye-witneſs 
(0 of Camilla's conduct; and if it be as crimi- 
nal as we may juſtly fear, then you may 
1 with ſecrecy and ſpee puniſh her, as the in- 
b jury deſerves. 20 
0 i Anſclmo was thunder-ſtruck at ſs unex- 
* pected a misfortune, to find himſelf deceived 
= in thoſe imaginary triumphs he pleaſed himſelf 


ed with, in Camilla's ſuppoſed vi over all 
al Lothario's aſſaults. A great while he was in 
g a a ſilent ſuſpence, with his eyes dejected, 


without force, and without ſpixit ; but turn- 

ing at laſt to his friend, you have done all, 
4 laid he, Lothario, that I could expect 
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from ſo perfect a friendſhip ; I will therefore 
be entirely guided by your advice; do there. 
fore what you pleaſe, but uſe all the ſecrecy 
a thing of this nature requires. | | 
Lothario, aſſuring him of that, left him; 
but, full of repentance for the raſhneſs he had 
been guilty of in telling him ſo much as he had, 
ſince he might have taken a ſufficient reven 
by a leſs cruel and diſhonourable way. He 


curſed his want of ſenſe, and the weakneſ 


of his reſolution, but could not find out any 
way to produce a leſs fatal event of his trea- 
chery, than he could juſtly expect from the 
experiment. But at laſt he concluded to in- 
form Camilla of all he had done ; which his 


ec S 5 cedom of exeeſs gave him opportunity to do 


at very day, when he found her alone; and 
ſhe begun thus to him: I am ſo oppreſſed, 
my Lothario, with a misfortune which I lie 
under, that it will certainly deſtroy my quiet 
and happineſs, if there be not ſome ſpeedy 
remedy found for it : Leonela is 1 0 
reſumptuous on her knowledge of my af- 
fairs, that ſhe admits her lover all night to 
her chamber, and ſo expoſes my reputation 
to the cenſure of any that ſhall fee him go 
out at unſeaſonable hours from my houſe; 
and the greateſt and moſt remedileſs part of 
my grief is, that I dare not correct or chide 
her for her imprudence and. impudence ; for 
being conſcious of our correſpondence, ſhe ob- 
liges me to conceal her failings, which I am 


fatal to my happineſs, CET, - 
* 1y Nappine | When 


extremely apprehenſive will in the end be very 
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When Camilla began this diſcourſe, Lo- 
thario imagined it was an artifice to deceive 
and . him, that the man he had ſeen 
coming out of the houſe had been there on 
Leonela's account only, but being convinced 
by her tears, and the apparent concern in 
her face, he began to believe her, and at 
the ſame time to be infinitely confounded 
and grieved for what he had done. Vet he 
comforted Camilla, aſſuring her he would 
take effectual care for the future, that Leo- 
nela's impudence ſhould do ber no prejudice, 
and therefore begged her not to torment her- 
ſelf any more about it. Then he told all the 
unhappy effects of his jealous rage, and that 
her huſband had agreed behind the arras to 
be witneſs of her weakneſs. He aſked her 
pardon for the folly, and her counſel how to 
redreſs and prevent the ill effect of it, and 
bring them out of thoſe difficulties into which 
his madneſs had plunged them. 

Camilla expreſſed her reſentment and her 
fears; and accuſed his treachery, baſeneſs, 
and want of conſideration; yet her anger and 
fears being appeaſed, and a woman's wit be- 
ing always more pregnant in difficulties than 
a man's, ſhe immediately thought of a + 4 
to deliver them from dangers that bore ſo dil, 
mal and helpleſs a face. She therefore bid 
bim engage Anſelmo to be there the next day, 
aſſuring him ſhe did not queſtion but by that 
means to get a more frequent and ſecure op- 
portunity of enjoying one another than they 
kitherto had. She would not make him privy 
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to her whole deſign, but bid him be ſure to come 
after her huſband was hid, as ſoon as Leonela 
mould call him, and that he ſhould anſwer 
as directly to every thing ſhe ſhould aſk him, 
as if Anſelmo were not within hearing. Lo- 
thatio ſpared no importunity to get from het 
her whole deſign, that he might act this part 
with the greater aſſurance; and the better to 
contribute to the impoſing on her huſhand, 
All you have to do, replied Camilla, is to 
anſwer me directly what I ſhall demand; nor 
would ſhe diſcover any more, for fear he 
ſhould not acquieſce in her opinion (which 
the was To well ſatisfied in) but raiſe diff- 
eulties, and, by conſequence, obſtacles, that 
might hinder het deſign from having the de- 
ſired event, or run her upon ſome Teſs ſuc- 
ceſsful project. Lothario complied, and An- 
ſelmo in appearance left the town to retire to 
his friend in the country, but ſecretly re- 
turned to hide himſelf in the ' wardrobe, 
which he did with the greater eaſe, becauſe 
Camilla and Leonela ny gave him op- 
portunity, We may eaſily imagine the grief 
Ley which Anſelmo 50 himſelf, foe it 
was to be a ſpectator of his own diſhonour, 
and the Joſs of all that happineſs he poſſeſſed 
in the embraces of his beautiful Camilla. 
She and her maid, being now certain that 
Anſelmo was hid, entered the wardrobe, and 
fetching a deep and piteous ſigh, thus ad- 
dreſſed herſelf to her: Ah! my Leonela, 
would it not be much better that thou pierce 
this infamous boſom with Anſelmo's eget 
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"before I execute what I deſign, which J have 
kept from thee that thou mighteſt not endea- 
vour to diſappoint me? Yet not ſo; for, 
where is the juſtice that I ſhould ſuffer for 
another's offence ? No, I will firſt know of 
Lothario what action of mine has given him 
aſſurance to make me a diſcove of a paſſion 
ſo injurious to his friend, and my honour, 
Go to the window, Leonela, and call the 
wicked man to me, who doubtleſs is waiting 
in the ſtreet the fignal for his admiſſion to ac- 
compliſh his villainous deſign ; yet firſt my 
reſolution ſhall be performed, which though 
it be cruel, is what my honour {ſtrictly de- 
mands of me. Alas | my dear lady, cried 
the cunning Leonela, alas | what do you in- 
tend to do with that dagger? Is your fatal 
deſign againſt yourſelf or Lothario ? Alas ! 
you can attac neither without the ruin* of 
your fame and reputation. You had better 
give no opportunity to that bad man by ad- 
mitting him while we are thus alone in the 
houſe: conſider, madam, we are but two 
weak and helpleſs women, he a ſtrong and 
tclolute man, whoſe force is redoubled by the 
paſſion and defire that poſſeſs him, ſo that 
befare you may be able to accompliſn your 
deſign, he may commit a crime that may be 
more injurious to you than the*loſs of your 
life. e have reaſon to curſe my maſter 
Anſelmo, who gives ſuch frequent opportu- 
\ ities to impudence and diſhoneſty to pollute 
our houſe, But, madam; ſuppoſe you 
ſhould kill him, as I believe you deſign, 
tt | what 
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what ſhould we do with his dead- body 
What! ſaid Camilla, why we would leave 
him in this place to be buried by Anſelmo; 
for it muſt be a grateful trouble to him to bu. 
ry with his own hand his own infamy and 
diſhonour. Call him therefore quickly, for 
methinks every moment my revenge is de- 
— J injure ie tive loyalty 51 owe — my huſ- 
an 
Anſelmo gave great attention to all that 
was ſaid, and every word of Camilla's made 
a ſtrange alteration in his ſentiments, ſo that 
he could ſcarce forbear coming out to prevent 


his friend's death, when he heard her deſperate 


reſolution againſt his life; but his deſire of 
ſeeing the end of ſo brave a reſolve withheld 
him, tell he ſaw an abſolute neceſſity of diſ- 
covering himſelf to hinder the miſchief, Now 
Camilla put on a fear and weaknefs which 
- reſembled a fwoon ; and having thrown her- 
ſelf on a bed in the room, Leonela began a 
moſt doleful lamentation over her : Alas | faid 
ſhe, how unfortunate ſhould I be, if my la. 
dy, fo eminent for virtue and chaftity as wel as 
beauty, ſhould thus periſh in my arms? This 
and much more ſhe uttered with that force 
of perfect diſſimulation, that whoever had 
ſeen her would have concluded her one of the 


moſt innocent virgins in the world, and her 


lady a mere perſecuted Penelope. Camilla, 
ſoon oor from her fit, ſaid to Leonela, 
- why do not you call the moſt treacherous and 
: unfaithful of friends? Go, fly, and let not 
"0 Oe.) waſte my revenge and anger it 
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mere words, and idle threats and curſes. Ma- 
dam, replied Leonela, I will go, but you 
muſt firſt give me that dagger, leaſt you com- 
mit ſome outrage upon yourſelf in my ab- 
ſence, which may give an eternal cauſe of 
ſorrow to all your friends that love and va- 
lue you. Let not thoſe fears detain you, ſaid 
Camilla, but aſſure yourſelf: L will not do 
any thing till you return; for though I ſhall 
not fear to puniſh myſelf in the higheſt degree, 
yet I ſhall not, like Lucretia, puniſh myſelf 
without. killing him that was the principal 
cauſe of my diſhonour. If I muſt die, I ſhall 
not refuſe it; but I will firſt ſatisfy my revenge 
on him that has tempted me to come to this 
guilty aſſignation, to make him lament his 
crime without being. guilty of any my- 
ſelf. | 
Camilla could ſcarce prevail with Leonela 
to leave her alone, but at laſt ſhe obeyed her 
and withdrew, when Camilla entertained her- 
{elf and her huſband with this following ſoli- 
loquy : Good heaven, faid ſhe, had I not bet - 
ter have continued my repulſes, than by this 
ſeeming conſent ſuffer Lothario to think ſcan- 
dalouſly of me, till my actions ſhall convince 
him of his error? That indeed might have 
been better in ſome reſpects, but then I 
ſhould have wanted this opportunity of re- 
venge, and the ſatisfaction of my huſband's 
injured honour, if he were 12 with- 
out any correction to go off with the in- 
lolence of offering ſuch. criminal aſſaults 
to my virtue, No, no, let the traitor's life 
atone 
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atone for the guilt of his falſe and unfaith.. 


| ful attempts, and his blood quench that lewd 
fire he was not content ſhould burn in 


his own breaſt. Let the world be witneſs if 


it ever comes to know my ſtory, that Ca- 
milla thought it not enough to preſerve her 
virtue and loyalty to her huſband entire, but 
alſo revenged the hateful affront, and the in- 
tended deſtruction of it. But it might be 
moſt convenient perhaps to let Anſelmo 
know of this before I put my revenge 
in execution; yet on the firſt attempt 
I ſent him word of it to the village, and 1 
can attribute his not reſenting ſo notorious 


an abuſe to nothing but his generous tem- 


per, and confidence in his friend, incapable 
of believing ſo tried a friend could be guilty 
of ſo much as a thought againſt his honour and 
reputation; nor is this incredulity ſo ſtrange, 
ſince I for ſo long together could not per- 
ſuade myſelf of the truth of what my eyes 
and ears conveyed to me; and nothing could 
have convinced me of my generous. error, 
had his inſolence kept within any bounds, 
and not dared to proceed to large gifts, large 
promiſes, and a flood of tears which he ſhed 
as the undiſſembled teſtimony of his paſſion. 
But to what purpoſe are theſe conſiderations? 
Or is there indeed any need of conſidering 
to perſuade me to a brave reſolve ? Avaunt 
falſe thoughts. Revenge is now my talk, 
let the treacherous man approach, let him 
. come, let him die, let him periſh ; let him 
but periſh, no matter what is the fatal con- 

ſequence, 
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ſequence, My dear Anſelmo received me to : 
his boſom ſpotleſs and chaſte, and ſo ſhall 
the grave receive me from his arms. Let 


the event be as fatal as it will, the worſt pol- 


lution I can this way ſuffer is of mingling 
my own chaſte blood with the impure and cor- 
rupted blood of the molt falſe and treacherous 
of friends, Having ſaid this, ſhe traverſed the 
room in ſo paſſionate a manner, with the drawn 
dagger in her hand, and ſhewed ſuch an agi- 
tation of ſpirit in her looks and motion,. that 
ſhe appeared like one diſtracted, or more like 
a murderer than a tender and delicate lady. 

Anſelmo, not a little to his ſatisfaction, 
very plainly ſaw and heard all this from be- 


hind the arras, which with the greateſt rea- 


ſon and evidence in the world removed all 
his paſt doubts and jealouſies, and he with 
abundance of concern wiſhed that Lothario 
would not come, that he. might by that 


means eſcape the danger that ſo apparently 


threatened him; to prevent which he had 
diſcovered himſelf, had he not ſeen Leonela 
at that inſtant bring Lothario into the room. 
As ſoon as Camilla ſaw him enter, ſhe de- 
ſcribed a line with the poinard on the ground, 
and told him the minute he preſumed to paſs 
that, ſhe would ſtrike the dagger to his 
heart: hear me, ſaid. ſhe, and obſerve what 
| ſay without interruption ; when I have 
done, you ſhall have liberty to make what 
reply you pleaſe. Tell me firſt, Lothario, 
do you know my huſband, and do you know 
me? The queſtion is not fo difficult but you 
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may give me immediate anſwer; there is no 
need of conſidering, ſpeak therefore without 
—.— Lothario was not ſo dull as not to 
gue S at her deſign in having her huſband hid 
hind the hangings, and therefore adapted 
his anſwers ſo well to her queſtions,” that the 
Hittion was loſt in the appearance of reality, 
I did never imagine, fair Camilla, ſaid Lo- 
thario, that you would make this aſſignation 
to afk queſtions fo diſtant from the dear end 
of my coming. Tf you had a mind ſtill to 
delay my promiſed happineſs, you ſhould 
have prepared me for the diſappointment; 
for, the nearer the hope of poſieſſion brings 
us to the good we deſire, the greater is the 
pain: to have thoſe hopes deſtroyed. But to 
anſwer your demands, I muſt own, madam, 
that I do know your huſband, and he me; 
that this knowledge has grown up with us 
from our childhood ; and, that I may be a 
witneſs: againſt myſelf of the injury I am 
| ums le by love to do him, I do allo own, 
, . Uivine Camilla, that you too well know the 
_ tenderneſs of our mutual friendſhip : yet 
love is a ſufficient excuſe for all my errors, 
if they were much more criminal than they 
are. And, madam, that I know you is evi- 
dent, and love you equal to him, for. no- 
thing but your charms could have power 
"enough to make me forget what I owe to 
my own honour, and what to the holy laws 
of friendſhip, all which I have been forced 
to break by the reſiſtleſs tyranny of love. 


Ah! had 1 known you leſs, I had been 
| more 
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more innocent. If you confeſs all this, ſaid 
Camilla, if you know us both, how dare you 
violate fo ſacred a friendſhip, injure ſo true 

a friend, and appear thus confadently before 
me, whom you know to be eſteemed by 
him the mirror of his love, in which that 
love ſo often views itſelf with pleaſure and 
ſatisfaction; and in which you ought to have 
ſurveyed yourſelf ſo far, as to have ſeen how 
ſmall the temptation is that has prevailed on 
you to wrong him. But, alas! this points 
me to the cauſe of your tranſgreſſion, ſome 
ſuſpicious action of mine when I have been 
leaſt on my guard as thinking myſelf alone; 
but aſſure yourſelf whatever it was, it pro- 
ceeds not from looſeneſs or levity of princi- 
ple, but a negligence and liberty waich the 
ſex ſometimes innocently fall into when they 
think themſelves unobſerved. If this was 
not the cauſe, ſay, traitor, when did 1 liften 
to your prayers, or in the leaſt regard your 
tears and vows, ſo that you might derive 
from thence the ſmalleſt hape of accoms- 
pliſhing your infamous deſires? Did I not 
always with the laſt averſion and diſdain res 
jet your criminal paſſion ? Did I ever be- 
tray a belief in your laviſh promiſes ? Or 
admit of your prodigal gifts? But ſince 
without ſome hope no love can long ſubſiſt, 
I will lay that hateful guilt on ſome unhap- 
py inadvertency of mine; and therefore will 
inflict the ſame puniſhment-on myſelf, that 
_=_ crime deſerves. And to ſhew you that 

cannot but be cruel to you, who will not 

q M 2 ſpare 
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ſpare myſelf, I ſent for- you to be a witneſs 
of that juſt ſacrifice I ſhall make to my dear 
Huſband's injured honour, on which you 
have fixed the blackeſt mark of infamy that 
33 could ſuggeſt, and which ], alas! 

ave ſullied too by my thoughtleſs neglect of 
depriving you of the occaſion, if indeed [ 
gave any, of nouriſhing your wicked inten- 
tions. Once more I tell you, that the bare 
| tuſpicion that my want of caution, and ſet- 
ting ſo ſevere a guard on my actions as J 
ought, has made you harbour ſuch wild and 
infamous intentions, is the ſharpeſt of my 


afflictions, and what with my own hands 


reſolve to puniſh with the utmoſt ſeverity, 
For, ſhould I leave that puniſhment to ano- 
ther, it would but increaſe my guilt, Yes, 
I will die; but firſt to ſatisfy my revenge, 
and impartial juſtice, I will, unmoved and 
unrelenting, deſtroy the fatal cauſe that has 
reduced me to this deſperate condition. 

At theſe words ſhe flew with fo much vio- 
lence, and ſo well-acted a fury on Lothario 
with her naked dagger, that he could ſcarce 
think it feighed, and therefore ſecured him- 
felf from her blow by avoiding it, and hold- 
ing her hand. Thereupon, to give more 
life to the fiction, as in a rage at her dil- 
appointed revenge on Lothario, ſhe cried 
out : Since my malicious fortune denies 1 


compleat ſatisfaction to my juſt deſires, at 


leaſt it ſhall not be in its power. intirely to 
defeat my reſolution. With that, drawing 


back her dagger-hand from Lothario, = 


= — 
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held it, ſhe ſtruck it into that part of her 
body where it might do her the leaſt da- 
mage, and then fell down as fainting away 
with the wound. Lothario and Leonela 
ſurprized at the unexpected event, knew not 

et what to think, ſeeing her till lie all 
loody on the ground, Lothario pale and 


but was delivered of his fears wheh he ſaw 
ſo little blood follow it, 'and more than ever 
admired the cunning and wit of the beau- 
tiful Camilla, Yet to play his part as well, 
and ſhew himſelf a friend, he lamented over 
Camilla's body in the moſt pathetic manner 
in the world, as if ſhe had been really dead; 
he curſed himſelf, and curſed his friend that 
had put him on that fatal experiment; 
and knowing that Anſelmo beard | him, he 
ſaid ſuch, things that were able to draw a 
greater pity for him than even. for Camilla, 
though ſhe ſeemed to have loſt her life in 
the unfortunate adventure. Leonela remov- 
ed her body to the bed, and begged Lotha- 
rio to ſeek. fome ſurgeon that might with 
all the ſecrecy, in the world cure her lady's 
wound, . She. alſo aſked his advice, how to 
excuſe it to her maſter if he ſhould return 
before it was perfectly cured, He replied, 
they might ſay what they pleaſed, that 
he was not in a humour of adviſing, but 
did her endeavour to ſtanch her miftrelles 
blood, for he would go where they ſhould 
never hear more of him; and ſo he: left them, 
with all the appearance of grief and concern. 

M 3 that 


with wine only as ſhe bound it up; her diſ- 


”_ - 


133 THE HISTORY OF 


that the octaſion required. He was no ſooner 
gone, but he had leiſure to reflect, with the 
prove wonder imaginable, on Camilla's and 
her woman's conduct in this affair, and on the 
aſſurance which this ſcene had given Anſel- 
mo of his wife's virtue; ſince now he could 
not but believe he had a ſecond Portia, and 
he longed to meet him, to rejoice over the 
beſt diſſembled impoſture that ever bore away 
the opinion of truth. Leonela. ſtanched the 
blood, which was no more than neceſſary for 
covering the cheat, and waſhing the wound 


courſe was ſo moving, and ſo well ated, that 
it had been alone ſufficient to have convinced 
Anſelmo that he had the moſt virtuous wife in 

the world. Camilla was not filent, but added 

Freſh confirmations ; in every word ſhe ſpoke, 
. ſhe complained of her cowardice and baſeneſs 

of ſpirit that denied her time and force to 
diſpatch that life which was now. ſo hateful to 
her. Sheaſked her too, whether ſhe ſhould in- 
form her huſband of what had paſſed, or not? 

Leonela was for her concealing it, ſince the 
diſcovery muſt infallibly en her huſband 
in a revenge on Lothoria, which muſt as cer- 
tainly expoſe him too ; for thoſe things were 
never accompliſhed without the greateſt-dan- 
ger; and that a good wife ought to the beſt of 

her. power prevent involving her huſband in 
quarrels, Camilla yielded to her reaſons; 
but added, that they muſt find out ſame pre- 
tended cauſe of her wound: which he would 
certainly ſee at his return, Leonela * 
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that it was a difficult taſk, ſince ſhe was in- 
caple even in jeſt to diflemble the truth. Am 
J not, anſwered Camilla, under the ſame dif- 
ficulty, who cannot ſave my life by the odi- 
ous refuge of a falſhood ? had we not better 
then confeſs the real truth, than be caught 
in a lye? Well, madam, returned Leonela, 
let this give you no farther trouble, by to- 
morrow morning I ſhall find out ſome expe- 
dient or other; though I hope the place 
- where the wound is may conceal it enough 
from his obſervation -to . ſecure. us from all 
apprehenſion; leave therefore the whole event 
to heaven, which always favours and aſſiſts 
the innocent, r Oat 1 
Anſelmo ſaw and heard this formal tragedy 
of his ruined honour, with all the attention 
imaginable, in which all the actors perform- 


ed their parts ſo to the life, that they ſeemed 

the truth they repreſented; he wiſhed with 

the laſt impatience for the night, that he 

might convey himfelf from his my, place 
0 


to his friend's houſe, and there rejoice for this 
happy diſcovery of his wife's experienced vir- 
tue, Camilla and her maid took care to fur- 
niſh him with an opportunity of departing, 
of which he ſoon took hold for fear of loſing 
it, It is impoſſible to tell you all the em- 
braces he gave Lothario, and the joy and ex- 
treme ſatisfaction he expreſſed at his good 
fortune, or the extravagant praiſes he gave 
Camilla, Lothario heard all this without 
taking a friend's ſhare in the pleaſure, for he 
was ſhocked with the concern he had to 3 
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his friend ſo groſly impoſed on, and the guilt 
of his own treachery in injuring his honour, 
Though' Anſelmo eaſily perceived that Lo- 
thario was not touched with any pleaſure at 
tis relation, yet he believed Camilla's wound, 
cauſed by him, was the true motive of his 
not ſharing his joy; and therefore aſſured 
him, he need not too much trouble him- 
ſelf for it, ſince it could not be dangerous, 
ſhe and her woman having agreed to conceal 
it from him. dab he 
' _ This cauſe of his fear being removed, he 
defired him to put on a face of joy, ſince by 
his means he ſhould now -olleſs a perfect 
happineſs and content, and therefore he would 
ſpend the reſt of his life in conveying Camil- 
la's virtue to poſterity by writing her praiſe 
in verſe. Lothario approved his reſolution, 
and promiſed to do the ſame, Thus Anſel- 
mo temained the moſt delightfully deceived of 
any man alive. He therefore carried Lotha- 
rio immediately to his houſe as the inſtru- 
ment of his glory, though he was indeed the 
only cauſe of his infamy and diſhonour, Ca- 
milla rectived him with a face that ill ex- 
eſſed the ſatisfaction of her mind, being 
rced to put on frowns in her looks, while 
her heart prompted nothing but ſmiles of joy 
for his preſence. 
For ſome months the fraud was conceal- 
ed; but then fortune turning ber wheel, 
diſcovered to the world the wickedneſs they 
| had ſo long artificially diſguiſed ; and An- 
ſelmo's impertinent curioſity coſt him his lite, 
8 Toes CHAP, 
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The concluſion of the Curious Impertinent; 
with the dreadful battle betwixt don Quixote 
and certain wine- Shins. He hoo? 238 


HE novel was near finiſhed, when 
Sancho Panza came running out of. 
don Quixote's chamber in a terrible fright, 
bawling aloud, help, help, good people, help 
my maſter, he is juſt now at it, tooth and 
nail, with that ſame giant, the princeſs Mi- 
comicona's foe : I never ſaw a more dreadful 
battle in my born-days, He has lent him 
ſuch a ſliver, that whip off went the giant's 
head as round as a turnip. You are mad, 
Sancho, ſaid the curate, interrupted in his 
reading ; is thy maſter ſuch a devil of a 
hero, as to fight a giant at two thouſand 
leagues diſtance ? upon. this, they preſently 
heard a noiſe and busſle in the chamber, and 
don Quixote bawling out, ſtay villain, rob- 
ber, ſtay ; ſince I have thee here, thy ſci= 
mitar ſhull but little ayail thee; and with 
this, they heard him ſtrike with his ſword 
with all his force againſt the walls. Good 
folks, ſaid Sancho, my maſter does not want 
5 hearkening; why do not you run in and 
elp him; though I believe it is after meat 
muſtard, for ſure the giant is by this time 
gone to pot, and giving an account of his 
Il life : for I ſaw his blood run all about the 
houſe, and his head ſailing in the middle 
on it: but ſuch a head! it is bigger than 
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any * wine-ſkin in Spain. Death and hell 
(cries the inn-keeper) I will be cut like a 
cucumber, if this don Quixote, or don De- 
vil, has not been hacking my wine: ſkins 
that ſtood filled at his bed's-head, and this- 
coxcomb has taken the ſpilt liquor for blood. 
Then running with the whole company into 
the room, they found the poor knight in the 
moſt comical poſture imaginable.  _. 

He was ſtanding in his ſhirt, the fore-part 
of it ſcarcely reaching to the bottom of his 
belly, and about a ſpan ſhorter behind ; this 
added a very peculiar air to his long lean 
legs, as dirty and hairy as a beaſt's. To 
make him all of a piece, he wore on his 
head a little red greaſy caſt- off night-cap of 
the inn-keeper's; he had wrapped one of the 
beſt blankets about his left-arm for a ſhield ; 
and wielded his drawn ſword in the right; 
laying about him pell-mell; with now and 
then a ſtart of ſome military expreſſion, as if 
he had been really engaged with ſome giant; 
But the beſt jeſt of all, he was all this time 
faſt aſleep; for the thoughts of the adven- 
ture he had undertaken had ſo wrought on 
his imagination, that his depraved fancy had 
in his ſleep repreſented to him the kingdom of 
Micomicon, and the giant; and dreaming 
that he was then fighting him, he aſfaulted, 
the wine-ſkins fo deſperately that he ſet the 
whole chamber a-float with good wine. The 


In Spain they keep their wines in the skin of a bog, goat, 
ſheep, or other beaſt, pitched within, and ſewed cloſe with- 


out, 
inn 


L * \ * v0" ww * WI , * 
nenen , 
nv , In * * 
9 4 
| = * * 
Wy 
U 


i don, 


NN \ 


* 0 
= i vv 
| * on 


o 8 , 
* o 
o 


DON QUIXOT/E 143 
inn-keeper, enraged to ſee the hayock, flew 
at don Quixote with his fiſts ; and, had. not 
Cardenio and the - curate. taken him off, he 
had proved a giant indeed againſt the knight. 
All this could not wake the poor dan, till 
the barber throwing a bucket of cold water 
on him wakened him from his ſleep, though 
not from his dre oo 
I be ſhortneſs of her champion's ſhirt gave 
Dorothea a ſurfeit of the battle. Sancho 
ran up and down the room ſearching for the 
giant's head, till finding his labour fruitleſs, 
well, well, ſaid he, now I plainly ſee this 
houſe is haunted, for when 1 was here be- 
fore in this very room I was beaten like 
any ſtock-fiſh, but knew no more than the 
man in the moon who ſtruck me; and now 
the giant's head that I ſaw cut off with theſe 
eyes is vaniſhed ; and I am ſure I ſaw the 
body ſpout blood Ike a pump. What a 
prating and nonſenſe does this damned ſon of 
a whore keep about blood and a pump, and 
I know not what, ſaid the inn-keeper; I 
tell you, raſcal, it is my wine-ſkins that are 
laſhed, and my. wine that runs about the 


for here, and I hope to ſee the ſoul of him 


that ſpilt it ſwimming in hell for his pains, 
Well, well, ſaid Sancho, do not trouble 
me; I only tell you, that I cannot find the 
giant's head, and my earldom is gone after 
it, and ſo I am undone like ſalt in water, 
And truly Sancho's, waking dream was as 
pleaſant as his maſter's when aſleep ; the 
inn-keeper was almoſt mad to ſee the fooliſh 

| ſquire 
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ſquire harp ſo on the ſame ſtring with his 
frantic- maſter, and ſwore they ſhould not 
come off now as before; that their chivalry 
ſhould be no ſatisfaction for his wine, but 
that they ſhould pay him ſauce for the da- 
mage, and for the very leathern patches 


which the wounded wine-ſkins would want, 


Don Quixote, in the mean while, beliey. 
ing he had finiſhed his adventure, and miſ- 
'taking the curate, that held him by the arms, 
for the princeſs Micomicona, fell on his knees 
before him, and with a reſpect due to a royal 
preſence; now may your highneſs, ſaid he, 
great and illuſtrious princeſs, live ſecure, 
free from any further apprehenſions from your 
conquered enemy; and now am I acquitted 

of my engagement, ſince, by the affiſtance of 
heaven, and the influence of her favour by 
whom I live and conquer, your adventure 1s 
ſo happily atchieved. Did not I tell you fo 

gentlefolks _ Sancho) who is drunk or mad 
now? See if my maſter has not already put the 
giant in pickle ? Here are the bulls *, and! 
am an earl. The whole company (except the 
inn-keeper, who gave himſelf to the devil) 
were like to ſplit at the extravagancies of 
maſter and man. At laſt, the barber, Car- 
denio, and the curate, having, with much 
ado, got don Quixote to bed, he preſently 
fell aſleep, being heartily tired; and then 
they left him, to comfort Sancho Panza for 
the Joſs of the giant's head ; but it was no 


In allufion of the joy of the mob in Spain, when they 
fee the bulls coming. | | 


caſy 
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eaſy matter to appeaſe the inn-keeper, who 
— at his wit's end for the unexpected and 
ſudden fate of his wine-ſkins, | 
The hoſteſs, in the mean time, ran up 
and down the houſe crying and roaring : In 
an ill hour, ſaid ſhe, did this unlucky knight- 
errant come into my houſe; I wiſh, for my 
part, I had never ſeen him; fot he has been 
a dear gueſt to me. He and his man, his 
horſe and his aſs, went away laſt time with 
out paying me a croſs for their ſupper, their 
bed, their litter, and provender; and all, for- 
ſooth, becauſe he was ſecking adventures. 
What in the devil's name have I to do with 
his ſtatutes of chivalry.? If they oblige him 
not to pay, they ſhould oblige him not to eat 
neither, It was upon this ſcore that the 
other fellow took pus good tail; it in 
clear ſpoiled, the hair is all torn off, and my 
huſband can never uſe it again. And now to 
come upon me again, with deſtroying my 
wine-ſkins, and ſpilling my liquor; may 
ſome body ſpill his s blood for it for me: 
but I will be paid, ſo I will, to the laſt mas» 
ravedis, or I will diſown my name, and for- 
ſwear the mother that bore me. Her honeſt 
maid Maritornes ſeconded her fury; but Mr. 
Curate ſtopped their mouths, by promiſing 
that he would ſee them ſatisfied for their wine 
and their ſkins, but eſpecially. for the tail 
which they kept ſuch a clutter about. Do- 
rothea comforted Sancho, aſſuring him, that 
whenever it appeared that his maſter had kills 
ed the giant, and reſtored her to her domini- 
Vor. II. N ons 
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ons, he ſhould be ſure of the beſt earldom in 
her diſpoſal. With this he huckled up again, 
and ſwore that he himſelf had ſeen the gh 
ant's head, by the ſame token that it had a 
Heard that reached down to his middle; and 
if it could not be found, it muſt be hid by 
Witchcraft; for every thing went by inchant- 
ment in that houſe, as he had found to his 
coſt when he was there before. Dorothea 
anſwered, that ſhe believed him; and deſired 
Him to pluck up his ſpirits; for all things 
would be well. All parties being quieted, 
Cardenio, Dorothea, and the reſt, intreated the 
curate to finiſh the novel, which was ſo near a 
concluſion ; and he, in obedience to their 
commands, took up the book and read on, 

Anſelmo grew ſo ſatisfied in Camilla's vir- 
tue, that he lived with all the content and ſe- 
curity in the world; to confirm which, Ca- 
milla ever in her looks ſeemed to diſcover her 


_ averſion to Lothario, which made him deſire | 


| Anſelmo to diſpenſe with his coming to his 
houfe, ſince he found how averſe his wife was 
to him, and how great a diſguſt ſhe had to his 
company ; but Anſelmo would not be per- 
ſuaded to yield to his requeſt ; and was ſo 
blind, that, ſeeking his content, he perpe- 
tually promoted his diſhonour. He was not 
the only perſon pleaſed with the condition he 
lived in; Leonela was ſo tranſported with 
her amour, that, ſecured by her lady's con- 
nivance, ſhe perfectly abandoned herſelf to 
the indiſcreet enjoyment of her gallant: ſo 
that one night her maſter heard 3 

| er 
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her chamber; and coming to the door to diſ- 
cover who it was, he found it held faſt againſt 
him; but at laſt forcing it open, he ſaw one 
leap out of the window: the inſtant he enter- 
ed the room: he would have purſued him, 
but Leonela clinging about him, b gged him. 
to appeaſe his anger and concern, ſince the 
perſon that made his eſcape was her huſband. 
Anſelmo would not believe her; but drawing 
his dagger, threatened to kill her, if ſhe did not 
immediately make full diſcovery of the mat- 
ter. Diſtracted with fear, ſhe begged him 
to ſpare her life, and ſhe would diſcover things 
that more nearly related to him than he ima- 
gined. Speak quickly then, replied Anſel 
mo, or you die. It is impoſiible, returned 
ſue, that in this confuſion and fright I ſhould 
ſay any thing that can be underſtood; but 
give me but till to-morrow morning, and I 
will lay ſuch things before ou as will ſur- 
prize and amaze you: but believe me, fir, the 
perſon that leaped out of the window is a 
young man of this-city,: who is contracted to 
me. This ſomething appeaſed Anſelmo, and 
prevailed with him to allow her till the next 
morning to make her confeſſion ; for he was 
too well aſſured of Camilla's virtue, by the paſt 

trial, to ſuſpect that there could be any thing 
relating to her in what Leonela had to tell: 
him: wherefore, faſtening her in her room, and 
threatening that ſhe ſhould never come out 
tl] ſhe had done what ſhe had promiſed; he 
returned to his chamber to Camilla, and told 
ker all that bad paſſed, without omitting the 
e 2 promile 
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promiſe ſhe had given him to make fome 
range difcovery the next morning. You 
may eaſily imagine the concern this gave 
Camilla; ſhe made no doubt but that the 
diſcovery Leonela had promiſed, was of her 
diſloyalty; and without waiting to know 
whether it were ſo or not, that very night, 
as ſoon as Anſelmo was aſleep, taking with 
her all her jewels, and ſome money, the got 
undiſcovered out of the houſe, Ker ing to 
| Lothario, informed him of all that had paſl. 
ed, and deſired him either to put her in ſome 
place of ſafety, or to go with her where they 
might enjoy each other ſecure from the fears 
of Anſelmo, This ſurpriſing relation ſo con- 
founded Lothario, that for ſome time he 
knew not what he did, or what reſolution 
to take; but at laſt, with Camilla's conſent, 
he put her into a nunnery where a ſiſter of 
his was abbeſs, and immediately, without ac- 
1 any body with his departure, left 
e City. | 
| Anflmo, as ſoon as it was day, got up, 
without miſſing his wife, and hurried away 
to Leonela's chamber, to hear what ſhe had 
to ſay to him; but he found no body there, 
only the ſheets tied together, and faſtened to 
the window, that ſhewed which way the had 
made her eſcape : on which he returned very 
ſad to tell Camilla the adventure; but was 
extremely ſurprized, when he found her not 
in the whole houſe, nor could hear any news 
of her from his ſervants : but finding, in his 
ſiearch, her trunks open, and of her: 
n | £ jewels 
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uu gone, he no longer doubted of his diſ- 

onour : ſo, penſive and half dreſſed as he 
was, he went to- Lothario's lodging, to tell 
him his misfortune 3 but When his ſervants 
informed him that he was gone that very 
night, with all his money and jewels, his 
pangs were redoubled, and his grief increa[- 
ed almoſt to madneſs. To conclude, he re- 
turned home, and found his houſe empty; for 
fear had driven away all his ſervants. He 
knew not what to think, ſay, or do: he faw 
himſelf forfaken by his friend; his wife, and 
his very ſervants, with whom he imagined 
that heaven itſelf had abandoned him ; but 
his greateſt trouble was to find himſelf rob- 
bed of his honour and reputation; for Camil- 
la's crime was but too evident from all theſe 
concurring circumſtances. - After a thou- 
ſand diſtracting thoughts, he reſolved to re- 
treat to that village whither he formerly re- 
tired to give Lothario an opportunity to ruin 
him; whezerere faſtening up his doors, he 
took horſe, full of deſpair and languiſhing ſor- 
row, the violence of Which was fo great, 
that he had ſcarce rid half way, when he 
was forced to alight, and tying his horſe to 
a tree, he threw himſelf beneath it; and 
ſpent, in that melancholy poſture, a thou- 
land racking reflections, moſt part of the day, 
till a little before night he diſcovered a paſ- 
ſenger coming the fame road, of whom he 
enquired whar news at Florence? The travel- 
ler replied, that the mot ſurpriſing news 
that had been heard of late, was now alk 
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the talk of the city; which was, that Lotha- 
rio had that very night carried away the weal- 
thy Anſelmo's wife Camilla, which was all 
confeſſed by Camilla's woman, who was ap- 
prehended that night as ſhe flipped from the 
window of Anſelmo's houſe, by a pair of 
ſheets. The truth of this ſtory I cannot af- 
firm, continued the traveller ; but every bo- 
dy is aſtoniſhed at the accident : for no man 
could ever ſuſpect ſuch a crime from a perſon 
engaged in ſo ſtrict a friendſhip with Anſel- 
mo as Lothario was; for they were called 
the two friends. Is it yet known, replied 
Anſelmo, which way Lothario and Camilla 
are gone? No, fir, returned the traveller; 
though the governor has made as ſtrict a ſearch 
after them as poflible. Anſelmo aſked no 
more queſtions; but, after they had taken 
their leaves of each other, the traveller left 
bim, and purſued his journey. 

This mournful news fo elected the unfor- 
tunate Anſelmo, that he was ſtruck with 
death almoſt that very moment ; getting 
therefore on his horſe, as well as he could, 
he arrived at his friend's houſe. He knew 
nothing yet of his diſgrace ; but ſeeing him 
fo pale and melancholy, concluded that ſome 
great misfortune-had befallen him. Anſelmo 
deſired to be immediately led to his chamber, 
and furniſhed with pen, ink, and paper, and 
to be lefc alone with his door locked: when 
finding that his end approached, he refolved 
to leave in writing the cauſe of his ſudden 
and unexpected death. Taking therefore the 
E f — 
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pen, he began to write; but unable to finiſly 
what he deſigned, he died a martyr to his 
impertinent curioſity. The gentleman find- 
ing he did not call, and that it grew late, 
reſolved to enter his chamber, and fee whe-/ 
ther his friend was better or worſe ; he found 
him half out of bed, lying on his face, with 
the pen in his hand, and a paper open be- 
fore him, Seeing him in this poſture, he 
drew near him, called and moved him z. 
but ſoon found he was dead; which made 


him call his ſervants to behold the unhappy 


event; and then took up the paper, which he 


faw was written in Anſelmo's own hand, and 


ce Fooliſh and impertinent defire has 
robbed me of life. If Camilla hears 
of my death, let her know that I forgive her; 
for ſhe was not obliged to do miracles, nor 
was there any reaſon I ſhould have deſired or 
expected it; and ſince I contrived my own 
diſhonour, there is no cauſe”*--= 


Thus far Anfelmo writ ; but life would 
not hold out till he could give the reaſons he 
deſigned, The next day the gentleman of 
the houſe ſent word of Anſelmo's death to 
his relations, who already knew his misfor- 
tunes, as well as the nunilery whither Ca- 
milla was retired. She herſelf was indeed 
= near that death which her huſband had 
pared, though not for the loſs of him, but 

ario, of which ſhe had lately heard a 


ms THE HISTORY OP 
flying report. But, though ſhe was a widow 


now; ſhe would neither take the veil, nor 
leave the nunnery, till in a few days the 
news was confirmed of his being flain in a 
battle betwixt Monſieur de Lautrec and that 
great genera] Gonzalo Fernandez de Cordo- 
na, in the — — of Naples. This was 


the end of the offending, and too late peni- 


tent friend; the news of which made Camil- 
la immediately profeſs herſelf, and ſoon after, 


overwhelmed with grief and melancholy, 
pay for her tranſgreſſion with the loſs of her 


life. Such was the untimely end to which 
they were all brought from a beginning of 
whim and indiſcretion. . ee 

This novel, ſaid the curate, is not amiſs, 
but T cannot think the ſtory is true; and 


if it be purely invention, the author was 


in the wrong: for it is not to be ima- 


22 there could ever be a huſband ſo 


ooliſh, as to venture on ſo dangerous an ex- 


periment. Had he made his huſband and 


wife a gallant and a miſtreſs, the fable had 
appeared more probable ; but, as it is, it is 
next to impoſſible. However, I muſt confels, 
I have nothing to object againſt his manner 


of telling it. 


CHAP. IX. 
An account of other flrange adventures that hap- 
pencd in ibe iun. : 


AI that inſtant, the landlcrd, who ſtoodat 
1 che door ſeeing company coming, More 


gueſts, cried he, a brave jolly troop on my - 
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If ſtop here, we may ſing O be joyful ! 
e they ? aid Cardenio, F —— 
ſaid the hoſt, who ride with ſhort ſtirrups, 
black maſks + on their faces, and armed 
with lances and targets; a lady too all in 
white, that rides ſingle and maſked ; and two 
running footmen. Are they near? ſaid the cu- 
rate. Juſt at the door, replied the inn- keeper. 
Dorothea, hearing this, veiled herſelf; and 
Cardenio had juſt time enough to ſtep into 
the next room where don Quixote lay, 
when the ſtrangers came into the yard. The 
four horſe-men, who made a very genteel 
appearance, diſmounted, and went to- help 
down the lady, whom one of them taking in 
his arms carried into the houſe ; where he 
ſeated her in a chair by the chamber-door, in- 
to which Cardenio had withdrawn. All this 
was done without diſcovering their faces, or 
ſpeaking a word; only the lady, as ſhe fat 
down in the chair, breathed out a deep figh, 
and let her arms ſink down, in a weak and 


. fainting poſture, The curate marking their 


odd behaviour, which raiſed in him a curiofi- 
ty to know who they were, went to their 
ervants in the ſtable, and aſked what their 
maſters were? Indeed, fir, ſaid one of them, 
that is more than we can tell you; they ſeem 
of no mean quality, eſpecially that gentle- 
man who carried the lady into the houte; for 
the reſt pay him great reſpect, and his word 


+ Aniſaz 1 2 piece of thin black filk, which the Spani- 
Irds wear before their faces in travelling; not for diſguiſe, 
but to keep off the duſt and ſun n.. 
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is a law to them. And, pray, who may the 
lady be? faid the curate. We know no more 
of her than of the reſt, anſwered the fellow; 
for we could never ſee her face all the time, 
and it is impoſſible we ſhould know her or 
them any otherwiſe. They picked us up on 
the road, my comrade and myſelf, and pre- 
vailed with us to wait on them to Andaluſia, 
promiſing to pay us handſomely for our trou- 
ble; ſo that, bating the two days travelling 
in their company, they are utter ſtrangers to 
us. Could you not hear them name one 
another all this time? reſumed the curate. 
No, truly, ſir, anſwered the footman; for we 
did not hear them ſpeak a ſyllable all the way: 
the poor lady, indeed, uſed to ſigh and grieve 
ſo piteouſly, that we are perſuaded ſhe has no 
ſtomach to this journey : whatever may be 
the cauſe we know not: by her garb ſhe. 
ſeems to be a nun; but by her grief and me- 
lancholy, one might gueſs they are going to 
make her one, when perhaps the poor girl 
has not a bit of nun's fleſh about her. 
The curate ſaid, nothing was more proba- 
ble: and leaving them, he returned to Do- 
rothea; who, hearing the maſked lady ſigh ſo 
frequently, moved by the natural pity of the 
ſoft ſex, could not forbear enquiring the 
cauſe of her forrow. Pardon me, madam, 
ſaid the, if I beg to know your grief; and 
aſſure yourſelf, that my requeſt does not pro- 
ceed from meer curioſity, but an earneſt in- 
clination to ſerve and aſſiſt you, if your pil- 
fortune be any ſuch as our ſex is naturally 
wh -* N ſubje 
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ſubje& to, and in the power of a woman to 
cure. The melancholy lady made no return 
to her compliment; and Dorothea preſſed her 
in vain with new reaſons, when the gentle- 
man, whom the footboy ſignified to be the 
chief of the company, interpoſed ; Madam, 
ſaid he, do not trouble yourſelf to throw 
away any generous offer on that ungrateful 
woman, whoſe: nature cannot return an ob- 
ligation; neither expect any anſwer to your 
demands, for her tongue is a ſtranger to 
truth. Sir, ſaid the diſconſolate lady, my 
truth and honour have made me thus miſera- 
ble, and my ſufferings are ſufficient to prove 
you. the falſeſt and moſt baſe of men. Car- 
denio being only parted from the company 
by don Quixote's chamber- door, overheard 
theſe laſt words very diſtinctly; and imme- 
diately | cried out, Good heaven, what do I 
hear | what voice ſtruck my ear juſt now? 
The lady, ſtartled at his exclamation, ſprung 


from the chair, and would have bolted into 


the chamber whence the voice came; but the 
gentleman perceiying it, laid hold on her to 
prevent her; which ſo diſorgered the lady, that 
her maſk fell off, and diſcovered an incom- 
parable face, beautiful as an angel's, though 
very pale, and ſtrangely diſcompoſed, her 
eyes eagerly rolling on every fide, - which. 
made her appear diſtracteet. en 

Dorothea and all preſent, not gueſſing 
what her eyes ſought by their violent motion, 
beheld her with grief and amazement. She 


ſauggled fo hard, and the gentleman was ſo. 


diſorders - | 
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diſordered by beholding her, that his maſk 
dropped off too, and diſcovered to Dorothea, 
who was aſſiſting to hold the was © the face 
of her huſband don Ferdinand. No ſooner 
did the recognize his features, than fetching 
a long and melancholy ſigh from the very 
bottom of her ſoul, ſhe fell in a ſwoon, and 
would have reached 1 with — her 
weight, had not the barber, une 
Bec Laing and ſupported 12 80e curate 
ran inftantly to help her, and pulling off her 
well to throw water in her face, don Ferdi- 
nand preſently knew her, and was thunder- 
Nruck at the ſight ; nevertheleſs, he did not 
quit Lucinda, who was the lady that ſtrug- 
gled ſo hard to get out of his hands. Car- 
denio hearing Dorothea's exclamation, and 
imagining it to be Lucinda's voice, flew into 
the chamber in diſorder; and the firſt 
object he met was don Ferdinand holding 
Lucinda, who preſently knew him. They 
were all ſtruck dumb with 'amazement : Do- 
rothea gazed on don Ferdinand ; don Fer- 
dinand on Cardenio; and Cardenio and Lu- 
einda on one another. 0 17 
- "The firſt that broke ſilence was Lucinda; 
and addrefling don Ferdinand, Let me £9 
ſaid ſhe; unlooſe your hold, my lord: by 
the generoſity you ſhould have, or by your 
inhumanity, ſince it muſt be fo, I conjure 
you, leave me, that I may cling like ivy to 
my -old ſupport; and from whom, neither 
your threats, nor prayers, nor gifts, nor # af 
miſes, could ever alienate my love. Con- 


tend 
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tend not againſt heaven, whoſe power alone 
could bring me to my dear huſband's ſight, 
by ſuch ſtrange and unexpected means : you 
have a thouſand inſtances to convince you, 
that nothing but death can make me ever for- 

t him: let this, at leaſt, turn your love 
into rage, which may prompt you to end my 
miſer;es with my life here before my dear 
huſband, where I ſhall be proud to loſe it; 


ſince my death may convince him of my un- 


ſhaken love and honour till the laſt minute 
of my life, I Yun bi 
Buy this time Dorothea had recoverd from 
her ſwoon ; and finding, by Lucinda's diſ- 
courſe, who ſhe was, and that don Ferdinand 
would not quit her, ſhe made a virtue of ne- 


ceſſity; and, _ down at his feet, E's dear 
lord, cried ſhe, al if your 


bathed in tears, if 
eyes were not dazzled and obſcured by-the 


rays of that ſun which you hold eclipſed 


within your arms, you would perceive that 
ſhe who thus kneels before you, is the un- 


happy (ſo long as he pleaſed ſhe ſhould be 
ſo) and forlorn Dorothea. I am that poor 


and humble villager, whom your generous 


bounty, I dare not lay your love, did con- 


deſcend to raiſe to the honour of calling you 
her own: JI am ſhe, who, once confined to 
peaceful innocence, led a contented life, till 


your importunity, your ſhew of honour, and 
deluding words, charmed me from my re- 


treat, and made me reſign my freedom to 
= power. How I am recompenſed, may 
e gueſted by my grief, and my being found 
Koi. . 0 here 
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here in this ſtrange place, whither I was 
led, not through any diſhonourable ends, 
but purely by deſpair and grief to be for- 
ſaken of you. It was at your deſire I was 
bound to you by the ſtricteſt tie; and what- 
ever you do, you can never ceaſe to be mine. 
Conſider, my dear lord, that my matchleſs 
love may balance the beauty and nobility of 
the perſon for whom you would forſake me; 
ſhe cannot ſhare your love, for it is only 
mine; and Cardenio's intereſt in her will not 
admit a partner. It is eaſier far, my lord, 
to recal your wandering deſires, and fix them 
upon her that adores you, than to draw her 
to love who hates you. Remember how you 
did ſollicit my humble ſtate; and, conſcious 
of my meaneſs, yet paid a veneration to my 
Innocence, which, joined with the honoura- 
ble condition of my yielding to your deſires, 

pronounce me free from ill deſign or diſho- 
nour. Conſider theſe undeniable truths : 
have ſome regard to your honour } remem- 
ber you are a Chriſtian ! why ſhould you 
then make her life end ſo miſerably, whoſe 
beginning your favour made ſo happy? If I 
-mult not expect the uſage and reſpect of a 
"wife; let me but ſerve you as a ſlave; ſo J 
belong to you, though in the meaneſt rank, 
I never ſhall complain: let me not. be ex- 
- poſed to the ſlandering re flections of the cen» 
"forious world, by ſo cruel a ſeparation from 
my lord; afflict not the declining years of 
my poor parents, whoſe faithful ſervices to 

you and your's have merited a more ſuitable 


return, 


4 


2 „ 


return. If you imagine the current of your 
noble blood thould be defiled by mixing with 
mine, conſider how many noble houſes have 
run in ſuch a channel; beſides thewoman's ſide 
is not eflentially requiſite to erinoble deſcent : 
but chiefly think on this, that virtue -is the 


trueſt nobility, which if you ſtain by baſely 


wronging me, you bring a greater blot upon 
our family, than marrying me could cauſe. 
fn fine, my lord, you cannot, muſt not, 
diſown me for your wife: to atteſt which 
truth, 1 call your own. words, which muſt 
be true, if you prize yourſelf for honour, 
and that nobility, whoſe want you ſo des 
ſpiſe in me; witneſs your oaths and vows; 


- witneſs that heaven which you ſo oft in- 


voked to ratify your promiſes; and if all 
theſe ſhould fail, I make my laſt appeal to 
your own conſcience, which will never ceafe 
whiſpering to you, amidſt your pleafures, in 
vindication 4 this truth, and diſturb yout 
moſt exalted enjoyments. | 
This ſupplication, enforced with many 
other arguments, was pronounced ſo feeling- 
y by the afflicted Dorothea, that den Fer. 
inand's friends, as well as all the reſt, ſym- 
pathized with her. Lucinda particularly, 
as much admiring her wit and beauty, as 
moved by the teurs, the piercing ſighs and 
moans that followed her intreaties; and ſhe 
would have gone nearer to have comforted 
her, had not Ferdinand's arms, that ſtil 
held her, prevented ic, He ſtood full of 


confuſion, with his eyes fixed attentively on 


O 2 Dorothea 
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Dorothea a great while; at laſt,” opening his 
arms, he quitted Lucinda, Thou haſt con- 
quered, cried he, charming Dorothea, thou 
haſt conquered me; it is impoſſible to reſiſt 
fo many united truths and charms. Lucinda 
was ſtill fo diſordered and weak, that ſhe 
would have fallen when Ferdinand quitted 
her, had not Cardenio, without regard to his 
ſafety, leaped forward and caught her in his 
arms, and embracing her with eagernefs and 
joy; Thanks, gracious heaven, cried he 
aloud; my dear, my faithful wife, thy ſor- 
rows now are ended; for where canſt thou 
reſt more ſafe than in my arms, which now 
ſupport thee as once they did when my bleſſ- 
ed fortune firſt made thee mine | 

Lucinda then opening her eyes, and find- 
ing herſelf in the arms of her Cardenio, 
without regard to ceremony or decency, 
threw her arms about his neck, and laying 
her face to his, Yes, ſaid ſhe, thou art he, 
thou art my lord indeed! it is even you 
yourſelf the right owner of this poor bar- 
raſſed captive. Now fortune act thy worſt 
nor fears nor threats ſhall ever part me from 
the ſole ſupport and comfort of my lite. _ 
This ſight was very ſurpriſing to don Fer- 
dinand and the other ſpectators, Dorothea 
perceiving, by don Ferdinand's change of 
countenance, and laying his hand to his 
ſword; that he prepared to aſſault Cardenio, 
fell ſuddenly on her knees; and, with an 
endearing embrace, held don Ferdinand's 
legs ſo faſt that he could not ſtir. What 
| 039%. | „ means, 
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means, en. ſhe, all in teats, the dhly 102 
fuge of m hope? See here thy own att 
deareſt wife at thy feet, and Her you would 
Ron y itt lier true lien Think 
: n, my lord, how unjuſt is your Attempt 
Jlve that knot which heaven Has tied 

fo faſt. Can you ever think or hope ſdcetls 


dangers, and confirmed in "the ſtricteſt 5 7 
ſtanic and hofiour, A your face 
bathed in tears of joy and paſhon in ter tt 
4 doſom? For el aten 8 fake 1 11 
, by your own words I con ure 

8. your anger, and petmit chat fat: 
ful pair to conſummate chile Joys, and ſpeh 
their remaining days in peace: thus f 
vou make it appear that Nod "the E 
and truly noble, giving the world 16 
a proof that you have your reaſon % Leere 
mand, and your paſſion in ſubjection. 

While Dorothes proniouniced theſe words; 
Cardenio, though he ftill held Lucinda. in 
his arms, had a watchful eye on don Ferdi- 
nand ; reſolving, if be had made the leaſt 
offer to his prejudice, to make him repent it 
and all his party, if poſſible, hbiph 2 at che 
expence of his life. But don Ferdinand's 


friends, together with the curate, the bar- 


ber, and all the company, (not forgettin 
honeſt $enelid Panza) ah ood ger. 
don Ferdinand, and intreated him to pity 
the beautiful Dorothea's tears; that, con- 
ſidering what ſhe had ſaid, the truth of 
which © was apparent, it would be the higheſt 
njultice to fruftrate her lawful hopes; that 

O 3 their 
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their: and, wonderful; meeting could 
not be attributed to chance, but the imme. 
diate, direction of providence ; and the cu- 
rate entreated him to reflect, that death alone 
could divide Lucinda from Cardenio; and 
that though the edge of his ſword might ſe. 
parate them, he would make them happier 
by death, than he could hope to be by (ur. 

viving; that in irrecoverable accidents, a 
ſubmiſſion to fate, and a reſignation of our 
wills, ſhewed not only the greateſt prudence, 
but alſo the higheſt courage and generoſity ; 
that he ſhould not envy thoſe happy lovers 
what the bounty of heaven had conferred on 
them; but that he ſhould turn his eyes on 
Dorothea's grief, view her incomparable beau- 
ty, which with her true and unfeigned love, 
made large amends for the meanneſs of her 
parentage but principally it lay upon him, 
if he gloried in the titles of Nobility and 
Chriſtianity, to keep his promiſe 17 ar 
that the more reaſonable part of mankind 
could not otherwiſe be ſatisfied, or have any 
eſteem for him: alſo. that it was the ſpecial 
prerogative of beauty, if heightened by vir- 
ue, .and adorned with madeſty, to lay claim 
to any dignity, without diſparagement or 
ſcandal to the perſon that raiſes it ; and that 
the ſtrong. dictates of delight having been 
once. indulged, we are not to be blamed for 
following them afterwards, provided they be 
not. unlawful. In ſhort, to theſe reaſons 
they added ſo many Enforcing arguments, 
that con- Ferdinand, who was truly a gen- 
tleman, could no longer reſiſt reaſon; but 
_— 7 ſtooped 


. 
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ſtooped down, and. embracing, Dorothea, 
Riſe, madam, ſaid he; it is not proper that 

ſhe ſhould lie proſtrate at my feet, who tri- 
umphs over my ſoul : if I have not hitherto 
paid you all the reſpect I ought, it was per- 
haps ſo ordered by heaven, that having by 
this a ſtronger conviction of your conſtancy 
and goodneſs, I may henceforth ſet the greater 
value on your merit: let the future reſpects 
and ſervices I ſhall pay you plead a pardon 


for my paſt tranſgreſſions ; and let the violent 


paſſions of my love, that firſt made me yours, 
be an excuſe for that which cauſed me to 
forſake you: view the now happy Lucinda's 
eyes, and there read a thouſand farther ex- 
cuſes ; but I promiſe henceforth never to diſ- 
turb her quiet ; and may ſhe live long and 
contented with her dear. Cardenio ; as I hope 
to do with my deareſt Dorothea. Thus con- 
cluding, he embraced her again, preſſing his 
lips to her's with ſuch tenderneſs, that it re- 


quired his greateſt efforts to forbear giving, 


with his tears, indubitable ſigns of his affec- 
tion and remorſe. 1 
Cardenio, Lucinda, and every other per- 
ſon preſent, could not ſo well command their 
pong, but all wept for joy; even Sancho 
anza himſelf blubbered, though, as he after- 
wards confeſſed, it was not for downright 
rief, but becauſe he found not Dorothea to 
the ** of Micomicona, as he ſuppoſ- 
ed, and of whom he expected ſo many fa- 
vours and preferments. Cardenio and Lu- 
cinda fell at don Ferdinand's fect, giving him 
tanks, with the ſtrongeſt expreſſions which 
g 5 gratitude 
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ratitude could ſuggeſt : he raiſed them up, 
and received their acknowledgements with 
much modeſty ; then begged to be informed 
by Dorothea, how fhe came to that place. 
She related to him all the had told Cardenio, 
but with ſuch a grace; that what were miſ- 
forttines to her, proved an inexpreffible plea- 
fare to thoſe that heard her relation 
When {He had dbne; doi Ferdinand told 
tem of what had Happened' to him in the 
city, after he found the paper in Lucinda's 
oem, which declared Cirdehio to be her 
Kuſbihd ; how he would have killed her; 
had not her parents prevented him; how af- 
terwards,” mad with ſhame and anger, he left 
the city; to Wait a more commodious oppor- 
tunity of revenge; how in a ſhort time he 
learnt that Lucinda was fled N 
reſolving to end her days there, if ſhe could 
not ſpend them with Cardenio ; that, hav- 
ing defired thoſe three gentlemen to go 
with him, they went to the nunnery, and 
waiting till they found the gate open, he 
left two of the gentlemen to ſecure the door, 
while he with the other entered the houſe, 
where they found Eucinda talking with a 
nun in the cloiſter: they forcibly brought 
her thence to a village, where they diſguiſed 
themſelves for their more convenient flight; 
which they the more eafily brought about, the 
nunnery being ſituate in the fields, diſtant a 
good way from any town. He likewiſe added, 
how Lucinda, finding herſelf in his power, 
fell in a ſwoon ; and that, after ſhe came to 
Lok es Dk” herſelf, 
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herſelf, ſhe oentiomually wept and ſighed, but 
would not ſpeak a ſyllable ; and that ac- 


165 


companied with ſilence and tears, they had 


arrived at that inn, which he looked upon as 


the heavenly goal were all earthly misfor- 


tunes are happily terminated. 


CHAP. X. 


A continuation of the hiflory of the famous princeſs 


Micomicona, with other pleaſant adventures,” 


HE joy of the whole company was 

unſpeakable by the happy concluſion 
of this perplexed buſineſs: Dorothea, Car- 
deniv, and Lucinda, thought the ſudden 
change of their affairs too ſurpriſing to be 
real; and, through a diſuſe of good fortune, 
could hardly be induced to believe their hap- 
pineſs: don Ferdinand thanked heaven a 
thouſand times for its favour, in extricating 
him from that labyrinth of perplexity, in 


which he was at the point of loſing. The 


curate, as he was very inſtrumental in the 
gen:ral reconciliation, 20 likewiſe no ſmall 
thare in the general joy; and, that no diſcon- 
tent might ſour their univerſal ſatisfaction, 
Cardenio and the curate engaged to ſee the 
hofteſs ſatisfied for all damages committed by 
don Quixote: only poor Sancho drooped pi- 
tifully ; he found his lordſhip and his hopes 
vaniſhed into ſmoke, the prineeſs Micomi- 
cona was changed to Dorothea, and the giant 


to don Ferdinand; thus very muſty and me- 
tancholy he ſlipt into his maſter's chamber, 


who 
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who had ſlept on, and was juſt wakened, 
little thinking of what had happened. 
I hope, ſaid he, your early riſing will do 
0 no hurt, ſir knight of the woeful Jure; 
ut you may now ſleep on till doom's- day if 
you will; nor need you trouble your head 
any longer about killin any giant, or reſtor- 
ing the princeſs; for all that is done to your 
hand. That is more than probable, anſwer- 
ed the knight; for I have had the moſt ex- 
traordinary, the moſt prodigious and blood 
battle with the giant, that ever I had, © 
ſhall have during the whole courſe of my 
life; yet with one back ſtroke ſlam went his 
head to the ground, whence the great effuſion 
of blood ſeemed like a violent ſtream of water. 
Of wine, you mean, ſaid Sancho: for you 
muſt know (if you know it not already) that 
— worthip's dead giant is a broached wine- 
kin, and the blood ſome thirty gailons of 
tent which it held in its belly, and the head 
| you ſo cleverly ſtruck off, is the whore my 
mother; ſo the devil take both giant 
and head, and all together, for Sancho. 
What does the lunatic mean ? ſaid don 
Quixote: are you in your right ſenſes, San- 
cho? «Riſe, riſe; fir, ſaid Sancho, and ct 
u hat fine work you have cut out for yourſelf: 
here is the devil and all to pay for and your 
great queen is changed into a private gentle- 
woman, called Dorothea, with ſome other ſuch 
odd matters, that you will wonder at with 
a vengeance. I can wonder at nothing here, 
faid don Quixote, where you may mo 
| to 
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7 told you all things were zuled by inchant- 
ment. I believe it, ſaid Sancho, bad my 

toſſing in a blanket been of that kind; = 
ſure it was as much like toſſing i in a blanket 
as any thing I ever 57 in FE life. And 
this very inn-keeper, I 21 er very well, 
was one of theſe that tolle into the air, 
and as cleyerl id, 1d e a he did it as a 

man could Mi pers ſay that for him; FA 
that, after all, I begin to ſmell a rat, and do 
e 7 ſuſpect, that all our inchantment 
will end in nothing but bruiſes and broken 


bones. Well, heayen will make thee a- 


mends, ſaid the knight ; I will therefore 


dreſs, and march to the diſcoyery of theſe 


wonderful transformations, 


While Sancho was helping him to Fa 


the curate gave don F erdinand and the reſt 


an account- of don Quixote's madneſs, and 
of the artifice he uſed to draw him from 
the Poor Rock, to which the ſuppoſed diſ- 
dain of his miſtreſs had baniſhed him in 
imagination. Sancho's adventures made alſo 
2 part in the ſtory, which proved ve 
diverting to the ſtrangers. He added, that, 
ſince Dorothea's change of fortune had ob- 
ſtructed the progreſs of their deliggg ſome 
other trick ſhould be found to decoy him 
home, Cardenio offered his ſervice in the 
affair, and that Lucinda ſhould perſonate 
Dorothea: No, no (anſwered don Ferdi- 
nand) Dorothea ſhould humour the jeſt ſtill, 
if this honeſt gentleman's habitation be not 
very far off, "My two days } Journey, ſaid 
the 
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the curate. I would ride twice as far (ſaid 
don Ferdinand) for the pleaſure of ſo good 
and charitable an action. 

By this time don Quixote had ſallied out 
armed cap-a- pee, Mambrino's helmet 1 
a great hole in it) on his head; his ſhield on 
his left arm, and with his right he leaned 
on his lance, His meagre, yellow, weather. 
beaten face of half a league in length *; 
the unaccountable medley of his armour, 
together with his grave and ſolemn port, 
ſtruck don Ferdinand and his companions 
dumb with admiration, while the cham- 
pion caſting his on Dorothea, with 
great gravity and ſolidity, broke ſilence with 
theſe words. £07520 | F 

Fair lady, I am informed, by my ſquire, 
that your greatneſs is annihilated, and your 

majeſty reduced to nothing; for, of a queen 

aind mighty princeſs, as you uſed to be, you 
are become a private damſel. If any expreſs 
order from the necromantic king your father 
(doubting the ability and ſuccel of my arm 
in the reinſtating you) has occaſioned this 
change; I muſt tell him, that he is no con- 
jurer in theſe matters, and does not know 
one half of his trade + ; nor is he ſkilled in 
the revolutions of chivalry : for, had he been 
| converſant in the ſtudy of knight-errantry, as 


„Though don Quixote was very long-viſaged, yet, to ſay 
huis face was half a league in length, is a moſt extravagant 
hyperbole even for a Spaniard to make; but yet Cervantes 
does aQtually ſay it. :H 
+ Literally, one half of the maſs, the ſayiag of which 
is one great part of the prieſtly office, 
| I have 
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J have been, he might have found, that in 
every age, . champions of leſs fame than don 
Quixote de la Mancha have finiſhed more 
deſperate adventures; ſince the killing of a 
pitiful giant, how arrogant ſoever h2 may be, 
is no ſuch great atchievement; for, not ma- 
ny hours paſt, I encountered one myſelf; 
the ſucceſs I will not mention, leſt the in- 
credulity of ſome people might diſtruſt the 
reality; but time, the diſcoverer of all things, 
will thew it, when leaſt expected. 5 
Hold there, ſaid the hoſt, it was with two 
wine-ſkins, but no giant that you fought. 
Don Ferdinand ſilenced the doch! = and 
bid him by no means interrupt don Quixote, 
who thus went on. To conclude, moſt high 
and diſinherited lady, if your father, for the 
cauſes already mentioned, has cauſed this me. 
tamorphoſis in your perſon, believe him not; 
for there is no peril on earth through which 
my ſword ſhall not open a way; and aſſure 
yourſelf, that in a few days, by the over- 
throw of your enemy's head, -it ſhall fix on 
your's that crown which is your lawful in- 


| heritance, 


Here don Quixote ſtopt, waiting the prin- 
ceſs's anſwer ; who knowing it was don Fer- 
dinand's pleaſure, that ſhe ſhould carry on the 
jelt until don Quixote was got home ; and 
alluming a face of gravity, Whoſoever (an- 
ſwered the) has told you, moſt. valiant knight 
of the woeful figure, that I have altered or 
changed my condition, has impoſed upon 
vou; for J am juſt the ſame to-day as yeſter- 


Vol. II. P day; 
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day; it is true ſome unexpected but forty. 
nate accidents have varicd ſome circumſtances 
of my fortune much to my advantage, and 
far beyond my hopes; but I am neither 
changed in my perſon, nor altered in my re- 
ſolution of employing the force af your re- 
doubtable and invincible arm in my favour, 
I therefore apply myſelf to your uſual gene- 
rolity, to have theſe words ſpoken to my fa- 
ther's diſhonour recalled, and believe theſe 
eaſy and infallible means to redreſs my wrones 


the pure effects of his wiſdom and policy, as 


the good fortune I now enjoy has been the 
conſequence of your furpeifing-diede; as this 
noble preſence can teſtify, What ſhould 
kinder us then from ſetting forward to-mor- 
row morning, depending for a happy con- 
eluſion an the will of heaven, and the power 
of your unparalleled courage ? 

Don Quixote hearin gtheſe words, turned 
to Sancho, with all figns of indignation ima- 
ginable ; Now muſt I tell thee, poor paultry 
hang-dog. (ſaid he) thou art the moſt mali- 
cious little ſlanderer in all Spain; tell me, 
rogue, ſcoundrel, did not you juſt now in- 
form me, that this princeis was changed into 
a little private damſel, called Dorothea, and 
the head which I lopped from the piant's 
ſhoulders was the whore your mecher, with 
a thouſand other abſurditics ? Now, by all 
the powers of heaven (looking up, nd 
grinding his tceth together) I have a mind fo 
to ule thee, as to make thiee appear a __ 

| ble 
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ble example to all ſucceeding ſquires, that 
{hall dare to tell a knight-errant a lye. 

Good your worſhgp, cried Sancho, have 
patience, I beſceeh you: mayhap I am miſ- 
taken, or ſo, about my lady princeſs Micomi- 
cona's concern there; but that the giant's 
head came off the wine-ſkins ſhoulders, and 
that the blood was as good tent as ever was 
tint over tongue, I will take my corporal 
oath on it, Gdzookers, fr, are not the ſkins 
all hacked and flathed within there at your 
bed's-head, and the wine all in a puddle in 
your chamber? But you will gueſs at the 
meat preſently, by the ſauce ; the proof of 
the pudding 1s in the cating, maſter *; and 
if my landſord here do not let you know it 
to your coſt, he is a very honeſt and civil fel- 
low; that is all. Sancho, faid the knight, I 
pronounce thee non compos ; I therefore pang. 
don thee, and have dong. It is enough, f 
don Ferdinand; we therefore, in purſuance 


of the princeſs's orders, will this night re- 
freſh ourſelves, and to-morrow we will all of 


us ſet out to attend the lord don Quixote, 
in proſecution of this important enterprize 
he has undertaken, being all impatient to be 
eye-witneſſes of his celebrated and matchleſs 
courage. I ſhall be proud of the honour of 
ſerving and waiting upon you, my good lord, 


T Literally, Tt will be ſeen in the frying of the eggs. 
A phraſe ailuding to the ſt ry of a thief, who having ftole 
a ity11g-pan, and the owner meeting him, asked him what 
he was carrying away : he anſwered, You wil! know when 
four e©2g3 ate to be fryed. Metaphorically, time will diſ- 
over, | 4 
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replied don Quixote, and reckon myſelf inſi. 
nitely obliged by the favour and good opini. 
on of ſo honourable a company; which [ 
ſhall endeavour to improve and confirm, 
_ h at the expence of the laſt drop of my 

Many other compliments and profers of 
ſervice paſſed between don Quixote and don 
Ferdinand, when they were interrupted by 
the arrival of a ſtranger. His dreſs repreſcnt- 
ed him a Chriſtian cicaped from Barbary ; for 
he was clad in a ſhort-ſkirted coat of blue 
cloth, with ſhort ſleeves and no collar; his 
breeches were of blue linen, with a cap of 
the ſame colour, a pair of date-coloured 
ſtockings, and a Turkiſh ſcimitar hung by a 
ſcarf, in manner of a ſhoulder-belt. There 


 Fode a woman in his company, clad in a 


Mooriſh dreſs ; her face was covered with a 
veil ; ſhe had cn a little cap of gold tiſiue, 
and a Turkiſh mantle that flowed from her 
ſhoulders to her heels, The man was well 
proportioned and ſtrong, his age about forty, 
his face ſomewhat tanned, his whiſkers long, 
and his beard handſome : in ſhort, his mien 
was ſo genteel, that if he had been properly 
dreſſed, they would have taken him for a man 
of birth and quality, | 

He bawled for a room ; and being anſwered 
that all were full, ſeemed a little troubled ; 
however, he went to the woman who came 
along with him, and lifted her off the als, 
The ladies, being all ſurpriſed at the odd- 


neſs of the Mooriſh dreſs, had the _ 
| | ſity 
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ſity to lock about the ſtranger; and Dorothea, 
very diſcreetly imagining that both ſhe and 
her conductor were tired, and took it ill that 
they could not have a chamber; I hope, ma- 
dam, you will bear your ill fortune patient- 
ly, ſaid ſhe ; for want of root is an incon- 
venience incident to all public inns : but if 


| you pleaſe, madam, to take up with us, 


pointing to Lucinda, you may perhaps find 
that you have met with worſe entertain- 
ment on the road, than what this place af- 
fords. The unknown lady made her no an- 
fwer; but riſing up, laid her hands acroſs her 
breaſt, bowed her head, and inclined her bo- 
dy, as a ſign that ſhe acknowledged the fa- 
your. By her filence they conjectured her to 
be a native Moor, and that ſhe could not 
ſpeak Spaniſh. 

Her companion was now come back from 
the ſtable, and told them, Ladies, I hope 
you will excuſe this gentlewoman from an- 
ſwering any queſtions ; for ſhe is very much 
a ſtranger to our language. We are only, 
ſir, 3 Lucinda, making her an offer, 
which F obliges us to make all ſtrang- 
ers, eſpecially of our own ſex; that ſhe 


would make us' happy in her company all 


night, and fare as we do; we will make ve- 
ry much of her, fir, and ſhe ſhall want for 
nothing that the houſe affords. I return you 
humble thanks, dear madam, anſwered the 
ſtranger, in the lady's behalf and my own; 
and ] infinitely prize the favour, which the 
preſent exigence and the worth of the donors 
| FI make 
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make doubly engaging. Pray, ſignor, ai 
Dorothea, 18 this Jady 1 Chriſtian, — a ON 
our charity would make us hope ſhe were the 
former ; but by her attire and filence, we are 
afraid ſhe is the latter. Outwardly, madam, 
anſwers he, ſhe appears and is a Moor, but 
in her heart a zealous Chriſtian, which her 
longing deſires of being baptized have expreſſ- 
ly teſtified. I 1 no opportunity of 
having her chriſtened ſince ſhe left Algiers, 
which was her habitation and native country; 
nor has any imminent danger of death as. 
et obliged her to be brought to the font, 
before ſhe be better inſtructed in the princi- 
ples of our religion ; but I hope, by hea- 
ven's aſſiſtance, to have her ſhortly baptized, 
with all the decency ſuitable to her quality, 
which is much above what her equipage or- 
mine ſeem to declare. 5 
This intimation raiſed the curioſity of all, 
the ſpectators, to know who this Moor and, 
captive were ; but they thought it improper 
then to put them upon any more particular 
relation of their fortunes, becauſe they 
wanted reſt and refreſhment after their jour- 
ney. Dorothea placing the lady by her, 
hegged her to take off her veil. She looked 
on her companion, as if ſhe required him to. 
let her know what ſhe ſaid; which, when 
he had let her underſtand in the Arabian 
tongue, joining his own requeſt alſo, ſhe 
diſccvered ſo charming a face, that Doro- 
thea imagined her more beautiful than Lu- 
einda; ſhe, on the other hand, fancied her. 
handſomer 


ſpizit that moved him to preach ſo much to 
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handſomer than Dorothea; and moſt of the 
company believed her more beautiful than. 
both of them. As beauty has always a pre- 
rogative, or rather charm, to attract nens 
inclinations, the whole company dedicated. 
their deſires to ſerve the lovely Moor. .Don 
Ferdinand aſked the ſtranger her name ; he 
anſwered, Lela Zoraida. She hearing him, 
and gueſſing what they aſked, ſuddenly re- 
plied with great concern, though very grace- 
fully, No, no Zoraida, Maria, Maria; giv-. 
ing them to underſtand, that her name was. 
Maria, and not Zoraida. Theſe words,' 
ſpoken with ſo much eagerneſs, raiſed a con- 
cern in every body, the ladies eſpecially, 
whoſe natural tenderneſs ſhewed itſelf by their 
tears; and Lucinda embracing her very loy-. 
ingly, Ay, ay, ſaid ſhe, Maria, Maria,. which, 
words the Mooriſh lady repeated by way of 
anſwer, Zoraida Macange, added ſhe, as much 
as to ſay, not Zoraida, but Maria, Maria. 
The night coming on, and the inn-keeper, , 
by order of don Ferdinand's friends, having 
made haſte to provide them the beſt ſupper 
he could, the cloth was laid on a long table, 
there being neither round nor ſquare in the 
houſe, Don Quixote, after much ceremony, 
was prevailed upon to ſit at the head; he de- 
ſired the lad 24 to ſit next to him; 
and the reſt of the company having placed 
themſelves according to their rank and con- 
venience, they eat their ſupper very heartily, 
Don Quixote, to raiſe the diverſion, never 
minded his meat, but, inſpired with the ſame. 


the- 
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the goat-herds, he began to hold forth in this 
manner. Verily, gentlemen, if it be duly 
conſidered, great and unexpected events are 
feen by thoſe who profeſs the order of knight- 
errantry. For what mortal in the world, at 
this time entering within this caſtle, and ſee- 
ing us fit together as we do, will imagine 
and belieye us to be the ſame perfons which 
in _—_ we are? Who is there that can 
judge, that this lady by my fide is the great 

een we all know her to be, and that I am 
that knight of the woeful figure, ſo univer- 
ſally — known by fame? It is then no 
longer to be doubted, but that this exerciſe 
and profeſſion ſurpaſſes all others that have 
been invented by man, and is ſo much the 
more honourable, as it is more expoſed to 
dangers. Let none preſume to tell me that 
the pen is preferable to the ſword; for be 
they who they will, I ſhall tell them they 
know not what they ſay: for the reaſon they 
give, and on which chiefly they rely, is, 
that the labour of the mind exceeds that of 
the body, and that the exerciſe of arms de- 
pends only on the body, as if the uſe of them 
were the buſineſs of porters, which requires 
nothing but much ſtrength. Or, as if this, 
which we who profeſs it call chivalry, did 
not include the acts of fortitude, which de- 
pend very much upon the underſtanding. Or 
_ elſe, as if that warrior, who commands an. 
army, or defends a city beſieged, did not la- 
bour as much with the mind as with the bo- 


dy. If this be not ſo, let experience teach 
| us 
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us whether it be poſſible by bodily ſtrength 
to diſcover or gueſs the intentions of an 
enemy. The forming deſigns, laying of 
ſtratagems, overcoming of difficulties, and 
the ſhunning of dangers, are all works of the 
underſtanding, wherein the body has no 
ſhare. It being therefore evident, that the 
exerciſe of arms requires the help of the mind 
as well as learning; let us ſee, in the next 
place, whether the ſcholar or the ſoldier's 
mind undergoes the greateſt labour. Now 
this may be the better known, by regarding 
the end and object each of them aims at ; for 
that intention is to be moſt valued which 
makes the nobleſt end its object. The ſcope 
and end of learning, I mean, human learn- 
ing (in this place I ſpeak not of divinity, 
whoſe aim is to guide ſouls to heaven; for no 
other can equal a deſign ſo infinite as that) is 
to give a perfection to diſtributive juſtice, be- 
ſtowing upon every one his due, and to pro- 
cure and cauſe good laws to be obſerved ; an 
end really generous, great, and worthy of 
high commendation ; but yet not equal to 
that which knight- errantry tends to, whoſe 
object and end is peace, which is the great- 
elt blefling man can wiſh for in this life. 
And therefore the firſt good news the world 
received, was that the angels brought in the 
night, which was the beginning of our day, 
nen they ſang in the air, Glory to God on 
ich, peace upon earth, and to men good- 
wil. And the only manner of ſalutation 
taught by the beſt maſter in heaven, or upon 
| carth, 
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earth, to his friends and favourites, was, 
that entering any houſe they thould ſay, 
Peace be to this houſe. And at other times he 
ſaid to them, My peace I give to you, my 
peace JI leave to you, peace be among you, 
A jewel and legacy worthy of ſuch a donor, 
a jewel ſo precious, that without it there 
can be no happineſs either in earth or heaven; 
This peace is the true end of war; for arms 
and war are one and the fame thing. Allovr- 
ing then this truth, that the end of war is 
peace, and that in this it excels the end of 
learning; let us now weigh the bodily la- 
bours the ſcholar undergoes, againſt thoſe 
the warrior ſuifers, and then fee which are 
greateſt. 

In this ſenſible manner did den Quixote 
continue his diſcourſe, from. which nobody 
that heard him could diſtinguiſh that he was 
mad: But, on the contrary, moſt of them 
being gentlemen, to whom the uſ2 of arms 
. appertains, they gave him a willing 
attention: and he proceeded in this man- 
ner. 

The hardſhips of a ſcholar, I ſay, are 
theſe, Firſt, poverty, (not that they are all 
poor, but to urge the worſt that may be in 
this caſe) and having ſaid he endures poverty, 
methinks nothing more nced be urged to ex- 
preſs his miſery; for he that is poor enjoys 
no happineſs, but labours under this poverty 
in all its parts, at one time in hunger, at an- 
other in cold, another in nakedneſs, and 
ſomctimes in all of chem together, yet his 

| poverty 
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poverty is not ſo great, but ſtill he eats, 
though it be later than the uſual hour, and 
of the ſcraps of the rich, or, which is the 
greateſt of a ſcholar's misfortunes, what is 
called among them “ going a ſopping + ;” 
neither can the ſcholar miſs of ſomebody's 
ſtove or fire- ſide to fit by, where, though he 
be not thoroughly heated, yet he may gather 
warmth, and at laſt fleep away the night un- 
der a roof, I will not touch upon other leſs 
material circumſtances, as the want of linen, 
and ſcarcity of ſhoes, thinneſs and baldneſs 
of their clothes, and their ſurfeiting when 
good fortune throws a feaſt in their way : 
this is the difficult and uncouth path they 
tread, often ſtumbling and falling, yet riſing 
again and puſhing on, till they attain the 
preferment they aim at; whither being ar- 
rived, we have ſeen many of them, who, 
having been carried by a fortunate pale 
through all theſe quick-ſands, from a chair 
govern the world ; their hunger being chang- 
ed into fatiety, their cold into — 
warmth, their nakedneſs into magnificence 
of apparel, and the mats they uſed to lie upon 
into ſtately beds of coſtly ſilks and ſofteſt 
linen, a reward due to their virtue: their la- 
bours, when fairly ſtated and conquered, are 
infinitely ſhort of the warriors, as I ſhall 
now clearly demonſtrate. | 


. ＋ Alluding to the charities given at the gates of mona- 
clies, 
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CHAP. XI. 


A continuation of don Quixote's curious diſ 
courſe upon arms and learning. 


C H E knight proceeded thus ; Since we 


- began with the ſcholar, repreſenting 
his poverty in all its circumſtances, let us ſee 
if the ſoldier be more wealthy: we ſhall 
find that poverty itſelf is not poorer ; for he 
depends on his miſerable pay, which he re- 
ceives but ſeldom, or perhaps never; or elſe 
in what he plunders by force, with the 
hazard of his life, and trouble of his con- 
ſcience, Such is ſometimes his want of ap- 
pare], that a ſlaſhed buff-coat and ſhirt is all 
his holiday raiment; and in the depth of 
winter, being in the open field, he has no- 
thing to cheriſh him againſt the ſharpneſs of 
the ſeaſon but the breath of his mouth, 
which, iſſuing from an empty place, I am 
perſuaded is itſelf cold, though contrary to 
the rules of nature. But now ſee how he 
expects night to make amends for all theſe 
hardſhips in the bed prepared for him, which, 
unleſs it be his own fault, never proves too 


narrow ; for he may freely lay out as much 


of the ground as he pleaſes, and tumble to 
his content, without danger of loſing the 
ſheets. But above all, when the day ſhall 
come, wherein he 1s to put in practice the 
cxerciſe of his profeſiton, and ſtrive to gain 
ſome ne degree ; when the day of battle 
ſhall come, then, as a mark of his honour, 


{hall 


- 


DON GUIXO TE 181 
ſhall his head be dignified with a cap made 


me, gentlemen, if 
% u made ſervation, how few 
are thoſe who obtain; due rewards in war, in 
compariſon of thoſe numbers that periſh ? 
Doubtleſs you will anſwer, That there is no 
parity between them; that the dead cannot 
be reckoned up; whereas, thoſe who live 
and are, rewarded may be numbered with 
three figures f. It is quite otherwiſe with 
ſcholars, . not only thoſe who follow the 
law, but others alſo, who all, either by hook 
or by crook, get a livelihood ; fo that though 
the ſoldier's ſufferings be much greater, yet 
his reward is much leſs. , To this it may be 
anſwered, 'T hat it is eaſier to reward two 
thouſand ſcholars, than thirty thouſand ſol- 
diers ; becauſe the former are recompenſed 
at the expence of the public, by given them 
ty 


employments, which of nec muſt be 
allowed on thoſe of their profeſſion ; but the 
latter cannot be, gratified otherwiſe than at 
the coſt of the maſter that employs them; 


. i, e. Do not amount to 1000, which is a number ex- 
preſſed by four fingers, | | 


Vor. II. . : Q KS us - , yet 
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yet this very difficulty makes good my argu- 
ments. But, waving that confideration; 
which would lead us into a moſt intricate 
Labyrinth, let us return to the pre- eminence 
which arms have over learning: a point hi- 
therto'undecided, of ſuch force are the rea- 
ſons altedged on both }ſides of the queſtion; 
_— ich in favour of the laſt, is, that 
net 


out ſetters, the profeſſion of arms could 
not be ſupported; becauſe there are "laws" to 
which war itſelf is ſubject; and all laws 
fall wikin che province of letters and learn- 
ed, men. To this objection che ſoldiers 
make anfwer, That without them the laws 
eannot be maintained; for it is by arms 
that commonwealths are defended, king- 
doms Agens cities ſecured, the high- 
way ſafe, and" the fea delivered: from 
pirates. In ſhort, were it not for them, 
commonwealths, kingdoms, monarchies, ci- 
tres, the ride by land, and the waters of 
the ſea, would be ſubject to the ravages and 
confuſion that attends war while it laſts, 
and is at liberty to make uſe of its unbound- 
ed power and prerogative. Beſides, it is 
aſt all controverſy, that what coſts deareſt, 
E, -orul-6upht: moſt to be valued, Now for a 
man to attain to an eminent degree in 
learning colts him time, watching, Finger 
nakeUneſs, dizzineſs in the head, weak- 
meſs in the ſtomach, and other inconveni- 
encies, Which are the conſequences of theſe, 
of which I have already in part made men- 
tion. But the riſing gradually to Fe a good 


ſoldier 
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ſoldier is purchaſed. at the whole expence of 
all that-is required for learning, and that in ſo 
ſurpaſſing a — e is no compariſon 
betwixt them; becauſe he is every moment 
in danger of his life. To what danger or 
diſtreſs can a ſcholar be reduced equal to that 
of a ſoldier, who, being beſieged in ſome 
ſtrong place, and at his poſt, or upon guard 
in ſome ravelin or z perceives the ene- 
my carrying on a mine er him, and yet 
muſt upon no account remove from thence, 
or ſhun the danger which threatens him ſo 
near? all he can do, is, to give notice to 
his commander, that he may countermine, 
—.— pw 2 e Darts 

„ Wnen, on 2A * to, 
the 1 — without bu and be again galt 
his will. * this 
— let us fee Whe- 


10 ſees before bim —.— mi- 
f death threatening, as there are piece 
o cannon on the 52 de pointing . 
im, na bal a pikes length 
his body; and ns ſenſible that the OR. 
lip of his feet ſe wn. to the bottom, of; 
Neptune's dominions; fill, far all this, ia- 
ſpired by honour, with an undaunted heart, 


he ſtands a mark to ſo much fire, and endez- 
} Q 2 vours 
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vours to make his way by that narrow paſ- 
fage into the enemy's veſſel. But — is 
moſt to be admi is, that no ſooner ohe 
falls, where he ſhall never rife till the end 
of the world, than another ſteps into the 
fame place; and if he alſo drops into the ſea, 
which lies in wait for him like an enemy, 
another, and after him another, ſtill fills up 
the place, without ſuffering any interval of 
time to ſeparate their deaths; a reſolution 
and boldneſs ſcarce to be paralleled in any 
other trials of war. Bleſſed be thoſe happy 
ages that were ſtrangers to the dreadful 
of theſe deviliſh inſtruments of artill whole 
inventor I am ſatisfied is now in ell, re- 
ceiving the reward of his curſed invention, 
Which is the cauſe that a cowardly hand of- 
ten talks away the life of the braveſt gentle. 
man; and that in the midſt of that vieor and 
reſolution which animates and inflames the 
bold, a chance bullet (ſhot perhaps by one 
that ned, and was frighted at the very flaſh 
the miſchievous piece gave when it went off) 
nobody knows how, or from whence, 
in a moment puts a period to the brave de- 
ſigns and the life of one that deſerved to have 
ſarvived many years. This conftdered, I 
could almoſt ſay, I am ſorry at my heart for 
having taken upon me this profeſſion of a 
knight-errant' in fo deteſtable an age; for 
though no danger daunts me, yet it effects 
me to think, whether powder and lead may 
not deprive” me of the opportunity of be- 


cones famous, and makin myſelf known 
12 / . _ 8 
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throughqut the world by che ſtrength - of 
my arm, and dint ef my fwerd. But let 
heaven order matters as it pleaſes, for, if J 
compaſs my deſigns, I ſhall be more eſteem- 
ed, becauſe I have faced more danger than 
ever was incurred by knights-errant of for- 


mer ages. u n 
While the reſt of the any were em- 
ployed in eating, this long Harrangue was 
— by don Quixote, * never thought 
to ſwallow a morſe], though Sancho Panza 
had ſeveral times adviſed him to mind his 


7 


* meat, telling him, *Phere would be time 
enough afterwards: to talk as he thought fit, 


Thoſe who heard him were again moved 
with compaſſion, to ſee a man, who ſeemed 
in all other reſpects to have a ſound judge< 
ment and clear underſtanding, fo abſoliitely 
mad and diſtracted when any mention was 
made of his curſed . knight-exftantry. The 
curate told him, He was much in the right 
in all he had ſaid for the honour of arms; 
and that he, though a ſeholar, and a gradu- 
ate, was of the fame opinion. Supper be. 
ing ended, and the cloth taken away, whilſt 
tbe inn-keeper, his wife, his daughter, and 
— up don Quixote's loft for 

ies, they might he by themſelves 
that night. Den Padfensf den the 
fave to giye them an 'aceount of his Jife ; 
coliſcious the velation could net chouſe bur 
de very delightfal and ſufpriſing, as might 


be. gvelſrd by his coming with Torada. 8 
Nate . Qs e 
is 4 


all pleaſe 


man, or a merchant and 


Four, ſettling in the world. 
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tg maintain m in my old age, as Jong as it 
heaven continue me in this life. 
After that each of you ſhall have received his 
part, I .could w you-would follow one of 
the emplazanents I ſhall mention to you, eve. 
ry one 2 he finds himſelf inclined. There 
is A proverb in our tangue, which I take to 
eontain a great Heel af truth, as generally 
cheſe ſayings fo, being ſhort ſentences fram- 
ed upon 0 tion and long experience, 
This proverb runs thus, Either the church, 
the ſea, or the court.” As if it ſhould plain- 
ſay, that whoſoeyer deſires to thrive muſt 
one of theſe three ; either be a church- 
1 try his fortune at 
ſea, or anter into the ſervice of his prince in 
« King's chaff is better than other mens 
corn.“ 1 Gay this, becauſe I would have one 
of you follow his ſtudies, another I deſire 
ſhould be a merchant, and the third ſhould 
ſerxe the king in his wars; becauſe it is a thing 
ef ſome difficulty to get an entrance at court; 
and though war does not — — 
riches, yet it ſeldom fails of giving honour 
and reputation. Within eight days time I 
will give each of you your portion, and not 
wrong. you of a farthing of it, as you ſhall 
ſee chy experience. . Now thereſare tell me if 
di turning to 
m8; as the eldeſt, he bid me anſwer firſt. I 


told him, hat che ought not n par a- 
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of living ; that we were young men and 
could ſhife in the world; 2125 at laſt I con- 
cluded, that for my part I would be a ſol- 
dier, and ſerve God and the King in that 
honourable profeſſion. My ſecond brother 
made the fame regardful offer, and choſe to 

to the Indies ; reſolving to lay out in 
gaods the ſhare that ſhould be given him 
here. The youngeſt, and I believe the 
wiſeſt of us all, ſaid, He would be à church- 
man; and in order to it, go to Salamanca; 
and there finiſ his ſtudies. After his, my 
father embraeed us all three, and in a few 
days performed what he had promiſed; and, 
as J remember, it was three - dis 
cats a-piece, which he gave us in 3 
for we had an uncle who bought. 
eſtate, and paid for it in ready money, that _ 
it might not go out of the — 4 A little 
after, we all took leave of my father; and; 


at parting, I could not forbear thinki 
it a kind of inhumanity to leave the old gen- 


tleman in ſo ſtraight a condition: I prevails. 
ed with him therefore to accept of two'thous 
ſand of my three, the remainder being ſuffi⸗ 
cient to make a ſoldier's equipage. My ex 


ample worked upon my other brothers, and 
they each of them preſented him with a 
thouſand ducats ; ſo. that my father re- 
mained with four thouſand ducats in Far | 
which he choſe to keep, and not ſell out- 
* To be ſhort, we took our laſt leave 
ot my father, and the uncle I have men- 
$17 | | tioned,. 
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rief and tears on 


where 
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had taken the ifland of ; from the 
Venetians; which was an unfortunate and 
lamentable lofs to — — 3 alſo 
eertain, that the general of this league 
was the moſt — don Juan of Auffria, nas 
tural brother to our good king don Philip, 
The great fame of the preparations for this 
war excited in me a vehement defire of being 
preſent at the en ent, Which was ex+ 

to follow theſe preparations ; and al- 
though I had certain aſſurance, and, as it 
were, an earneſt of my being advanced to be 
a captain upon the firſt yacancy : yet I re- 
ſolved to leave all thoſe expectations, and re- 
turn, as I did, to Italy. My good fortune 
was ſuch, that T arrived juſt about the fame 
time that don Juan of Auſtria landed at Ge- 
noa, in order to go to Naples, and join the 
Venetian fleet, as he did at Meflina. In 
ſhort, I was at that great action of the battle 
- Lepanto, being a captain of foot, to 
which fortune, more than 
deſert, 100 os advanced me ; and that ay, 
which was fo happy to all Chriſtendom (be- 
caufe the world was then diſabuſed of the er- 
ror they had entertained, that the Turk was 
invincible by ſea) that day, I fay, in which 
the pride of the Ottomans was firſt broke, 
and which was ſo happy to all Chriſtians, 


even to thoſe who died in the fight, who 
were more fo than thoſe who remained alive 
and conquerors, I alone was the unhapp 
man; ſince, inſtead of a naval crown, whic 
I might have hoped for in the time of the 
| Romans, 
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Rumans; I found myſelf that very night 
| flaye, with irons on- my feet, and manacle; 
my hands. The thing happened thus: 
 Vebali, king. of Algiers, a brave and bold 
pirate, having boarded and taken the Capi. 
tana galley of Malta, in, which. only three 


knights were left alive, and thoſe deſparately 


wounded, the galley of John Andrea Doria 


Dore up to ſuccour them; in this galley | 


was embarked WARY N „and doing 
my duty on this occaſion, I leaped into the 
enemy's. galley, which getting looſe from 
ours, that intended to board the Algerine, 
my ſoldlers were hindered from folfowing 
me, and I remained alone among a great 
number of enemies; whom not being able 
to reſiſt, I was taken after having received ſe- 
veral wounds; and as you have heard alrea- 
dy, Vehali having eſcaped with all his fqua- 
dron, I found myſelf his priſoner ; and was 
the only afflicted man among ſo many joy- 
ful ones, and the only captive among ſo ma- 
ny free; for on that day above 15000 Chriſ- 
tians, who rowed in the Turkiſh galleys, 
obtained their long wiſhed- for liberty. 1 
was carried to Conſtantinople, where the 
nd ſeignor Selim made Vehali, my ma- 
= general of the ſea, he having behaved 
himſelf very well in the battle, and brought 
away with him the great flag of the order of 
Malta, as a proof of his valour. 
The ſecond year of my captivity, I was 2 
Have in the Capitana galley at Navarino ; and 
IJ took notice of the Chriſtians fault, in let. 
ett | : | ting 


tat 9 # 3 © 


3. be roamed bet donor err 
& - Sai 1 


DON QUIXQTE 1% 
ting ſlip the opportunity they had of takin 
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al 


the whole Turkiſh fleet in that port; and 


the Janiſaries and Algerine pirates did ſo ex- þ 


pect to be attacked, that they had made all 
in readineſs to eſcape on ſhore without fight- 


ing; ſo great was the terror they had of oubRt 
fleet: but it pleaſed. God to order it other-- | ©. 
wiſe, not by any fault of the Chriſtian ge- 


neral, but for the ſins of Chriſtendom, and 
becauſe it is his will we ſhould always have 
ſome enemies to chaſtiſe us, Vehali made 
his way to Modon, which is an ifland not 
far from Navarino, and there landing his men, 
fortified the entrance of the harbour, remain- 
ing in ſafety there till don Juan was forced 
to return home with his fleet. In this expe- 
dition, the galley called La Preſa, of which 
Barbaroſſa's own ſon was captain, was taken 
by the admiral's galley of Naples, called the 
Wolf, which was commanded by that thun- 
der-bolt of war, that father of the ſoldiers, 
that happy and never-conquered captain, don 
Alvaro de Bazan, marquis of Santa Cruz; 
and I cannot omit the manner of taking this 
galley. The ſon of Barbaroſſa was very 
cruel, and uſed his ſlaves with great inhu- 
manity ; they perceiving that the Wolf galley 
got of them in the chace, all of a ſud- 
den laid by their oars, and ſeizing on their 


commander as he was walking between them 


on the deck, and calling to them to row 


hard ; they paſſed him on from hand to hand 


to one another, froni one end of the galle 

to the other, and gave him ſuch blows in the 

handling him, that before he got back to the 
main- 
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main-maſt his ſoul had left his body, and 


was fled to hell. This, as I ſaid, was the 


effect of his cruelty and their hatred, 

After this we returned to Conſtantinople; 
and the next year, which was 1573, news 
came that don Juan of Auſtria had taken 
Tunis and its kingdom from the Turks, and 
given the poſſeſſion of it to Muley Hamed, 
thereby cutting off all hopes of a reſtoration 
from Muley Hamida, one of the crueleſt, 
and withal one of the braveſt Moors in the 
world. The grand ſeignor was troubled at 
this loſs, and, uſing his wonted artifices with 
the Chriſtians, he ſtruck up a peace with the 
Venetians, who were much more defirous 
of it than he. 

The year after, which was 1574, he at- 
tacked the Goletta, and the fort which don 
Juan had begun, but not above half finiſhed, 
before Tunis. All this while I was a galley 
ſlave, without any hopes of liberty; at leaſt, 
I could not promiſe myſelf to obtain it by 
way of ranſom ; for I was reſolved not to 
write my father the news of my misfortune. 
* La Goletta and the fort were both taken 
after ſome reſiſtance; the Turkiſh army con- 
fiſting of 75,000 Turks in pay, and above 
400,000 Moors and Arabs out of all Africa 
near the ſea ; with ſuch proviſions of war of 
all kinds, and ſo many pioneers, that they 
might have covered the Goletta and the fort 
with earth by handfuls. The Goletta was 
firſt taken, though always before reputed im- 

„The Goletta is a fortreſs in the Mediterranean; be- 


tween that fea and the lake of Tunis. 
| : pregnable; 
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egnable; and. it was not loſt by any fault 
of its defenders, who did all that could be 


expected from them ; but becauſe it was. 
found by experience, that it was practicable to 


make trenches in that ſandy ſoil, which was 
thought to have water under it within two 
feet, but the Turks ſunk above two yards and 
found none ; by which means filling ſacks 
with ſand, and laying them one upon ano- 
ther, they raiſed them ſo high, that they 


over-topt and commanded the fort, in Which 


none could be ſafe, nor ſhew themſelves up- 
on the walls. It has been the opinion of 
moſt men, that we did ill to ſhut ourſelves 
up in the Goletta; and that we ought to 
have been drawn out to hinder their landing ; 
but they who ſay ſo talk without experience, 


and at random, of ſuch things; for if in all 


there were not above 7000 men in the Golet- 
ta and the fort, how could ſo ſmall a num- 
ber, though ever ſo brave, take the open field 
acainſt ſuch forces as thoſe of the enemies ? 
And how is it poſſible that a place can avoid 
being taken which can have no relief, par- 
ticularly being beſieged by ſuch numbers, 
and thoſe in their own country ? But it ſeem- 
ed to many others, and that is alſo my opini- 
on, that God Almighty favoured Spain moſt 
particularly, in ſuffering that ſink of iniquity 
and miſery, as well as that ſpunge and perpe- 
tual drain of treaſure, to be deſtroyed. For in- 
inite ſums of money were ſpent there to no 
purpoſe, without any other deſign than to 
prelerve the memory of one of the emperor's 
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(Charles the fifth) conqueſts ; as if it had 


been neceſſary to ſupport the eternity of his 
lory (which will be permament) that thoſe 
itones ſhould remain in being. The fort 
was likewiſe loſt, but the Turks got it foot 
by foot; for the ſoldiers who defended it 
ſuſtained two and twenty aſſaults, and in 
them killed above 25,000 of thoſe Barbarians; 
and when it was taken, of 300 which were left 
alive, there was not one man unwounded 


a certain ſign of the bravery of the garriſon, - 


and of their ſkill in defending places. There 
was like wiſe taken, by compolition, a ſmall 
fort in the midſt of a lake, which was under 
the command of don John Zanoguerra, a 
gentlema of Valencia, and a ſoldier of great 
renown, Don Pedro Puerto Carrero, ge- 
neral of the Goletta, was taken priſoner, 


and was ſo afflicted at the loſs of the place, 


that he died of grief by the way before he 
got to Conſtantinople, whither they were 
carrying him. They took alſo priſoner the 
commander of the fort, whoſe name was 
Gabriel Cerbellon, a Milaneſe, and a great 
efigineer,. as well as a valiant ſoldier. Several 
perſons of quality were killed in thoſe two 
fortreſſes, and among the reſt was Pagan 
Doria, the brother of the famous John An- 
drea Doria, a generous and noble-hearted 
gentleman, as well appeared by his liberality 


to that brother; and that which made his 


death more worthy of compaſſion, was, that 
he received it from ſome Arabs, to whom he 


had committed his ſafety after the loſs of = 
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fort, they having promiſed to carry him diſ- 


guiſed in a Moor's habit to Tabarca, which 
is a ſmall fort held on that coaſt by the Ge- 
noeſe, for the diving for coral; but they cut 
off his head, and Az it to the "Turkiſh. 
general, who made good to them our Span- 

iſh proverb, That the treaſon pleaſes, but the 
traitors are odious ; for he ordered them to 
be hanged up immediately for not having 
brought him alive. Amongſt the Chriſtians 
which were taken in the fort, there was one 
don Pedro de Aguilar, of ſome place in An- 
daluſia, and who was an enſign in the place; 
a very brave and ingenious man, and one 
who had a rare talent in poetry. I mention 
him, becauſe it was his fortune to be a ſlave 
in the ſame galley with me, and chained to 
the ſame bench. Before he left the port he 
made two ſonnets, by way of epitaph for the 
Goletta and the fort, which I muſt beg leave 
to repeat here, having learned them by heart, 
and 1 believe they will rather divert than tire 
the company. When the captive named don 
Pedro de Aguilar, don Ferdinand looked up- 
on his companions, and they all ſmiled; and 
when he talked of the ſonnets, one of them 

ſaid, Before you go on to repeat the ſonnets, I 

deſire, fir, you would tell me what became 

of that don Pedro de Aguilar whom you have 

mentioned. All that 1 know of him, an- 
ſwered the ſlave, is, that after having been 

two years in Conſtantinople, he made his eſ- 


cape, diſpuiſed like an Arnaut g, and in 


+ A trooper of Epirus, Da'matia, or ſome of the adj «+ 
cent conntries. 
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company of a Greek ſpy ; but I cannot tell 
whether he obtained his liberty. or no, though 
I believe he did, becauſe about a year af- 
ter I ſaw the ſame Greek in Conſtantinople, 
but had not an opportunity to aſk him about 
the ſucceſs of his journey. Then I can tel} 
you, replied the gentleman, that the don Pe- 
dro you ſpeak of is my brother, and is at 
| preſent at home, married, rich, and has 
three children, God be thanked, ſaid the 
flave, for the favours he has beſtowed on him, 
for in my mind there is no felicity equal to 
that of recovering one's loſt liberty ; and 
moreover, added the ſame gentleman, I can 
ſay the ſonnets you mentioned which my 
brother made. Pray ſay them then, replied the 
ſlave, for I queſtion not but you can repeat 
them better than J. With all my heart, an- 
ſwered the gentleman. That upon the Go- 
letta was thus. 


„ 
The flory of the captive continued. 


A SONNET, 


3 happy ſhades, whoſe deeds renown'd 

Have freed you from encumbring clay ; 

From this low ſcene where woes abound, 
Aſcending to eternal day. 


With glorious zeal your boſoms glow'd 
Your bodies brav'd exceſſive toil : 
Your blood with that of Pagans flow'd 
To drench the hoſtile, barren ſoil. 


Your 


—— w— WW —_—  ” 1 


4. 


DON QUIXOTE 199 
Your lives but not your courage fail © 
Death ſeal'd your your jul victorious claim: 


Enjoy, ſtill honour'd and bewail'd, 
Immortal happineſs and fame. 


Theſe are the very words which I remem- 
ber, ſaid the captive. And if my memory 
does not fail me, replied the gentleman, 
other upon the fort is this. 


A SONNET. 


O ! from yon ruins on the deſart plain, 
L On with numbers, in the un- 
equal fight, 
Three thouſand ſouls of Chriſtian warriors 
ſlain, 
To happier regions, wing'd their joyous 
flight. 


Yet, not before, in vain, they had eſſay'd 
The forceand vigourof theirdauntleſs arms; 
Till wearied and reduced, though undiſ- 
may'd, 
They welcom'd death encompaſs'd with 
alarms, 


On Afric's coaſt, as records tell, 

The ſcene of paſt and preſent * woes, 
More valiant bodies never fell, 

More ſpotleſs ſpirits never roſe. 


The ſongs were not diſliked, and the cap- 
tive rejoicing at the good fortune of his com- 
rade, proceeded thus in his narration, 2 

he 
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The Turks ordered the diſmantling of the - 
8 the fort being raiſed to their hand 
by the ſiege; and yet the mines they made 
could not blow up the old walls, which ne- 
vertheleſs were always thought the weakeſt 
part of the place; but the new fortifications, 
made by the engineer Fratin, came eaſily 
down. In fine, the Turkiſh fleet returned 
in triumph to Conſtantinople, where not 
long after my maſter Vehali died, whom the 
Turks uſed to call Vehali Fartax, which in 
Turkiſh ſignifies the ſcabby renegade, as in- 
deed he was; and the Turks give names 
among themſelves, either from ſome virtue 
or ſome defect that is in them; and this 
happens, becauſe there are but four families 
deſcended from the Ottoman family; all the 
reſt, as I have ſaid, take their names from 
ſome defect of the body, or ſome good qua- 
lity of the mind. This ſcabby ſlave was at 
the oar in one of the grand ſeignor's gal- 
leys for fourteen years, till he was four and 
thirty _ old; at which time he turned 
renegade, to be revenged of a Turk who 
gave him a box on the ear, as he was chain- 
ed to the oar, forſaking his religion for 
his revenge; after which he ſhewed ſo much 
valour and conduct, that he came to be 
king of Algiers, and admiral of the Tur— 
kiſh fleet, which is the third command in the 
whole empire. He was a Calabrian by birth, 
and of a mild diſpoſition towards his flaves, 
as alſo of good morals to the reſt of the 
world, He had above 3ooo ſlaves of his 
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own, all which, after his death, were divided as 
he had ordered by his will, between the grand 
ſeignor, his ſons, and his renegades. I fell . 
to the ſhare of a Venetian renegade, who 
was a cabbin-boy in a Venetian ſhip which 
was taken by Vehali, who loved him ſo, that 
he was one of his favourite boys; and he came 
at laſt to prove one of the crueleſt renegades 
that ever was known. His name was Azanaga, 
and he obtained. ſuch riches as to riſe by 
them to be king of Algiers ; and with him 
left Conſtantinople, with ſome ſatisfaction 
to think, at leaſt, that I was in a place fo 
near Spain, not becauſe I could give advice 
to any friend of my misfortunes, but becauſe 
[ hoped to try whether I ſhould ſucceed bet- 
ter in Algiers than I had done in Conſtanti- 
nople, where I had tried a thouſand ways of 
running away, but could never execute any 

of them, which I hoped I ſhould compaſs 
better in Algiers, for hopes never forſook me 
upon all the diſappointments I met with in 
the deſign of recovering my liberty. By this. 
means F kept myſelf alive, ſhut up in a pri- 
ſon or houſe, which the Turks call a bagnio, 
where they keep their Chriſtian flaves, as 
well thoſe of the king, as thoſe who be- 
long to private perſons, and alſo thoſe who 
are called El Almacen, that is, who belong 
to the public, and are employed by the city 
in works that belong to it. Theſe latter do 
with dificulty obtain their liberty; for hav- 
ing no particular maſter, but belonging to 
the public, they can find nobody to — 
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with about their ranſom, though they have 
money to pay it. | 
The king's ſlaves, which arer anſomable, 
are not obliged to go out to work as the 
others do, except their ranſom ſtays too long 
before it comes ; for then to haſten it, they 
make them work, and fetch wood with the 
reſt, which is no ſmall labour. I was one of 
thoſe who were to be ranſomed ; for when 
they knew I had been a captain, though J 
told them the impoſſibility I was in of be- 
ing redeemed, becauſe of my poverty, yet 
they put me among the gentlemen that were 
to be ranſomed, and to that end they put me 
on a ſlight chain, rather as a mark of diſtinc- 
tion, than to reftrain me by it; and fo 1 
paſſed my life in that bagnio, with ſeveral 
other gentlemen of quality who expected 
their ranſom ; and though hunger and na- 
kedneſs might, as it did often, afflict us, 
yet nothing gave us ſuch affliction as to 
ear and fee the exceſſive cruelties with 
which our maſter uſed the other Chriſtian 
ſlaves ; he would hang one one day, then 
impale another, cut off the ears of a third; 
and this upon ſuch ſlight occaſions, that of- 
ten the Turks would own, that he did it 
only for the pleaſure of doing it, and be- 
cauſe he was naturally an enemy to man- 
kind. Only one Spaniſh ſoldier knew how 
to deal with him, his name was Saavedra; 
who though he had done many things which 
will not eaſily be forgotten by the Turks, 
yet all to gain his liberty, his maſter never 
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_ pave him a blow, nor uſed him ill either in 
word or deed; and yet we were always 
afraid that the leaſt of his pranks would 
make him be impaled ; nay, he himſelf 
ſometimes was afraid of it too: and if it 
were not for taking up too much of your 
time, I could here recount ſome of that ſol- 
dier's actions; which, perhaps, might en- 
tertain and ſurpriſe you more than the re- 
lation of my on ſtory. N 
But to return to the thread of my narra- 
tion. Juſt over the yard of our ptilde were 
the windows of a rich Moor; which indeed, 
according to the cuſtom of the country, 
were rather pceping-holes than windows, 
and yet they had allo lattices or jealouſies on 
the inſide. It happened one day, that be- 
ing upon a kind of terras of our priſon, 
with only three of my comrades, diverting 
ourſelves as well as we could, by trying who 
could leap fartheſt in his chains, all the 
other Chriſtians being gone out to work, I 
chanced to look up to thoſe windows, and 
ſaw that out of one of them there appeared 
a long cane, and to it was a bit of linen 
tied, and the cane was moved up and down 
as if it had expected that ſome of us ſhould 
lay hold of it. We all took notice of it, 
and one of us went and ſtood juſt under it to 
ſee if they would let it fall; but juſt as he 
came to it, the cane was drawn up, and 
ſhaked to and fro ſideways, as if they had 
made the ſame ſign as people do with their 
head when they deny. He retired upon that, 
| and 
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and the ſame motion was made with it as he. 
fore. Another of my comrades advanced, 
and had the ſame ſucceſs as the former; the 
third man was uſed juſt as the reft ; which! 
ſeeing, reſolved to try my fortune too ; and 
as I came under the cane it fell at my feet: 
I immediately untied the linen, within which 
was a knot, which being opened, ſhewed us 
about ten Zianins, which is a ſort of gold of 
baſe allay uſed by the Moors, each of which 
is worth about two crowns of our money, 
It is not to be much queſtioned, whether the 
diſcovery was not as pleaſant as ſurpriſing; 
we were in-admiration, and I more patiticu- 
larly, not- being able to gueſs whence this 

od fortune came to us, eſpecially to me; 
tor it was plain I was more meant than any 
of my comrades, ſince the cane was let go to 
me when it was refuſed to them. I took my 
money, broke the cane, and going upon the 
terras ſaw a very fine white hand that open- 
ed and ſhut the window with haſte, By this 
we imagined that ſome woman who lived in 
that houſe had done us this favour ; and to 
return our thanks, we bowed ourſelves after 
the Mooriſh faſhion, with our arms croſs 
our breaſts. A little after there appeared, 
out of the ſame window, a little croſs made 
of cane, Which immediately was pulled in 
again. This confirmed us in our opinion, 
that ſome Chriſtian woman was a flave in 
that houſe, and that it was ſhe that took pi- 
ty on us; but the whiteneſs of the hand, 


and the richneſs of the bracelets upon the 
Sf arm, 
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arm, which we had a glimpſe of, ſeemed to 
deftroy that thought again; and then we 


believed it was ſome Chriſtian woman *turn- _ 


ed Mahometan, whom their maſters often 
marry, and think themſelves very happy; 
for they eſteem them more than the women 
of their own nation; but all our " COnjees 
ures were wide of the truth, © 74 
From this day forward, our whole enter- 

tainment was to gaze at the window, as the 
north in which the ſtar of the cane had ap- 
peared: but full fifteen days elapſed befdre 
we ſaw either the hand or cane, or any other 
ken whatſoever; though in all that time we 
endeavoured to find out who, lived in that 
houſe, and if there were in- it any Chriſtian 
woman who was à renegade ;” yet all we 
could diſcover amounted to only this, that 
the houſe belonged to one of the chief Moors; 
a very rich man, called Agimorato, Who had 
been Alcayde of the Pata, which is an of- 
fice much valued among them. But when 


continue, out of that window we ſaw on 2 
ſudden the cane appear again, with another 
piece of linen, and a bigger knot; andthis 
was juſt at a time when the bagnio was with 
out any other of the ſlaves in it. We all 
tried our fortunes as the firſt time, and it 
lucceeded accordingly, for the cane was let 
20 to none but me. J untied the knot, and 
ound in it forty crowns of Spanifh gold, 
with a paper written in Arabic, and at che 
top of the paper Was- — croſs.” I Kiffed 
Vol. II. . ths 


we leaſt expected our golden ſhower would* 


_ 
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the croſs, took the crowns, and returning to 
the pigs we . made our Mooriſh reve- 
Ter ces; ö appeared in, and 1 
ieren ſigns that I — — 
per, window was ſhut. We remained 
all overjoyed and aſtoniſhed at what had hap- 
„ and were extreme deſirous to know 

the contents of the paper; but none of us 
underſtood Arabic, and it was yet more dif- 
ficult td find out a interpreter. At 
| laſt I reſolved to a renegade of Mutcia, 
who had ſhewn me great proofs of his kind- 

| neſs, We gave one another mutual aſſur- 
| ances; and on his ſide he was obliged to 
keep ſecret all that I Thould reveal to him; 
for the v es, who have thoughts of re- 
; turning to their own-country, uſe to get cer- 
* tificates from ſuch of quality as are 

| Mlaves'in Barbary, in which they make a fort 
of an affidavit, that ſuch a one, -a-renegade, 

is an honeſt man, and has always been kind 
to the Chriſtians, and has a mind to make 
his eſcape on the firſt occaſion, Some there 
are who pro theſe certificates with an 
honeſt dehgn, and remain among Chriſtians 
as long as they live; but others got them on 
SE to make uſe'of them when they go a 
pirating on the Chriſtian ſhores; for then, if 
bey are ſhipwrecked or taken, they ſhew 
heſe certificates, and ſay, That thereby may 
be ſeen the intention with which they came 
in 'the Turks company; to wit, to get an 
oppeftunity of returning to Chriſtendom. 
By this means they eſcape the firſt N 
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the Chriſtians, and are ſeemingly reconciled 
to the church without being hurt: but, 


when they ſee their opportunity, they return 
— and reaſſume that e wa 
of life. * | ' "RR 3 1 2 
Such a was this friend, who had 
obtained certificates from us all, conceived” 
in the ſtrongeſt terms of confidence and ap- 
plauſe; for which, had he been detected 
the Moors would have burned him alive. 
| knew that he not only underſtood the Ara- 
die tongue, but alſo that he could both ſpeak 
and write it currently, But yet, before I re- 
ſolved to truſt him entirely, I bid him read 
me that paper, which I had found by chance; 
ke opened is, and was a good while looking 
upon it, and conſtruing RF I aſk. 
ed him if he underſtood it; he faid, Yes, 
very well; and that if 1 would give him 
pen, ink, and paper, he would tranſlate it 
word for word. e furniſhed him with 
what he deſired, and he went to work : 
having fini his tranſlation, he fald, 
This, that J have written in Spaniſh, is the 
literal meaning of that Mooriſh paper; only 
obſerve, that wherever you meoct with the 
words Lela Marien, they ſignify our lad 
the Virgin Mary. The contents were thus:, 


«INF HEN I was a child, my father had 
a woman flave, who, in my own 
tongue, taught me the Chriſtian worſhip, 
and told me a great many things of Lela 
Matien : this — died, and i am = 


__ * 
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went not to the fire but is with Alla, for 
t. have ſeen her twice ſince; and ſhe bid me 
to the land of the Chriſtians to ſee Lela 
ien, who had a great kindneſs for me. 


do not know what is the matter; but 


though I have ſeen many Chriftians out of 


this window, none has appeared to me ſo 


much a gentleman as thyſelf, I am ve 

| and E and can carry with 
me a great of money, and other 
riches ; conſider whether thou canſt bring it 
to paſs that we may eſcape together, and 
then thou ſhalt be my huſband in thy own 
country, if thou art willing; but if thou 
art not, it is all one, Lela Marien will pro- 
vide me a huſband, I wrote this myſelf 
have a care to whom. thou. giveſt it to read, 
do not truſt any Moor, becauſe they are al! 


treacherous ; and in this I am much perplex- 


ed, and could with there were not a neceſſity 
of truſting any one; becauſe if my father 
ſhould come to know it, he would certainly 
throw me into a well, and cover me over 

with ſtones, I will tie a thread to a cane, and 
with that thou mayeſt faſten thy anſwer ; 
and if thou canſt not find any one to write in 
Arabic, make me underſtand thy meaning 
by ſigns, for Lela Marien will help me to 
gueſs it. May ſhe and Alla preferve thee, as 


_ well as this croſs, which I often kiſs, ac- 


dae. to the direction of my deceaſed 
ve.“ nr 18 | | N 


, 4 5 a ; 4 „ 6 
6 | You 
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You may eaſily conceive, gentlemen, that 
we were in admiration at the contents of this 
paper, and withal overjoyed at them, which 
we expreſſed fo openly, that the renegade 
came to underſtand that the paper was not 
found by chance, but that i was really writ for 
by ſome one among us; and accordingly he 
told us his ſuſpicion, and deſired us to truſt 
him entirely, and that he would venture his 
life with us to procure us our liberty. Hay- 
ing ſaid this, he pulled a braſs crucifix out 
of his boſom, and, with many tears, ſwore 
by the God which it repreſented, and in 
whom he, though a wicked ſinner, did firm- 
ly believe, to be true and faithful to us. with 
all ſecrecy in what we ſhould impart to him; 
for he „that by the means of the wo- 
man who had writ that letter, we might all 
of us recover our loſt liberty ; and he, in 
particular, might obtain what he had ſo long 
wiſhed for, to be received again into the bo- 
fom of .his mother the church, from whom, 
for his ſins, he had been cut off as a rottery 
member. The renegade pronounced all this 
with ſo many tears, and ſuch ſigns of repen- 
tance, that we were all of opinion to truſt 
him, and tell him the whole truth of the bu- 
lineſs, We ſhewed him the little window . 
out of which the cane uſed to appear, and 
he from thence took good notice of the houſe 
in order to inform himſelf Who lived in it. 
We next agreed that it would be neceſſary to 
anſwer the riſh 2 26 note; ſo immedi- 


/ 
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ately the. renegade writ down what I dic- 
tated to him; which was exactly as I ſha} 
relate, for I have not forgot the leaſt mate- 
rial circumſtance of this adventure, nor can 
forget them as long as Ilive. This was the 
anſwer that I ſent to the beautiful Moor, 


1.66 My dar lady, | 


| 
* Av EST thou be protected by the 
| 1 true Alla, and that bleſſed Mary the 
real mother of God, who, becauſe the loves 
| 


thee, hath inſpired thee with the deſign of 
going to the land of the Chriſtians. Do 
thou pray her that ſhe would be pleaſed to make 
thee underſtand how thou ſhalt execute what 
ſhe has commanded thee ; for ſhe is fo good 
that ſhe will do it. On my part, and on that 
of the Chriſtians who. are with me, I offes 
to do for thee: all we are able, even to the 
hazard of our lives. Fail not ta-write to me; 
and give me notice of thy reſolution, for l 
will. always anſwer thee : the Great Alla 
having given us a Chriſtian ſlave, who can 
read and write thy language, as thou mayeſt 
perceive by this letter; ſo that thou mayeſt, 
without fear, give us notice of all thy inten- 
tions. As for what thou ſayeſt, that as ſoon 
as thou ſhalt arrive in the land of the Chriſ- 
tians, thou — to be my wife, I pro- 
miſe thee, on the word of a good, Chriſtian, 
to take thee for my wife, and thou mayeſt be 
aſſured that the Chriſtians perform their pro- 
- Miſes better than the Moors. God, and 4s 
, mother 


K 


ta expect the anſwer of Zoraida, for that is 
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mother Mary, take my dear lady into their | 


holy protection— 


We = be a T 3 8 


waited two days until the bagnio was empty, 
and then went to the uſual place on the ter- 
ras to — þ on cane, 13 A ow 

time ap * ſoon as it did appear 
ſhewed my note, that the thread might be 
put to the cane, but I found that was done 
to my hand; and the cane being let down I 
faſtened the note to it. Not long after the 
knot was let fall, and I taking it up, found 
in it ſeveral pieces of gold and filver, above 
crowns, which gave us infinite content, 
an — 3 obtaining at laſt 
our liberty. t evening our renegade came 
to us, and told us, He had found out that 
the maſter of that houſe was the ſame Moor 
we had been told of, called Agimorato, ex- 
tremely rich, and who had one only daugh- , 
ter to inherit all his eſtate, That it was the 
report of the whole city, that me was the 


handſomeſt maid in all Barbary, having been 
demanded in marri 


by ſeveral baſſas and 
viee-roys, but that ſhe had always refuſed to 


marry 3 he alſo told us, that he had learned 
ſhe had a Chriſtian ſlave who was dead, all 
which agreed with the contents of the letter, 
We immediately held a council with the re- 
negade about the manner we ſhould uſe to 
carry-off the Mooriſh lady, and go-all toge- 
ther to Chriſtendom ;- when at laſt we agre 


the 
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adviſe the overcoming all the difficulties that 
were in pur way 1 and, after this reſalution, 
the renegade Are us again that he would 
8 eur liberty, ar forfeit his own 


Tus bagrio being full of people dur 
four days, no cane appeared all that time: 
but as {pen as it returned to its ſolitude the 


eas appeared, with a knat much bi than 


erdingry z; having untied it, I found in it a 
2 and s hundred crowns in Id. 
8755 happened that day te be wi 
„ TENOW not, dear fir, haw to give 
-  .o& direſtions about our paſſage inte Spain: 
nox* hath Lela Marien told me, though 1 
have earneffly aſked it of har; all I can do 
ia to furniſn you aut af this window with 2 
great deal of riches, buy your ranſom 


your friends with that, and let ana of 
8a · ta Spain, and buy a hark there | 


the ſea- s not far 
I am to paſs all the ſummer 
and my maids, from which you may take me 
without fear, in the night time, and carry 
me to your bark; but remember thou art to 
14 huſband : and if thou ſaileſt in that, 
I will defire Lela Marien to chaſtiſe thee, 
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If thou canſt not truſt one of thy friends to 


go for the bark, pay thy own ranſom and go 
doyſelf for I oſt thou wilt return ſooner 


than another, ſince thou art a gentleman 
and a Chriſtian. Find out my father's gar- 
den, and I will take care to watch when the 
bagnio is empty, and let thee have more mo- 


ney. Alla keep my dear lord.“ 


Theſe were' the contents of the ſecond 
letter we received; which being read in the 
preſence of us all, each propoſed himſelf as 
the perſon to be ranſomed, promiſing to re- 
turn with all punQuality z but the renegade 
oppoſed that propoſition, and ſaid, He would 
never conſent that any one of us fhould ob- 
tain. his liberty before the reſt, becauſe ex- 
perience had taught him, that people once 
free do. not perform what they promiſe when 
captives ; and that ſome ſlaves of quality had 
often uſed that remedy, to ſend one either to 
Valencia' or Majorca, with money to buy a 
bark, and come back and fetch the reſt ; but 
that they never returned, becauſe the joy of 
having obtained their liberty, and the fear 
of loling it again, made them forget what 
they had” 


of all obligations. To confirm which, he 


related to us a ſtrange ſtory which had hap- 


pened in thoſe parts, as there often does 


among the ſlaves. After this, he ſaid; That 


all that could be done was for him to buy 


a bark with the money which ſhould redeem 
one of us; that he could buy one in 1 


promiſed, and cancelled the memory 
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and pretend; to dnn merchant, and deal be- 
tween, Algier and. Tetuan; by which means 
be, baing' maſter of the veſſal, might eaſily find 
out ſome way of. getting us out of the bag. 
mio, and taking us on board; e en 
4 — gorih lady did. vie ſhe prom 

s us money" to pa OUT Tat» 
ſoms; Le debug! fron, we — embark 


even at noon-day : but the greateſt difficulty 
would be, that the Moors do not permit re- 
yegades to keep any barks, but large ones fit 


that a — 1h particularly a Spaniard, ſel- 
dom buys a bark, but in u daſ of re- 
turning to his owa country. That, however, 
he knew how: to. obviate that difficuiry, by 
taking a Faragin Moor for his partner both 
in — bark — trade, by which means he 
ſhould Rid] be maſter of — and then all the 
Teſt would be eaſy. We durſt not oppoſe 
this opinion, though, we had more inclina- 
tion every one of us to go to Spain for a bark 
as the lady had adviſed ; but were afraid that 
if we contradicted him, as WE were at his mer- 
cy, he might betray us, and bring our lives is 
danger 3 particularly if the buſineſs of Zorai- 
Id be diſcovered, for whoſe may 

and life we would have given all ours; 6 
we determined to put ouryſe 2 under the pro- 
tection of God and the renegade. At the 
ſame time we anſwered Zoraida, telling her, 
that we would do all ſhe adviſed, which was 
hed well, and juſt as if Lela Marien herſelf 
inſtructed her} and that now it depend- 


upon Chriſtians, for they believe 
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ed on ＋ — the 1 yo 'tneans - 
bringing this deſign to paſs. I promiſed her 
onde more to be her huſband. After this, in 
two days that che 'bagnio happened to be 
empty, ihe guve us, dy che means of the 
cane, two thouſand crowns of gold; and 
withal a letter in 'whichithe let · us ænow, that 
the next Juma, Which is their . the 
_— to her "father's gurden, and *that 
before ſhe went iſhe would give us more mo- 
ney; and if we had net enough ſhe would, 
upon our letting her know! it, give us ' What 
we ſhould think ſuſſieient; for her father 
was ſo rich he would hardly 'mifs it; and 
ſo much the leſs, becauſe he -entriiſtet 
her with the keys of all his treaſure. We 
preſently gave the renegade five hundred 
crowns to buy the bark, and I paid my own 
ranſom with eight hundred crowns, Which 1 
put into the hands of a merchant at Valen- 
cia, then in Algiers, who made the bargain 
wich the king, and had me to his houſe 
upon parole, to pay the money upon the ar- 
rival of the firſt bark from Valencia; for if 
he had paid down the money immediately, 
the king might have ſuſpected the money had 
been ready, and lain ſome time in Algiers, 
and that the merchant for his own profit had 
concealed it; and, in ſhort, I durſt not truſt 

my maſter with ready money, knowing his 
diſtruſtful and malicious nature, The Thurſ- 
day preceding that Friday that Zoraida was 
to go to the garden, ſhe let us have a thou- 


ſand crowns more; deſiring me at the ſame 


time, 
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time, that if I paid my ranſom, I would 
find out her father's garden, and contrive 
ſome way of ſeeing her there. I anſwered 
in few. words, That I would do as ſhe deſired, 
and ſhe ſhould only take care to recommend 
us to Lela Marien by thoſe prayers which 
the Chriſtian ſlave had taught her. | 
This affair being tranſacted, means were 
concerted for ranſoming my three compani- 
ons; leſt they ſeeing me at liberty, and 
themſelves not ſo, though there was money 
to ſet them free, be troubled in mind 
and give way to the temptation of the devil, 
in doing ſomething that might redound- to 
the prejudice of Zoraida; for though the 
conſideration of their quality ought to have 
given me ſecurity of their honour, yet I did 
not think it proper to run the leaſt hazard in 
the matter: ſo they were redeemed in the 
ſame manner, and by the ſame merchant, 
that I was, who had the money before-hand ; 
but we never diſcloſed to him our ſecret com- 
merce with Zoraida, for fear of what might 


ha « 


The continuation of the captive's adventures. 


EFORE fifteen days had elapſed our 
renegade had bought a ſtout veſſel, ca- 
pable of carrying above thirty people ; and 
to give no ſuſpicion of any other deſign, he 
undertook. a voyage to-a place: upon the coaſt 
called Sargel,. about thirty leagues. to the 
eaitward of Algiers towards Oran, Where 
DEAE, 7 there 
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this voyage two or three times in compa 
with the Tagaria Moor bis partner. Thoſe © 
Moors are called in Barbary,” Tagarins, Who 
were driven out of Arragon; as they call 
thoſe of Granada, Mudajares z and che fame 
in the kingdom of Fez are called Elches, and 
are the ſoldiers that prince has. 
In every paſlage, the renegade brought his 
bark to an anchor in à ſmall creek, within 
two bow-ſhots of Agimorato's garden; and 
there he uſed to exerciſe the Moors that row- 
ed, either in making the Sala *, or attempting 
that in jeſt which he intended to execute in 
earneſt, So ſometimes he would go to the 
garden of Zoraida and beg ſome fruit; and 
her father would give him ſome, though he 
did not know him. He had a mind to find 
an occaſion to ſpeak to Zoraida, and tell her, 
as he ſince owned to me, that he was the 
man who by my order was to carry her to 
the land of the Chriſtians, and that ſhe might 
depend upon it; but he could never get an 
opportunity of doing it, becauſe the Mooriſh 
and Turkiſh women never ſuffer themſelves 
to be ſeen by any of their own nation, but 
by their huſbands, or by his or their father's 
Zur command; but as for the Chriſtian 1laves, 
js 05 let them ſee them, and that more fami- 
nd barly than perhaps could be wiſhed. I ſhould 
he Wl have been very ſorry that the renegade had 
xaft ſeen or ſpoke to Zoraida; for it muſt needs 
the bare troubled her infinitely, to ſee that her 
\crc. * Sala or Zala, is the Mooriſh ſalutation, 
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buſineſs was truſted to a renegade ; and God 
Almighty, who governed our deſign, order. 
ed it ſo, that the renegade was Ae 
Perceiving how ſecurely he traded to and 
from Sargel, and anchored when and where 
he pleaſed, his partner ſubmitting to his di- 
rection in all things; and I being at li- 
berty, there wanted nothing but ſome Chriſ. 
tians to help us to row: he bid me conſider 
whom I intended to carry with me beſides 
thoſe: who were ranſomed, and that I ſhould 
make ſure of them for the firſt Friday; be- 
cauſe he had pitched on that day for our de- 
3 U A this reſolution, I 
to twelve lu iards, rowers, 

and thoſe who might eaſily Ln of the 
city: it was a great fortune that we got fo 
many in ſuch a conjuncture; becauſe there 
were above twenty ſail of rovers gone out, 
who had taken aboard moſt of the ſlaves fit 
for the oar; and we had not had theſe, but 
that their maſter happened to ſtay at home 
that ſummer to finiſh a galley he was build- 
ing to cruize with, by was then upon the 
ſtocks. I ſaid no more to them, than only 
they ſhould ſteal out of the town in the even- 
ing upon the next Friday, and ſtay for me 
upon the -way that led to Agimorato's gar- 
den. I ſpoke to every one by himſelf, and 
gave each of them order to 74 no more to 
any other Chriſtian they ſhould ſee, than 
that they ſtaid for me there. This point be- 
ing ſettled, another precaution ſtill more ne- 

cellary remained ; this was to adviſe Zoraida 
of the ſituation of our affairs, that ſhe might 
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d de red and guarded apainſt ſurpriſe. at 
2 ee aſlaukt, before the could think it 
. fible that the Chriſtian bark was arrived. 
d his made me reſolve to go to the garden, 
re to try if it were poſſible to ſpeak to her: 
i ſo one day, upon pretence of gathering a 
i- few herbs, I entered the garden; and the 
. firſt perſon I met was her father, who ſpoke 


er to me in the language uſed all over the 


es Turkiſh dominions, (which is a' mixture of 
d all the Chriſtian and Mooriſh languages, 
2 by which we underſtand one another from 


.- Conſtantinople to Algiers,) and aſked me 
[ what I locked for in 115 garden, and who 
8 ] belonged to? I told him, I was a flave of 
he Arnaute Mami (this man I knew was his 
lo intimate friend) and that I wanted a few 
re herbs to make up a ſallad. He: then aſked 
t, me, if I were a man to be redeemed, or no; 
fit WW and how much my maſter aſked for me? 
ut During theſe queſtions, the beautiful Zoraida 
ne came out of the garden-houſe hard by, hav- 
d- W ing deſcried me a good while before; and 
he as the Mooriſh women make no difficulty. of 
ly ſhewing themſelves to the Chriſtian flaves, 
n- W ſhe drew near, without ſcruple, to the place 
ne where her father and I were talking; .nei- 
. ther did her father ſhew any diſlike of her 
nd WW coming, but called to her to come nearer, 
to WM lt would be hard for me to expreſs the 
an wonderful ſurprize and aſtoniſhment. that 
e- the beauty, the rich dreſs, and the charm- 
1e- Ing air, of my beloved Zoraida put me in: 
ith pearls, Which 


hung 


aa fhe was all bedecked 
0 * 2 DOOEES - 
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| hung thick upon her head and about her neck 
and arms. Her feet and legs were naked, af. 
ter the cuſtom of that country; and ſhe had 
- upon' her ancles a kind of bracelet of gold, 
and ſet with ſuch rieh diamonds, that her fa. 
ther valued" them, as ſhe ſince told me, at ten 
_ thouſand piſtoles a pair; and thoſe about her 
wriſts were of the fame value. The pearls were 
of the beſt ſort; for the Movriſh women de- 
light much in them, and have more pearls of 
all forts than any nation. Her father was re- 
puted to have the fineſt in Algiers, and to 
be worth beſides above two hundred thou- 
ſund Spaniſh-crowns ; of all which the la- 
you here ſeen was then miſtreſs, but now 

is only ſo of me. What ſhe yet retains of 
beauty, after all her ſufferings, may help you 
to gueſs at her wonderful appearance in the 
midòſt of her profperity. The beauty of ſome 
ladies has its days and times, and is more or 
lefs, aeeording to accidents or paſſions, which 
naturally raiſe or diminiſh the luſtre of it, 
and ſometimes quite extinguiſh it. All I 
can ſay is, at time ſhe appeared to me 
the beſt-dreſt and moſt beautiful woman 1 
had ever ſeen; to which, adding the obliga- 
tions I had to her, ſhe paſſed with me for a 
goddeſs from heaven, deſcended upon earth 
or my relief and happineſs. As ſhe drew 
near, her father told her, in his country lan- 
guage, that I was a flave of his friend Ar- 
naute Mami, and came to pick a fallad in 
bis garden. She preſenly took the hint, and 


_ aſked me, in Lingua Franca, whether I was 
rt 5 * a gentleman; 
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2 gentleman; and if I was, why I did not 


2 myſelf? I told her I Was already ran- 
[ed and that, by the price, ſhe might 
gueſs the value my maſter ſet upon me; fince 
he had bought me for 1500 pieces of eight. 
To which ſhe replied, It thou hadſt been my 
father's ſlave, I would not have let him part 
with thee for twice as much; for, ſaid ſhe, 
you Chriſtians never ſpeak truth in-any thing 
you ſay, and make yourſelves poor to deceiye 
the Moors. That may be, madam, ſaid 1; 


but in truth I have dealt by my maſter, and 


do intend to deal with all thoſe I ſhall have to 
deal with, fincerely and honourably. And 
when doſt thou go home? ſaid ſhe. To 


morrow, madam, ſaid I: for here is a French 


bark that ſails to-morrow, and I intend not 
to loſe that opportunity, Is it not better, re- 
plied Zoraida, to ſtay till there comes ſome 
Spaniſh bark, and go with them, and not 
with the French; who, I am told, are no 
friends of yours? No, ſaid I; yet if the re- 
port of a Spaniſh, bark's coming ſhould prove 
true, I would perhaps ſtay for it; though it 
is more likely Fall take the opportunity of 
the French; becauſe the deſite 1 have of be- 
ing at home, and, with thoſe perſons I love, 
will hardly let me wait for any other conve- 
niency. Without doubt, ſaid@Zoraida, thou 
art married in Spain, and impatient. to be 
with thy wife, I am not, ſaid I, married; 
but I have given 'my word to a lady, to be 
lo as ſoon as I can feach my own- country. 
And is the lady handſome that bas your pro- 
Ate | SN | ” mile ? 
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miſe ? ſaid Zoraida. She is fo handſome, ſuid 
I, that to deſcribe her rightly, and tell truth, 
I can only ſay the is like you. At this her 
father laughed heartily ; and ſaid, On my 
word, Chriſtian, ſhe muſt be very charming if 
the be like my daughter, who: is the preateſt 
beauty of this kingdom: look upon her well, 
and thou wilt ſay I ſpeak truth. 'Zoraide's 
father was our interpreter for the moſt of 
what we talked ; for, though ſhe underſtood 
the Lingua Franca, yet (He was not uſed to 
ſpeak it, and fo explained herſelf more by 
ſigns than words. e 
While we were engaged in this converſa- 
tion, a Moor ran towards us, and cried aloud, 


That four Turks had leaped over the fence - 


of the garden, and- were gathering the fruit, 
though it was not ripe. The old man ſtarted 
at chat, and ſo did Zoraida; for the Moors do 


naturally ſtand in great awe of the Turks, par- 
ticularly of the foldiers, who are ſo inſolent 


on their ſide, that treat the Moors as if 
they were their ſlwves. This made the fa- 
ther bid his daughter ge in and ſhut herſelf 
up cloſe ; whilſt, ſaid he, I go and talk with 
theſe dogs; and for thee, Chriſtian, gather 
the herbe thou wanteſt, and go thy ways in 
peace, and God conduct thee ſaſe to thy 
own country.“ I bowed to him, and he 
left me with Zoraida, to go and find out the 
Turks : ſhe made alfo as if ſhe was going 
away as her father had bid her ; but ſhe was 
no ſooner hid from his fight by the trees 
of the garden, but ſhe turned towards on 
| wit 
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with het eyes full ef tears, and faid; in her 
language, Amexi Chriſtiano; Amen, which 
15 Thou art ing away, Ohrittian, thou 

o which I anfwered, Ves, 
4 


"am, "bot by no means richbut 

; you may e me next Friday; and 
fe na ſurpriſed when) 
certainly go to the lan 


ſee us; for we will 
of the Chriſtiags. 1 1 

faid this fo paſſionately, chat ſde — 
me; and throwing one of her arms about 
my neck, __ to walk foftly and with 
trembling towards the Houſe, It pleaſed 
fortune, that” as te were in this 
7 ly» ogether (Which might have proved 
cky to i we met Agimorato com- 

i back from the uns, and we perceived 
he had ſeen us as we were; but Zoraida, 
he readily and diſcreetly, was ſo far from 
taking her arm - from about my neck, 
that drawing fiH nearer to me; ſhe leaned 
her head upon qe breaſt, and 8 her 
knees give * (od as in the poſt one 
n Wed . 
I bad much ado to bear her up againſt my 
will. Her father came haſtily to us, and 
ſeeing his daughter in this condition, aſked 
her what-was the Ke apr be But ſhe not an- 
ſwering readily, he preſently faid, Without 
doubt theſe Turks have frighted her, and 
the faints away; at which he took her i in 
his arms. She, as it were, coming to her- 
10 fetched a deep ſig h, and, with her eyes 
dried from bears, fre fai Amext 

iano, Amext, be gone, Chriſtian, be 
Sone; 
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gone; to which her father replied, It is no 
Matter, child, Whether he go or no; he has 
done thee no hurt and the Turks at my re- 
8 N are gone... is they who fri wed her, 
id I; but ſince ſhe addy ſhoul ws 
Iwill come another, time for my Gt 
your leave; for my wage ſays, the e of 
our garden are the b . 
ou may haye What you want, and when 
vou will, ſaid the father ; 7 for my daughter 
does, not think the Chriſtians troubleſome; 
the . only wiſhed — Turks away, and by 
bid you begone too, or make haſte 
and gather thy herbs... With. this I immedi- 
2 took leave of me both ; and e 
ſbewing 74 trouble in her Went 
EY her father. : while I, on — 
of culling my Reg went round the whole 
garden, Mt n cede ealure, Cie ws the All the och 
tries and he W afge 


my Rech, longing — — — the time 
in which I might promiſe. myſelf my 
Zoraida's company, without any bog or a. 
turbance. At Jaft the happy hour came; 
and we had all the good ſucceſs we could 
promiſe ' ourſelves of a deſign ſo well laid: 
for the Friday, after my Jifcourke with Zo- 
raida, towards the evening, we came to 
an anchor with our bark, almoſt N gk 


the place Where my lovely. miſtreſs | 


4 — — 
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The Chriſtians, who were to be employed at 
the oar, were already at the rendezvous, 
and hid up 'and down thereabouts, They 
were all in expectation of my coming, 40 
very defirous to ſeize the bark which they ſaw 
before their eyes ; for they did' not know our 
agreement with the renegade, but thought 
they were by main force to gain their con- 
ce and their liberty, by killing the 
oors on board, As foon as I and my 
friends appeared, all the reſt came from their 


| hiding<places to us: By this time the city- 


gates were ſhut, and no ſoul appeared in all 
e country near us. When we were all to- 
gether, it was a queſtion whether we ſhould 
rſt fetch Zoraida, or make ourſelves maſ- 
ters of thoſe few Moors in the bark. As we 
were in this conſultation, the renegade came 
to us, and, aſking what we meant to ſtan 
idle, told us his Moors were all gone to 
reſt, and moſt of them aſleep, We told him 
our difficulty ; and he immediately ſaid, That 
the moſt important thing was to ſecure the 
bark, which might eaſily be done, and with- 
1 danger, and then we might go for. Zo- 
raida. e 1 . 
His advice was unanimoufly approved; 
and therefore, without further delay, w 
followed him as guide to the veſlel, into 
which he leaped, and drawing a ſcymitar, 
called, in the Mooriſh language, Let none 
of you ſtir, on pain of death, The Chriſ- 
tians were at his, back in an. inſtant. The 
Moors, who are naturally timorous, —_— 8 


ther we were 
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the maſter uſe this language, were frighted ; 


and, without any reſiſtance, ſuffered themſelyes 
ee which was done with great 
e the Chriſtians, who told them, 
They would cut 

the leaſt noiſe. 


i : 


This being done, we left one half of our 


o 
2 


number to guard them; the reſt went with 


the © renegade to Agimorato's garden - door 
which fbrtundtel opened with * much eaſe 
as if it had not been locked. So we march- 
ed on, with great ſilence, to the houſe, with - 
out” being perceived by any body. The 
lovely Zoraida, who was at the window, 
aſked ſoftly, upon hearing us tread, Whe- 
| Nazarani? that is, Chriſtians? 
I anſwered, Ves; and deſired. her to come 
down. As ſoon as ſhe heard my voice, 
ſhe ſtaid not a minute; but, without ſay- 
ing a word, came down and opened the 
door, appearing to us like a goddeſs, her 
beauty and the richneſs of her Hels not be- 
ing to be deſcribed. As ſoon as I fay 
her, I took ber by the hand, which I kill 
ed, the renegade did the ſame, and then 


my friends; the reſt of the company fol- 


lowed the ſame ceremony; ſo that we all 
py her a kind of homage for our liberty, 
he renegade aſked her, in Moriſco, Whe- 


ther her father was in the garden? She ſaid, 


Ves; arid that he was afleeþ, Then ſaid he, 
VE muſt awake him, and take him, with us, 
As alſo all that is valuable in the houſe, No, 


| 9 


their throats if they made 
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touched ;_ and in the houſe there is nothing ſo 
rich as what I ſhall carry with me, which 
is enough to make you all rich and con- 


tent. | Ort ore dens 

So ſaying, ſhe ſtepped into the houſe, bid 

us be quiet, and ſhe would ſoon return. I 

| aſked the renegade, what had paſſed between 

| them; and he told me what he had ſaid : to 

which I replied, That by no means any thing 

was to be done, otherwiſe than as Zoraida 
ſhould pleaſe. She was already coming back 

f with a ſmall trunk, fo full of gold, that ſhe' 

e could hardly carry it; when, to our great 
misfortune, while this was doing, her father 


f awaked'; and hearing a noiſe in the garden, 

? opened a window, and looked out: having 

e perceived that there were Chriſtians in it, be 

, began to cry out in Arabic, Thieves, Thieves, 

4 Chriſtians, Chriſtians. Theſe cries of his 

e put us all into a terrible diforder and fear; 

er but the renegade ſeeing our danger, and how 

» much it imported us to accompliſh our enter- 

w prize before we were perceived, he ran up to 

J. the place where Agimorato was, and took 

n with him ſome of our company ; for I durſt 

U by no means leave Zoraida, who had ſwoon- 

ed away in my arms. Thoſe who went 

. up beſtired themſelves ſo well, that they 

e- brought down Agimorato with his hands tied | 
d, behind him, and his mouth ſtopped with a | | 
ie, handkerchief, which hindered him from ſo | 
US, much as ſpeaking a word; and threatening = 


0, him beſides, that if he made the leaſt attempt | 
be IM to ſpeak, it ſhould colt him bis life, When | 
d * his 


— 
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his daughter, who, was come to herſelf, ſay, 
him, ſhe covered her TY to ayoid the fight; 
and her father remained the more aſtoniſhed ; 
for he knew not how willingly ſhe had put 
herſelf into our hands. Diligence on our 
ſide being the chief thing requiſite, we uſed 
1 ſo as 9 2 got to 8 . our men 
began to be in pain for us, as fearing we 
had met with * ill a ag * | 
Me got ſafe on board about two hours af. 
ter it was dark; where the firſt thing we 
did was, to untie the hands of Zoraida's fa- 
ther, and to unſtop his mouth; but ſtill with 
the ſame threatenings of the renegade, in caſe 
he made any noiſe. | 
ter there, he began to ſigh moſt paſſionate 
and more when he ſaw me embrace her with 
tenderneſs ; and that ſhe, without any reſiſt- 
ance or ſtruggling, ſeemed to endure it: he, 
for all this, was ſilent, for fear the threat- 
enings of the renegade ſhould be put in exe- 
cution, Zoraida ſeeing us aboard, and that 
we were ready to handle our oars to be gone, 
ſhe bid the renegade tell me, ſhe deſired | 
would ſet her father, and the other Moors, 
our priſoners, on ſhore; for, elſe, ſhe would 
throw herſelf into the ſea, rather than ſee a 
father, who had uſed her fo tenderly, be car- 
ried away captive for her ſake before her 
eyes. The renegade told me what ſhe ſaid ; 
to which I agreed : but the renegade was of 
another opinion; ſaying, That if we ſet them 


on ſhore there, they would raiſe the country, 
which. 
ſome 


and give the alarm to the city, by 


hen he ſaw his . 
75 
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fome light frigates might be diſpatched in 
queſt of us, and getting between us and the 
ſea, it would be impoſſible for us to make 
our eſcape z and that all that could be done 
was, to ſet them at liberty in the rſt Chriſ- 
tian land we could reach. This ſeemed fo 
reaſonable to us all, that Zoraida herſelf, be- 
ing informed of the motives we had not to 
obey her at preſent, agreed to it. Immedi- 
ately, with great filence and content, we be- 
gan to ply our oars, recommending ourſelves 
to providence with all our hearts, and en- 
deavoured to make for Majorca, which is 
the neareſt Chriſtian land; but the north 
wind riſing a little, and the ſea with it, we 
could not hold that courſe, but were forced 
to drive along ſhore towards Oran, nat with- 
out great fear of being diſcovered from Sar- 
gel, upon the coaſt, about thirty leagues from 
Algiers. We were. likewiſe apprehenſtve of 
meeting ſome of thoſe galliots which came 
from Jetuan with merchandize. Though, 
to ſay truth, we did not ſo much fear theſe 
laſt; for, except it were a cruzing galliot, 
we all of us wiſhed to meet ſuch a one, 
which we ſhould certainly take, and fo get 
a better veſſel. to tranſport us in. Zoraida 
all this while hid her face between my hands, 
that ſhe might not ſee her father; and 1 
could hear her call upon Lela Marien to 
help us. When we had rowed about thirty 
miles, day breaking, diſcoyered that we. were 
about three gun-ſhots diftant from the ſhore 
of a deſart country ; but yet we rowed hard 
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to get off to ſea, for fear of being diſcovere 
by ſomebody. - When we were got about two 
leagues out to fea, we propoſed the men 
ſhould row by turns, that ſome might re- 
Freſh themſelves ; but the men at the oar ſaid, 
it was not time yet to reſt ; and that they 
eould eat and row too, if thoſe who did not 
row would aſſiſt them, and give them meat 
and drink. This we did; and a little while 
after the wind blowing freſh, we ceaſed row- 
ing, and ſet ſail for Oran, not being able to 
hold any other courſe. We made above eight 
-miles an hour, being in no fear of any thing 
but meeting ſome cruizers. We gave vic- 
tuals to our Mooriſh priſoners ; and the re- 
.negade comforted them, and told them, they 
were not ſlaves, but that they ſhould be ſet 
at liberty upon the firſt opportunity. The 
ſame was ſaid to Zoraida's 1 who an- 
ſwered, I might expect from your courteſy 
any thing elſe perhaps, O Chriſtians ; but 
that you ſhould give me my liberty, I am not 
imple enough to believe it: for you never 
would have run the hazard of taking it from 
me, if you intended to reſtore it me ſo eaſily; 
eſpecially ſince you know who I am, and 
what you may get for my ranſom, which if 
you will but name, I do from this moment 
offer you all that you can deſire for me and 
for that unfortunate daughter of mine, or for 
her alone, ſince ſhe is the better part of my 
ſoul. So ſaying, he burſt out into tears ſo 
violently, that Zoraida could not forbear look- 
ing up at him, and indeed he moved compaſſion 
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in us all; but in her particularly; infomuch, 
as ſtarting from my arms, ſhe flew to her fa- 
ther's, and putting her head to his, they be- 
gan again fo paſſionate and tender a ſcene, 
that moſt of us could not forbear accompany- 
ing their grief with our tears; but her father 
ſeeing her | ſo | richly dreſſed, and ſo many 
jewels about her, faid to her, in his — 
What is the meaning of this, daughter? for 
laſt night, before this terrible misfortune befel 
us, thou wert in thy ordinary dreſs; and now 
without ſcarce having had the time to put on 
ſuch things, I ſee thee adorned with all the 
fineries that I could give thee, if we were at 
liberty and in full proſperity. This gives 
me more wonder and trouble than even our 
ſad misfortune ; therefore anſwer me. The 
renegade interpreted all that the Moor faid, 
and we ſaw that Zoraida anſwered- not one 
word ? but, on a ſudden, ſpying the little 
caſket in which ſhe was uſed to put her jew- 
es, which he thought had been left in Al- 
giers, he remained yet more aſtoniſhed ; and 
aſked how that trunk could come into her 
hands, and what was.in it; to which the 
renegade, without expecting Zoraida's an- 
ſwer, replied, Do not trouble thyſelf to aſk 
thy daughter ſo many queſtions ; for with-one 
word I can ſatisfy them all. Know then 
that ſhe is a Chriſtian, and it is ſhe that has 
lled off our chains, and given us liberty; 
ſhe is with us by her own conſent, and I 
hope well pleaſed, as people ſhould be whe 
come from darkneſs into light, - and from 
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death to life. Is this true, daughter? faid 
the Moor.. It is, replied Zoraida, How 
then, ſaid the old man, art thou really a 
Chriſtian ; and art thou ſhe that has put 
thy father into the power of his enemies? To 
which Zoraida. replied, I am ſhe that is a 
Chriſtian, but not ſhe that has brought thee 
into this condition; for my deſign never was 
to injure my father, but only to do myſelf 
good. And what good haſt thou done thy- 
telf ? ſaid the Moor. Aſk that of Lela Ma- 
_ replied Zoraida; for ſhe can tell thee 
— oy 6 * 

Scarce had theſe words reached the ears of 

imorata, than, with incredible fury, he 
threw himſelf into the ſea, where without 
doubt he had been drowned, had not his large 
entangling robes helped to keep him a- float. 
Zoraida cried out to us to help him; which 
we all did fo readily, that we pulled him out 
by his veſt, but half drowned, and without 
fenſe. This fo troubled Zoraida, that ſhe threw 
kerſelf upon her father, and began to lament 
and take on as if he had been really dead. 
We turned his head downwards, and by this 
means, having diſgorged a great deal of water, 
he recovered a little in about two hours time. 


The wind in the mean while was come 


about, and forced us toward the ſhore; ſo 
that we were obliged to ply our oars not to 

be driven upon the land. It was our goo 
| fortune to get into a ſmall bay, which s 
made by a promontory, called the Cape of the 
Caba Rumia ; which, in our tongue, 8 the 
3 ape 
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Cape of the wicked Chriſtian woman. It is 
a tradition among the Moors, that Caba, the 
daughter of count Julian, who Was the cauſe 


of the loſs of Spain, lies buried there; and 


they think it ominous to be forced into that 
bay; for they never go in otherwiſe than by 
neceſſity; but to us it was no unlucky har- 
bour, bar a ſafe retreat, conſidering how 
high the ſea went by this time. We poſted 
our centries on ſhore, but kept our oars rea- 
dy to be plyed upon occaſion, taking in the 
mean time ſome refreſhment of what the re- 
negade had provided, praying heartily to God 
and the Virgin Mary to protect us, and help 
us to bring our deſign to a happy concluſion. 
Here, at the deſire of. Zoraida, we reſolved'to. 


ſet her father on ſhore, with all the other 


Moors, whom we kept faſt bound; for ſhe 
had not courage, nor could her tender heart 
ſuffer any longer, to ſee her father and her 
countrymen i uſed before her face ; but we 


did not think to do it before we were juſt 


ready to depart, and then they could not 
much hurt us, the place being a ſolitary one, 
and no habitations near it. Our prayers 


were not in vain ; the wind fell, and the ſea 


became calm, | inviting us thereby to pufue. 
our intended voyage. We unbound our pri- 
ſoners, and ſet them on ſhore, one by one; 
which they were mightily aſtoniſhed at. 
When we came to put Zoraida's father on. 
ſhore, who by this time was come to him- 
ſelf, he ſaid, Why do you think, Chriſtians, 
that this wicked woman deſires I ſhould be 
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ſet at liberty? Do you think it is for any 
pity ſhe takes of me? No certainly; but it is 
becauſe ſhe is not able to bear my preſence, 
which hinders the proſecution of her ill de- 
ſires. I would not have you think neither, 
that ſhe has embraced your religion, becauſe 
ſhe knows the difference between yours and 
ours, but becauſe ſhe has heard that ſhe may 
live more looſely in your country than at 
home : and then turning himſelf to Zoraida, 
while I and .another held him faſt by the 
arms, that he might commit no extravagance, 
he faid, O infamous and blind young wo- 
man, where art thou going in the power of 
theſe dogs, our a enemies? curſed be 
the hour in which I begot thee, and the care 
and affection with which I brought thee up. 
Perceiving that he was not Mike to make 
an end of his exclamations ſoon, I made 
haſte to fet him on fhore, from whence he 
continued to give us his curſes and impre- 
.cations ; begging on his knees of Mahomet 
to beg of a Almighty to confound and 
deſtroy us; and when, being under ſail, we 
could no longer hear him, we faw his ac- 
tions, which were tearing his hair and beard, 
and rolling himſelf upon the ground; but 
he once ſtrained his voice ſo high, that we 
heard what he ſaid, which was, Come back, 
miy dear hter; for I forgive thee all: 
let thoſe men have the treaſure which is al- 
ready in their poſſeſſion, and do thou return 
to comfort thy diſconſolate father, who muſt 
- elſe loſe his life in theſe ſandy deſarts. -_ 
is 
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this Zoraida heard, and ſhed abundamce of 
tears; but could anfwer nothing, but beg- 
8 that Lela Marien, Who had made her a 
riſtian, would comfort him. God knows 
ſaid ſhe, I could not avoid doing what I 
have done; and that thefe Chriſtians are not 
obliged to me; for I could not be at reſt till 
I tad done this, which to thee, dear father, 
ſeems ſo iN a thing. All this he faid when 
we were got ſo far out of his hearing, that 
we could ſcarce ſo much as fee him. S0 1 
comforted Zoraida as well as T could, and 
we all minded our voyage. The wind was 
now ſo right for our purpoſe, that we made 
no doubt of heing the next day upon the 
Spaniſh ſhore : but, as it ſeldom happens, 
that any felicity comes ſo pure as not to be 
tempered and allayed by fome mixture of 
forrow ; either our ill fortune, or the Moor's 
curſes, had ſuch an effect 8 a father's curſes 
are to be dreaded, let him be what he will) 
that about midnight, when we were under 
full ſail, with our oars laid by, we faw'by 
the light of the moon, hard by us, a round 
ſterned veſſel with all her fails out, coming 


a-head of us, which ſhe did ſo cloſe to us, 
that we were forced to ftrike our ſail not to 


run foul of her; and the veſſel likewiſe 


ſeemed to endeavour to let us go by: they 


had come ſo near us, to aſk from whence we 
came, and whither we were going ; but do- 
ing it in French, the renegade Forbid us to 


anſwer ; ſaying, Without doubt, theſe are 


French pirates, to whom every thing is prize. 


Thus 
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Thus cautioned, we made no reply, but 
ſailed on; they being under the wind, fired 
two guns at us, both, as it appeared, with 
Chain-ſhot, for one brought our maſt by the 
board, and the other went through us, with. 
out killing any body; but we, perceivin 
we were ſinking, called to them to come an 
take us; for we were going to be drowned: 
they then ſtruck their own fails, and put. 
ting out their boat, there came about a dozen 
French on board us, all well armed, and 
with their matches lighted. When they 
were cloſe to us, ſeeing we were but few, 
they took us on board their boat, ſaying, 
That this had happened to us for not an- 
Wering their queſtions. The renegade had 
time to take a little coffer or trunk, full of 
- Zoraida's treaſure, and heaye it overboard, 
without being perceived by any body. When 
we were on board their veſſel, after having 
learned from us all they could, they began 
to ſtrip us, as if we had been their mortal 
enemies : they plundered Zoraida of all the 
jewels and bracelets ſhe had on her Hands and 
feet, but that did not ſo much trouble me, 
as the apprehenſion. I was in for the rich 
jewel of her chaſtity, which ſhe valued above 
all the reſt. But that ſort of people ſeldom 
have any deſires beyond the getting of riches, 
which they ſaw in abundance before their 
eyes ; and their covetouſneſs was ſo ſharpen- 
ed by it, that even our ſlaves clothes tempt- 
ed them. They conſulted what to do with 
us; and ſome were of opinion to throw is 
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over-board, wrapt up in a ſail; becauſe the; 

intended to put into ſome of the Spaniſ 
ports, under the notion of being of Britany ; 
and if they carried us with them, they might 
be puniſhed, and their roguery eome to light: 
but the captain, who - thought himſelf rich 
enough with Zoraida's plunder, ſaid, He would 
not touch at any port of Spain, but make his 
way through the Straits by night, and fo re- 
turn to Rochel from whencehe came. This 
being reſolved, they bethought themſelves of 


giving us their long-boat, and what provi- 


ion we might want for our ſhort paſſage. 


As ſoon as it was day, and that we deſcned 
the Spaniſh ſhore (at which ſight, fo deſira- 
ble a thing is liberty, all our miſeries vaniſh- 


ed from our thoughts in a moment) they be- 


gan to prepare things, and about noon they 
put us on board, giving us two barrels of 
water, and a fmall quantity of biſket ; and the 
captain, touched with ſome remorſe for the 
lovely Zoraida, gave her, at parting, about 

crowns in gold, and would not ſuffer 
his men to take from her thoſe cloaths which 
now ſhe has on. We went on board, ſhew- 
mg ourſelves rather thankful than complain- 
ing. They got out to ſea, making for the 
Straits; and we, having the land before us for 
our north-ſtar, plied our oars, fo that about 
ſun- ſet we were near enough to have landed 
before it was quite dark ; but, confidering the 
moon was hid in clouds, and the heavens 


were growing dark, and we ignorant of the 
ſhore, we did not think it ſafe to venture on 
it, 
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it, though many among us were ſo deſirous 
of liberty, and to be out of all danger, that 
they would have landed, though on a deſart 
deb k; 


Q 
ock; and by that means, at leaſt, we might 
avoid all little barks of the pirates of the 
Barbary coaſt; ſuch as thoſe of Tetuan, 
who come from home when it is dark, and 
appear early in the morning upon the Spa- 
niſh coaſt; where they often make a prize, 
and go home to bed the fame day. But 
the other opinion prevailed, : which was, to 
row. gently on, and, if the fea and ſhore 
gave leave, to Jand quietly where we could. 
We did accordingly; and about midnight 
we came under a great hill, which had 
2 ſandy ſhore, convenient enough for our 
landing, Here we ran our boat in as far as 
we could; and, being got on land, we all 
kiſſed it for joy, and thanked God with tears 
for our deliverance, This done, we took 
out the. little proviſion we had left, and 
climbed up the mountain, thinking ourſelves 
more in ſafty there; for we could hardly per- 
ſuade ourſelves, nor believe, that the land 
we were upon was the Chriſtian ſhore. We 
thought the day long a coming; and then 
we got to the top of the hill, to ſee if we 
could diſcover any habitations; but we could 
no where deſcry either houſe, perſon, or 
path. We reſolved, however, to 0 further 
on; as thinking we could not mils, at laſt, 


of ſome body to inform us where we were: 
that which troubled me moſt was, to ſee my 
poor Zoraida go on foot among the 2 

| | rocks; 


4 


we IONS »- we yy TY oy =, > to 


DON QUIXOTE. 239 


rocks; and I would ſometimes have carried 
her on my ſhoulders : but ſhe was as much 


concerned at the pains I took, as ſhe could 


be at what fhe endured ; ſo leaning on me, 
ſhe went on with much patience and con- 
tent. When we were gone about a quarter 
of a league,. we heard the ſound of a little 


pipe, which we took to be a certain fign of 


ſome flock near us ; and looking well about, 
we perceived, at laft, at the foot of a cork- 
tree, a young ſhepherd cutting a ſtick with 


his knife with great attention and ſeriouſneſs. 


We called to him; and he, having looked 
up, ran away as hard as he could. It ſeems, 
as we afterwards heard, the firſt he ſaw was 
the renegade and Zoraida; who being in a 
Mooriſh dreſs, he thought all the Moors in 
Barbary were upon him; and running in- 
to the wood, cried all the way, as loud as he 
could, Moors, Moors; arm, arm; the 
Moors are landed. We hearing this out=cry, 
did not well know what to do: but cou. 
dering that the ſhepherd's roaring would 
raiſe the country, and the horſe-guard of 
the coaſt would be upon us, we agreeed that 
the renegade ſhoald pull off his Turkiſh 
habit, and put on a flave's coat, which 
one of us lent him, though he that lent 
it him remained in his ſhirt. Thus recom- 
mending ourſelves to God, we went on by 
the ſame way that the ſhepherd ran, ftill 
expecting when the horſe would come upon 
us: and we were-not deceived; for, in leſs 
than two hours, as we eame down the hills 
| into 
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into a plain, we diſcovered about fifty horſe 
coming. upon a half towards us; 
when we ſaw that, we 
them. As ſoon as they came, and, inſtead 
of ſo many Moors, ſaw ſo many poor Chrij. 
tian captives, they were aſtoniſhed. One 
„ us, If we were — 22 of 
e alarm that a young ſhepher given 
the country? Yes, fad 1. and 3 
| to tell him who we were, and whence 
we came: but one of our company knew 
the horſe- man that had aſked us the queſtion ; 
and without letting me go on, ſaid, God be 
praiſed, gentlemen-; for bringing us to ſo 
good a part of the country, for if I miſtake 
not, we are near Velez Malaga; and if the 
many years of my n ve not taken 
my memory from me too, I think, that you, 
fir, who aſk us theſe queſtions, are my un- 
cle don Pedro Buſtamente, The Chriſtian 
ſlave had hardly ſaid this, but the gentleman, 
lighting from his horſe, came haſtily to em- 
brace the young ſlave, ſaying, dear nephew, 
my joy, my life, I know thee, and have oft- 
en lamented thy loſs, and fo has thy mother 
and thy other relations, whom thou wilt yet 
hnd alive. - God has preſerved them, that 
they may have the pleaſure of ſeeing thee. We 
had heard that thou wert in Algiers ; and, by 


what I ſee of thy dreſs, and that of all this 


company, you muſt all have had ſome mira- 
culous deliverance. It is ſox replied the young 
man; and we ſhall have time enough now 
to tell all our adventures. The reft of the 
| horſemen 
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horſemen hearing we were Chriſtians eſcaped 
from flavery, lighted likewiſe from their 
horſes, offering them to us to us to 
the city of Velez Malaga, which was about 
aReague and a half off. Some of them 
went where we had left our boat, and got it 
into the port, while others took us up be- 
hind them; and Zoraida rid behind the gen- 
tleman, uncle to our captive. All the peo- 
ple, who had already heard ſomething of 
our adventure, came out to meet us ; they 
did not wonder to ſee captives at liberty, 
nor Moors priſoners ; for in all that coaſt 
they are uſed to it; but they were aſtoniſhed 
at the beauty of Zoraida, which at that in- 
ſtant ſeemed to be in its point of perfection ; 
for what with the agitation of travelling, and 
what with joy of being ſafe in Chriſtendom, 
without the terrible thought of being retak- 
en, the had ſuch a beautiful colour in her 
countenance, that, were it not for fear of be- 
ing too partial, I durſt ſay, there was not a 
more beautiful creature in the world, at leaſt 


that I had ſeen. We went ftraight to church, 


to thank God for his great mercy to us; and 


3 we came into it, and that Zoraida had 


looked upon the pictures, ſhe ſaid there 
were ſeveral faces there that were like Lela 
Marien's ; we told her they were her pic- 
tures, and the renegade explained to her as 
welt as he could the = of them, that ſhe 
might adore them, as if in reality each of 
them had been the true Lela Marien, who 
tad ſpoke to her; and ſhe, who has a good 
Vol. II. 3 and 
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and clear underſtanding, comprehended im. 
mediately all that was ſaid about the pictures 
and images. After this, we were diſperſed, 
and lodged in different houſes of the town ; 
but the young Chriſtian ſlave of Velez car. 
ried me, Zoraida, and the renegade, to his 
father's houſe, where we were accommodated 
well, according to their ability, and 
uſed with as much kindneſs as their own ſon. 
After fix days at Velez, the renegade hav- 
ing informed himſelf of what was needful 
for him to know, went away to Granada, 
there to be re- admitted by the holy inquiſi- 
tion into the boſom of the church. The 
other Chriſtians, . being at liberty, went each 
whither he thought fit. Zoraida and I re- 
mained without other help than the fo 
- crowns the pirate gave her, with which 
bought the aſs ſhe rides on ; and fince we land- 
ed, have been to her a father and a friend, but 
not a huſband : we are now going to ſee whe- 
ther my father be alive, or if either of my bro- 
ther's has had better fortune than I ; though 
ſince it has pleaſed heaven to give me Zorai- 
da, and make me her companion, I reckon 
No better fortune could befal me. The pa- 
tience with which ſhe bears the inconveni- 
ence of poverty, the deſire ſhe ſhews of be- 
ing made a Chriſtian, do give me ſubject 
of continual admiration, and oblige me to 
ſerve and love her all the days of my life. | 
confeſs the expectation of being her's 1s not 
a little allayed with the uncertainties of 


knowing whether I ſhall find in my countr) 
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any one to receive us, or a corner to paſs my 
life with her; and perhaps time will have ſo 
altered the affairs of our family, that I ſhall - 
not find any body that will know me, if my 
father and brothers are dead. | | 
This, gentlemen, is the ſubſtance of my 
adventures, which whether or no they are 
entertaining you are beſt judges. I wiſh 
had told them more compendiouſly ; and. 
yet, I aſſure you, the fear of being tedious 
has made me cut ſhort many circumſtances 


of my ſtory. 
CHAP: XV. 


An account of what _—_— afterwards at the 
inn, with ſeveral other occurrences worth no- 
tice. = 

E RE the ſtranger finiſtied his ſtory; 
and don Ferdinand, by way of com- 
pliment in the behalf of the whole company, 
ſaid ; Truly, captain, the wonderful and 
ſurpriſing turns of your fortune are not only 
entertaining, but the pleaſing and graceful 
manner of your relation is as extraordinary 
as the adventures themſelves : we are 


bound to pay you our acknowledgements ;. 


and I believe we could be delighted with a 
ſecond recital, though it were to laſt till to- 
morrow, provided it were made by you. 
Cardenio and the reſt of the company joined 
with him in offering their utmoſt ſervice in the 
re-eſtabliſhment of his fortune, and that 
with ſo much ſincerity and earneſtneſs, that 
f X 2 the 
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the captain had reaſon to be ſatisfied of their 
affection. Don Ferdinand particularly pro- 
ſed to engage the marquis his brother to 
and godfather to Zoraida, if he would re- 
turn with him; and farther promiſed to pro- 
vide him with all things nece to ſupport 
bis figure and quality in town; but the cap- 
tain making them a very handſome compli- 
ment for their obliging favours, excuſed him- 
ſelf from accepting thoſe kind offers at that 
time. It was now growing towards the dark 
of the evening, when a coach ſtopped at the 
inn, and with it ſome horſemen, who aſked 
for a lodging. The hoſteſs anſwered, they 
were as full as they could pack. Were you 
ten times fuller, anſwered one of the horſe- 
men, here muſt be room made for my lord 
judge, who is in this coach, The hoſteſs hear- 
ing this was very much concerned; ſaid ſhe, 
The caſe, fir, is plain, we have not one bed 
empty in the houſe; but if his lordſhip 
brings a bed with him, as perhaps he may, 
he ſhall command my houſe with all my 
heart, and I and my huſband will quit our 
own chamber to ſerve him. Do ſo then, ſaid 
the man: and by this time a gentleman a- 
lighted from the coach, ey diſtinguiſhable 
for a man of dignity and office, by his long 
gown and great ſleeves. He led a young 
lady by the hand, about ſixteen years of age, 
drefled in a riding ſuit: her beauty and 
charming air attracted the eyes of every body 
with admiration ; and, had not the ot no 
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dies been preſent, any one might have thought 
it difficult to have matched her outward graces. . 
Don Quixote ſeeing them come near the 
door, Sir, ſaid he, You may enter undiſ- 
mayed, and refreſh yourſelf in this caſtle, 
which, though little and indifferently pro- 
vided, muſt nevertheleſs allow room and ac- 
commodation to arms and learning; and more 
eſpecially to arms and. learning, that like 
yours, bring beauty for their guide and con- 
ductor. For certainly, at the approach of 
this lovely damſel, not only caſtles ought to 
open and expand their gates, but even rocks 
divide their ſolid bodies, and mountains bow 
their ambitious creſts and ſtoop to entertain 
her. Come in therefore, fir, enter this pa- 
radiſe, where you ſhall find a bright conſtel- 
lation, worthy to ſhine in conjunction with. 
that heaven of beauty which you bring: here 
ſhall you find arms in their height, and beau- 
ty in perfection. Don Quixote's ſpeech, 


mein, and garb, put the Judge to a ſtrange 
it 


nonplus; and he was not! a little ſurprized 
an the other hand at the ſudden. appearance 
of the three ladies, who being informed of 


the judge's coming and the young lady's 


uty, were come out to ſee and entertain 
her. But don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the 
curate, addreſſing him in a ſtile. very dif- 
terent from the Knight, ſoon. convinced. him 
that he had to do with gentlemen, . and per- 
ſons of note, though don Quixote's. behavi- 
our put him to a ſtand, not being able to 


make any reaſonable conjecture of his extra- 


1 vagance. 
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vagance. After the uſual civilities paſſed on 
both ſides, they found, upon examination, 
that the women muſt all lie together in don 
Quixote's apartment, and the men remain 
without to guard them. The judge conſent- 
ed that his daughter ſhould go with the la- 
dies; and ſo what with his own bed, and what 
with the inn-keeper's, he and the gentlemen 
made a ſhift to paſs the night. 

The captain, upon the firſt ſight of the 
judge, had a ſtrong preſumption that he was 
one of his brothers, and preſently aſked one 
of his ſervants his name and country. The 
fellow told him, his name was Juan Perez de 
Viedma; and that, as he was informed, he 
-was born in the highlands of Leon. This, 
with his own obſervation, confirmed his opi- 
nion, that this was the brother who made 
ſtudy his choice; whereupon calling aſide 
don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the curate, 
he told them with great joy what he had 
learned, with what the ſervant further told 
dim, that his maſter being made a judge of 

the court of Mexico, was then upon his jour- 
ney to the Indies; that the young lady was. 
his only daughter, whoſe mother dying in 
child-birth, ſettled .her dowry upon her 
daughter for a portion, and that the father 
had ſtill lived a widower, and was very rich. 
Upon the whole matter he aſked their advice, 
whether they thought it proper for him to 
diſcoyer himſelf preſently to his brother, or 
by ſome means try how his pulſe beat firſt in 
relation to his loſs, by which he might gueſs 
3 | at 
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at his reception. Why ſhould you doubt of 


2 kind one, fir ? ſaid the curate. BecauſeI am 
poor, fir, ſaid the captain, and would there- 
fore by ſome device fathom his affections; for 
ſhould he prove aſhamed to own me, I ſhould 
be more aſhamed to diſcover myſelf, Then 
leave the management to me, faid the cu- 
rate; the affable and courteous behaviour of 
the judge ſeems to me ſo far from pride, that 
u need not doubt a welcome reception: but, 
wever, becauſe you deſire it, I will engage 
to find a way to found him. Supper was 
now upon table, and all the gentlemen fat. 
down but the captain, who eat with the la-. 
dies in the next room. When the company 
had half ſupped, my lord- judge, ſaid the cu 
rate, I. remember about ſome years ago, I 
was happy in the acquaintance and friendſhip; 
of a gentleman of your name, when I was a 
priſoner in Conſtantinople : he was a captain 
of as much worth and courage as any in the 
Spaniſh infantry, but as unfortunate as brave. 
What was his name, pray, fir? ſaid the judge. 
Ruy Perez de Viedma, anſwered the curate, 
of a town in the mountains of Leon. I re- 
member he told me a very odd paſſage be- 
tween his father, his two brothers, and him- 
ſelf; and truly had it come from any man of. 
leſs credit and reputation, I ſhould have 
thought it no more than a ſtory : he ſaid that 
his father made an equal dividend ' of his 
eſtate among his three ſons, giving them ſuch 
advice as might have fitted the mouth of Ca. 


©; that he made arms his choice, and with 


ſuch 
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ſuch. ſucceſs, that within a few years (by the 
pure-merit of his bravery) he was made cap. 
tain of a foot-company, and had a fair prof. 
pect of being advanced to a colonel ; but his 
fortune forſook him, where he had moſt rea. 
ſon to expect her favour : for, in the memo. 
Table battle of Lepanto, where ſo. many 
"Chriſtians recovered their liberty, he unfortu- 
nately loſt his.. L was taken at Goletta, and, 
after different turns of fortune, we became 
companions at Conſtantinople ; thence we 
were carried to Algiers, where one of the 
ſtrangeſt adventures in the world befel this 
gentleman. The curate then briefly ran 
through the whole ſtory of the captain and 
Zoraida (the judge ſitting all the time more 
attentive than he ever did on the bench) to 
their being taken and ſtript by the French; 
and that he had heard nothing of them after 
that, nor could ever learn whether they came 
| into Spain, or were carried priſoners. into 
| France, | 

| The captain ſtood liſtening in a corner, and 
obſerved the motions of his brother's coun- 
tenance, while the curate told his ſtory: 
which when he had finiſhed, the judge breath- 
ing out a deep ſigh, and the tears ſtanding in 
his eyes: O, ſir, ſaid he, if you knew how 
nearly. your relation touches me, you would 
eaſily excuſe the violent eruption of theſe 
tears. The captain you ſpoke of is my eldeſt 
brother, who being of a ſtronger conſtitution 
= of body, and more elevated foul, made th: 
| glory and fame of war his choicz, " 
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was one of the three propoſals made by my 
father, as your companion told you, I ap- 
plied myſelf to ſtudy, and my younger bro- 
ther has purchaſed a vaſt eſtate in Peru, out 
of which he has tranſmitted to my father 
enough to ſupport his liberal diſpoſition ; 
and to me, wherewithal to continue my ſtu- 
dies, and advance myſelf to the rank and au- 
thority which now I maintain, My father is 


ſtill alive, but dies daily for grief; he can 
learn nothing of his eldeſt ſon, and impor- 


tunes heaven inceſſantly, that he may once 
more ſee him before death cloſe his eyes. It 
is very ſtrange, conſidering his diſcretion in 
other matters, that neither proſperity nor ad- 
verſity could draw one line from him, to give 
his father an account of his fortunes, F or, 
had he or we had the leaſt hint of his capti- 
vity, he needed not have ſtaid for the miracle 
of the Mooriſh lady's cane for his deliverance. 
Now am I in the greateſt uneaſineſs in the 
world, leſt the French, the better to conceal 
their robbery, may have killed him; the 
thoughts of this will damp the pleaſure of 
my voyage, which I thought to proſecute ſo 
pleaſantly, Could I but gueſs, dear bro- 
ther, continued he, where you might be 
found, I would hazard life and fortune for 
your deliverance ! Could our aged father 
once underſtand you were alive, though hid- 
den in the deepeſt and darkeſt dungeon in 
Barbary, his eſtate, - mine, and my brother's, 
all ſhould fly for your ranſom ! And for the 
fair and liberal Zoraida, what thanks, what 


recompence 
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recompence could we provide? O, might I 
ſee the happy day of her ſpiritual birth and 
baptiſm, to ſee her joined to him in faith and 
marriage, how ſhould we all rejoice ! Theſe 
and ſuch like expreſſions the judge uttered 
with ſo much paſſion and vehemency, that 
he raiſed a concern in every body. 

The curate, . foreſeeing the happy ſucceſs 
of his deſign, reſolved to prolong the diſco- 
very no farther ; and to free the company 
from ſuſpence, he went to the ladies room, 
and leading out Zoraida, followed by the 
reſt, he took the captain by the other ſean, 


and preſenting them to the judge : Suppreſs 


2 grief, my lord, ſaid he, and glut your 
heart with joy; behold what you ſo, paſſian- 
ately deſired, your dear brother, and his fair 
deliverer: this gentleman is captain Viedma, 
and this the beautiful Algerine ; the French 
have only reduced them to this low condi- 
tion, to make room for your generous ſenti- 
ments and liberality. The captain then ap- 
proaching to embrace the judge, he held him 
off with both his hands, to view him well; 
but once knowing him, he flew into his 
arms with ſuch affection, and ſuch abundance 


of tears, that all the ſpectators ſympathized 


in his paſſions: The brothers ſpoke ſo feel- 
ingly, and their mutual affection was fo 
moving, the ſurprize ſo wonderful, and their 
joy ſo tranſporting, that it muſt be left pure- 
ly to imagination to conceive, Now they 
tell one another the ſtrange turns and mazes 


of their fortunes, then renew their 2 to 
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the height of brotherly tenderneſs. Now 


the judge embraces Zoraida, then makes her 


an offer of his whole fortune; next makes his 


daughter embrace her; then the ſweet and 
innocent converſe of the beautiful Chriſtian, 


and the lovely Moor, ſo touched the whole 


company, that they all wept for joy. In the 


mean time don Quixote was very ſolidly at- 


tentive, and wondering at theſe ſtrange oc- 
currences, attributed them 'purely to ſome- 
thing anſwerable to the chimerical notions 
which are incident to chivalry. The captain 


and Zoraida, in concert with the whole com- 


pany, reſolved to return with their brother 
to Sevil, and thence to adviſe their father of 
his arrival and liberty; that the old gentle- 
man ſhould make the beſt ſhift he could te 


pet ſo far to ſee the baptiſm and marriage of 


raida, while the Judge took his voyege to 
the Indies, being obliged to make no delay, 


| becauſe the Indian fleet was ready at Se- 


vil, to ſet fail in a month for New- 
Spain. 
Every thing being now ſettled, to the uni- 
katisfacſion of the company, and be- 
ing very late, they all agreed for bed, except 
don Quixote, who would needs guard the 
caſtle while they ſlept, leſt ſome tyrant or 
giant, covetous of the great treaſure of beau- 
ty which it incloſed, ſhould make ſome dan- 
gerous attempt. He had the thanks of the 
houſe ; and the judge, being farther informed 
of his humour, was not a little pleaſed, 
dancho Panza was very uneaſy and waſpiſh 


for 
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for want of fleep, though the beſt provided 
with a bed, beſtowing himſelf on his pack. 
ſaddle ; but he paid dearly for it, as we ſhall 
hear preſently. The ladies being retired to 
their chamber, and every body elſe with- 
drawn to reft, and don Quixote planted cen. 
tinel at the caſtle-gate, a voice was heard of 
a ſudden, ſinging fo ſweetly, that it allured 
all their attentions, but chiefly Dorothea's, 
with whom the Judge's daughter donna Clara 
de Viedma lay. None xa imagine, who 
could make ſuch pretty muſick without an 
inſtrument ; ſometimes it ſounded as from 
the yard, ſometimes as from the ſtable, 
With this Cardenio knocked ſoftly at their 
door, Ladies, ladies, ſaid he, are you awake? 
can you ſleep when ſo charmingly ſerenaded? 
do not you hear how ſweetly one of the foot- 
men fings ?-Yes, fir, ſaid Dorothea, we hear 
him plainly. Then Dorothea hearkening as 
attentively as ſhe could, heard this ſong. 


CHAP. XVI. 


The agreeable flory of the young Muleteer, with 
tber firange incidents that happened in the inn. 


A SONG. | 
OSS'D in doubts and fears I rove 
| On the ſtormy ſeas of love ; 
Far from comfort, far from port, 
Beauty's prize, and fortune's ſport ; 
Yet my heart diſclaims deſpair, 
While I trace my leading ſtar. 


But 
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But reſerv'dneſs, like a cloud, 82 
Does too oft her glories ſnroud. 
Pierce the gloom, reviving ſight; 
Be auſpicious as you're bright. 
As you hide or dart your beams, 
Your adorer ſinks or ſwims, 


Here the muſician pauſing, Dorothea 
thought it was pity donna Clara ſhould not 
hear ſuch an excellent voice; therefore . 
penly jogging, the waked her, faying; I 
pardon, my dear Clara, for diſturbing you ; 
but my intention, in ſo doing, was to regale 
you with one of the beſt voices that oP bo: 

A- 


Tad. Donna Clara, being Mill” kl 


fleep, did not at firſt underſtand what ſhe 
faid, which, at her deſire, Dorothea repeat- 
ed; and the young lady liſtened accord 


9 
IND 


ly: but ſcarce had ſhe heard two lines of the 
ong, which was now reſumed, when ſhe. 
began to tremble as violently as if ſhe had 
been ſeized with a ſevere fit of the ague; 
faying, while ſhe hugged Dorothea, Ah! 
dear lady of my life and ſoul, why did you 
wake me? The greateſt favour that fortune 
could at preſent beſtow, would be to keep 
both my eyes and ears faſt ſhut, that I might 
neither ſee nor hear that unfortunate muſi- 
cian. What do you mean, my dear child? 
anſwered Dorothea; conſider what you fay, 
he that ſings is a young muleteer, Ah, no! 
replied Clara; he is a young gentleman of 
great fortune, and ſo much maſter of m 
heart, that, unleſs he quits it of his own 
Vor. II. LOBE. ' accord, 
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accord, it ſhall remain eternally in his poſ. 
ſeſſion. Dorothea was ſurpriſed at this paſ. 


fionate declaration of ſuch a young creature, 
who ſeemed to have ſo much more ſenſibili 

than could be expected from her tender years; 
and faid to her, Truly, donna Clara, you 


talk in ſuch a manner, that I do not under. 


ſtand you. Pray, explain yourſelf, and tell 
me the meaning of thoſe expreſſions, about 
fortune and heart, and that muſician, whoſe 

voice hath thrown you into ſuch diſorder ; 
but ſay no more at preſent ; for I would not, 
by attending to your tranfports, loſe the 
pleaſure of hearing the finger, who now 
— to be tuning his voice, and preparing 
to give us another ſong. With all wy N 
ſaid Clara, ſtopping her ears with her fingers; 
to the further admiration of Dorothea, who, 
liſtening attentively, heard the muſician pro- 
cecd in theſe words. | 


. 


Spiring hope, thou, unconfin'd 
A Purſu'ft th imagin path, ; 


'Thro' woods, and rocks, and waves combin'd, 


Defying danger, toil, and death, 


No laurel ſhall adorn his brow, 
No happineſs the ſluggard crown, 
Who tamely can to fortune bow, 
And flumbef on th' inglorious down, 


The joys unmatch'd beftow'd by love, 
Can never be too dearly priz'd : 

For, undeny'd examples prove 
What's cheaply bought, is ſoon deſpis d. 


Succeſs, 
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Succeſs, by the conſenting fair, | 
% Ifoft to perſeverance given; 


Then wherefore ſhould my ſoul deſpair 
Of mounting from this earth to heaven ? 


Here the voice ended, and donna Clara's 
fighs began, which cauſed the greateſt curi- 
olity imaginable in Dorothea, to know the 
occaſion of ſo moving a ſong, and of ſo fad 
a complaint ; wherefore ſhe again intreated 
her to purſue the diſcourſe ſhe had begun be- 
) fore. Then Clara, fearing Lucinda would 
F over-hear her, getting as near Dorothea as 
4 was poſſible, laid her mouth fo cloſe to Do- 
8 rothea's ear, that ſhe was out of danger of 
„ being underſtood by any other; and began 
3 in this manner. He who ſung is a gentle- 
5 man's fon of Arragon ; his father is a great 
* lord, and dwelt juſt over againſt my father's 

at Madrid ; and though we had always can- 
vas windows in winter, and lattices in ſum- 
mer *, yet I cannot tell by what accident 
, W- this young gentleman, who then went to 
d, ſchool, had a fight of me, and whether it 
were at church, or at ſome other place, I 
cannot juſtly tell you; but (in ſhort) he fell 
in love with me, and made me ſenſible of his 
paſſion from his own windows, which were 
oppoſite to mine, with ſo many ſigns, and 
ſuch ſhowers of tears, that at once forced me 
doth to believe and to love him, without 
knowing for what reaſon I did fo. Amongſt 


* Glaſs windows are not uſed in Spain; at leaſt they e 
aot common, and formerly there were none. | 
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the uſual ſigns that he made me, one was 
that of joining his hands together, intimating 
by that his deſire to marry me; which, 


though I heartily wiſhed it, I could not 


communicate to any one, being motherleſs, 
and having none near me whom I might 
truſt with the management of ſuch an affair; 
and was therefore conſtrained to bear it in 
ſilence, without permitting him any other 
favour, more than to let him gaze on me, 
by lifting up the lattice or oiled cloth a lit- 
tle, when my father. and his were abroad, 
At which he would be ſo tranſported with 
joy, that you would certainly have thought 
he had been diſtracted. At laſt my father's 
buſineſs called him away; yet not ſo ſoon, 
but that the young gentleman had notice of 


it ſome time before his departure; whence 


he had it I know not; for it was impoſſible 
for me to acquaint him with it. This fo 
ſenſibly afflicted him, as far as I underſtand, 
that he fell ſick ; ſo that I could not geta 
fight of him all the day of our departure, ſo 
much as to take a farewel look of him. But 
after two days travel, juſt as we came into an 
inn, in a village a day's I hence, I 
ſaw him at the inn- door, dreſſed ſo exactly 
like a muleteer, that it had been utterly im- 
poſſible for me to have known him, had not 
his perfect image been ſtamped in my ſoul. 
Ves, yes, dear madam, I knew him, and 
was amazed and overjoyed at the 1 * of 
him; and he ſaw me unknown to my father, 
whole ſight. he carefully avoids, when we 
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croſs the ways in our journey, and when we 
come to any inn: and now, ſince I know. 
who he is, and what pain and fatigue Tt muſt 
neceflarily be to him to travel thus on foot, 
I am to die myſelf with the thought of 
what he ſuffers on my account ; and where- 
ever he ſets his feet, there I ſet my eyes, I 
cannot imagine what he propoſes to himſelf” 
in-this attempt ; nor by what means he could 
thus make his eſcape from his father, who 
loves him beyond expreffion, both becauſe he 
has no other * and heir, and becauſe the young 
gentleman's merits oblige him to it; which 
you muſt needs confeſs when you ſee him: 
and I dare affirm, beſide, that all he has ſung 


was his own immediate compoſition ; for, as 


I have heard, he is an excellent ſcholar, and 


a great poet. And now whenever I ſee him, 


or hear him ſing, I ſtart and tremble, as at 
the ſight of a ghoſt, leſt my father ſhould 
know him, and ſo be informed of our mutu- 
al affection. I never ſpoke one word to him 
in my life; yet I love him ſo dearly, that it is 
impoſſible I ſhould live without him. This, 
dear madam, is all the account I can give 
you of this muſician, with whoſe voice you 
have been ſo well entertained, and which 
alone might convince you that he is no mule- 
teer, as you were pleaſed to ſay, but one 
who is maſter of a great eſtate, and of my 
poor heart, as I have already told you. 
Enough, dear madam, replied Dorothea, 
kiſſing her a thouſand times: it is very well, 
compoſe yourſelf till day-light ; and then 
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truſt in heaven I ſhall fo your af 


fairs, that the end of them ſhall be as for- 
tunate as the beginning is innocent. Alas 
madam, returned Clara, what end can I 
propoſe to myſelf; ſince his father is ſo rich, 


and of ſo noble a family, that he will hardly 
think me worthy to his ſon's. ſervant, 


much leſs his wife? And then again, I 
would not D! without my father's conſent, 
for the univerſe. 

the young gentleman would return home, 


and leave his purſuit of me; happily, by a 


long abſence, and the great + diſtance. of 


place, the pain, which now ſo much afflicts 


me, may be ſomewhat mitigated; though 1 
fear what I now propoſe as a remedy, would 
rather increaſe my diſtemper: though I can- 
not _— whence, or by what means, this 


paſſion for him ſeized me, fince we are both 


ſo young, being much about the ſame age, I 
believe; and my father ſays I ſhall not be ſix- 
teen till next Michaelmas. Dorothea could 
not forbear laughing to hear the young lady 
talk ſo innocently. My dear (ſaid Dorothea) 
let us repoſe ourſelves the little remaining 
part of the night ; and when day appears, we 
will put a happy period to your ſorrows, or 
my judgement tails me. Then they addreſſed 


themſelves again to ſleep, and there was a 
£ 


deep filence throughout all the inn ; only the 
inn-keeper's daughter and Maritornes were 
awake, who knowing don Quixote's blind 
fide very well, and that he fat armed on 
borſe-back, keeping guard without _— a 
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fancy took: them, and they agreed to have ar 
jule paſtime with him, and hear ſome of his 
fine out-of-the-way ſpeeches _ 

You: muſt know then that there was but 
one window in the inn that looked out into 
the field, and that was only a hole out of 
which they uſed to throw the ſtraw: to this 
ſame hole then came theſe two demy · ladies, 
whence they ſaw don Quixote: mounted, and 
leaning on his: lance, and often fetching ſuch 
mournful and deep ſighs, that his very ſoul! 
ſeemed to be torn from him at each of them: 
they obſerved beſides, that he ſaid in a ſoſt 
amorous tone, O my divine Dulcinea del To- 
boſo | the heaven of all perfections ] the end 
and quinteſſence of diſcretion ! the treaſury 
of ſweet aſpe and behaviour ! the magazine 
of virtue! and, in a word, the idea of all 
that is profitable, modeſt, or delightful in the 
univerſe! What noble thing N thy 
excellency at this preſent? May I preſume 
to hope that thy: ſoul is entertained with the 
thoughts of thy captive-knight, who volun- 
tarily expoſes himſelf to ſo many: dangers for 
thy ſake ? O thou triformed luminary, give 
me ſome account of: her! Perhaps thou art 
now gazing with envy on her, as ſhe is 
walking either through ſome ſtately gallery 
of her ſumptuous palaces, or leaning on her 
happy window, there meditating how, with 
ſafety of her honour and grandeur, ſhe may 
ſweeten and alleviate the torture which my 
poor: afflicted heart ſuffers for love of _> 

| with. 
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with what glories ſhe ſhall crown my pains, 
what reſt ſhe ſhall give to my cares, what 
life to my death, and what reward to my 
ſervices. And thou, more glorious planet, 
which, by this time, I preſume art harnefling 
thy horſes to pay thy earlieſt viſit to my adora- 
ble Dulcinea ; I entreat thee, as ſoon as thou 
| Coſt ſee her, to ſalute her with my moſt pre- 
found reſpects: but take heed, that when 
thou lookeſt on her, and addreſſeſt thyſelf to 
her, that thou doſt not kiſs her face ; for, if 
thou doſt, I ſhall grow more jealous of thee, 
than ever thou wert of the ſwift ingrate, who 
made thee run and ſweat ſo over the plains of 
Theſſaly, or the banks of Peneus, I have 
forgotten through which of them thou ranneſt 
ſo raging with love and jealouſy. At theſe 
words the inn-keeper's daughter began to call 
to him ſoftly : Sir knight, ſaid ſhe, come a 
little nearer this way, if you pleaſe. At theſe 
words don Quixote turned his head; and the 
moon ſhining then very bright, he perceived 
ſomebody called him from the hole, which he 
fancied was a large window full of iron- bars, 
all richly guilt, ſuitable to the ſtately caſtle, 
for which he miſtook the inn; and all on a 
ſudden, he imagined that the beautiful dam- 
ſel, daughter to the lady of the caſtle, over- 
come by the charms of his perſon, return- 
ed to court him, as ſhe did once before. 
In this thought, that he might not appear 
uncivil or ungrateful, he turned Rozinante, 
and came to the hole; where ſeeing the two 
laſſes, Fair damſels, ſaid he, I cannot but pi- 
| | ty 
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ty you for your miſplaced affection; ſince it 
is altogether impoſſible 8 ſhould meet with 
any return from the object of your wiſhes 
proportionable to your great merits and beau- 
ty; but yet you ought not by any means to 
condemn this unhappy knight-errant for his 
coldneſs; ſince love has utterly incapacitated 
him to become a ſlave to any other but her, 
who, at firſt ſight, made herſelf abſolute miſ- 
treſs of his ſoul, Pardon me therefore, ex- 
cellent lady, and retire to your apartment. 
Let not, I beſeech you, any farther argu- 
ments of love force me to be leſs grateful 
or civil than I would : but if, in the paſſion 
you have for me, you can bethink yourſelf 
of any thing elſe wherein I may do you any 
ſervice, love alone excepted, command it 
freely; and I ſwear to you by my abſent, 


yet moſt charming, enemy, to ſacrifice it to 


you immediately, though it be a lock of Me- 
duſa's hair, which are all ſnakes, or the very 
ſun-beams incloſed in a glaſs phial. 

My lady needs none of thoſe things, fir 
knight, anſwered Maritornes. What then 
would ſhe command? aſk'd don Quixote, 
Only the honour of one of your fair hands, 
returned Maritornes, to ſatisfy, in ſome 
meaſure, that violent paſſion which has oblig- 


ed her to come hither with the great hazard 


of her honour : for if my lord, her father, 
ſhould know it, the cutting off one of her 
beautiful ears were the leaſt thing he would 
do to her. Oh! that he durſt attempt it, 
cry'd don Quixote; but I know he dare, 
FA, not, 
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not, unleſs he has a mind to die the moſt 
unhappy death that ever father ſuffered, for 
ſacrilegiouſſy depriving his amorous daughter 
of one of her delicate members. 
Maritornes made no doubt that he would 
comply with her defire ; and, having already 
laid her deſign, got in a trice to the ſtable, 
and brought Sancho Panza's aſs's halter to 
the hole, juſt as don Quixote was got on 
his feet upon Rozinante's ſaddle, more eafily 
to reach the barricadoed window, where he 
imagined the enamoured lady ſtaid; and, 
. lifting up his hand to her, ſaid, Here, ma- 
dam, take the hand, or rather, as I may ſay, 
the executioner of all earthly miſcreants ; 
take, I ſay, that hand, which never woman 
touched before; no, not even ſhe herſelf whe 
has the intire poſſeſſion of my whole body. 
I do not hold it up to you that you may kiſs 
it, but that you may obſerve the contexture 
of the ſinews, the ligament of the muſcles, 
and the largeneſs and dilatation of the veins 
from v-hence you may conjecture what 
ſtrength muſt reſide in the arm to which it 
belongs. We ſhall fee that preſently, re- 
plied Maritornes ; and caſt the nooſe ſhe had 
made in the halter on his wriſt; and then 
deſcending from the hole, ſhe tied the other 
end of the halter, very faſt to the lock of the 
door. The knight feeling the roughneſs of 
this bracelet, ſaid, You ſeem rather to abuſe 
than compliment my hand; do not treat it 
ſo cruelly ; for it is not to blame for what 


you ſuffer from my inclination ; nor is it 0 
Wk! at 
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that ſuch a ſmall part ſhould bear the whole 
brunt of your indignation. Conſider, thoſe: 
\ who love truly, can never be ſo cruel in their 
revenge. All theſe expoſtulations of don 
uixote were uttered in vain; for, as ſoon as 
aritornes had tied him up, ſhe and her 
 confederate, ready to expire with laughing, 
ran away, and left him ſo ſtrongly faſtened, 
that it was impoſſible he ſhould diſengage. 
; himſelf. | O28 $140 
He ſtood then, as I ſaid, on Rozinante's 
ſaddle, with all his arm drawn into the hole, 
and the rope faſtened to the lock, being un- 
der a fearful apprehenſion, that if Rozinante 
moved but ever ſo little on any ſide, he 
ſhould ſlip and hang by his arm; and there 
fore durſt not uſe the leaſt motion in the 
world, though he might reaſonably have ex- 
pected from 2 patience and gentle 
temper, that if he were not urged, he would 
never have moved for a whole age together 
of his own accord. In ſhort, the knight, 
perceiving himſelf faſt, and that the ladies 
had forſaken him, immediately concluded 
that all this was done by way of enchant- + 
ment, as in the laſt adventure in the very 
ſame caſtle, when the inchanted Moor (the 
carrier) did ſo damnably maul him. Then 
he began alone to curſe his want of diſcre- 
tion and conduct; ſince, having once made 
his eſcape out of that caſtle in ſo miſerable 
a condition, he ſhould venture into it a ſe- 
cond time: for, by the way, it was an ob- 
ſervation among all knights-errant, that if 
8 they . 
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they were once foiled in an adventure, it was 
à certain ſigu it was not reſerved for them, 
but for ſome other to finiſh ; wherefore 
they would never prove it again. Yet, for 
all this, he ventured to draw back his arm, 
to try if he could free himſelf ; but he was 
ſo faſt bound, that his attempt proved fruit- 
leſs, It is true, it was with care and delibe. 
ration he drew it, for fear Rozinante ſhould 
ſtir: and then fain would he have ſeated 
himſelf in the ſaddle ; but he found he muſt 
Cither ſtand, or leave his arm for a ranſom, 
A hundred times he wiſhed for Amadis's 
ſword, on which no inchantment had pow- 
er; then he fell a curſing his ſtars ; then re- 
fected on the great loſs the world would ſu- 
Rain all the time he ſhould continue under 
this inchantment, as he really believed it; then 
his adorable Dulcinea came a-freſh into his 
thoughts ; many a time did he call to his 
truſty ſquire Sancho Panza ; who, buried in 
a profound ſleep, lay ſtretched at length on 
his aſs's pannel, never ſo much as dreaming 
of the pangs his mother felt when ſhe bore 
him: then the aid of the necromancers Lir- 
gando and Alquife was invoked by the un- 
happy knight. And, in fine, the morning 
ſurprized him, racked with deſpair and con- 
fuſion, bellowing like a bull; for he could 
not hope from day-light any cure, or miti- 
tion of his pain, which he believed would 
eternal, being abſolutely perſuaded he 
was inchanted, ſince he perceived that Ro- 


Zinante moved no more than a mountain , 
| an 
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ind therefore he was of opinion, that nei- 
ther he nor his horſe ſhould eat, drink, or 
ſleep, but remain in that tate till the ma- 
lignancy of the ftars were over-paſt, or ſome 
other ſage of ſuperior fkill diſengage him from 
weir ehen. 
- But for once he was miſtaken in his calcu- 
lation; for day had ſcarce began to dawn, 
when four horſe men, very well accoutred, 
their firelocks hanging at the pommels of 
their ſaddles, came thither, and finding the 
inn-gate ſhut, called and knocked very loud 
and hard; which don Quixote perceiving 
from the poſt where he ſtood centinel, cried 


* 


out with a rough voice and a haughty mein, 


Knights or ſquires, or of whatſoever other 
degree you are, knock no more at the gates 
of tis caſtle, ſince you may affure your- 
ſclves, that thoſe who are within at ſach an 
hour as this, are either taking their repoſe, 


or not accuſtomed to open their fortreſs, un- 


til Phoebus has diſplayed kerſelf upon the 
globe: retire therefore, and wait till it is 
clear day, and then we will fee whether it is 


juſt or no, that they ſhould open their gates 


to vou. | 1 

What the devil of a fortreſs or caſtle is 
this, ſaid one of them, that we muſt ob- 
ferve ſuch ceremony? Pr'ythee, friend, if 
thou art the inn-keeper, bid them open the 
door to us ; for we ride poſt, and can ſtay 
10 longer than juſt to bait our horſes. Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid don Quixote, do I look like 
an 1nn-keeper then? I cannot tell what thou 


art like, replied another, but I am ſure thou 


Vor. II. 4 talkeſt 
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talkeſt like a madman, to call this inn a ca- 
#tle, It is a caſtle, returned don Quixote, 
ay, and one of the beſt in the province, and 
Dontains one who has held a ſcepter in her 
Hand, and wore a crown on her head. It 
might more properly have been exactly con- 
trary, _ the traveller, a ſcepter in her 
tail, a crown in her hand: yet it i 
not unlikely that there may be a company of 
ſtrolers within, and thoſe do frequently hold 
ſuch ſcepters, and wear ſuch crowns as thou 
of: for certainly no perſon worthy 
to ſway a ſcepter, or wear a crown, would 
condeſcend to take up a lodging in fuch a 
altry inn as this, where I hear ſo little noiſe. 
hou haſt not been much converſant m the 
world (ſaid don Quixote) ſince thou art fo 
miſerably ignorant of accidents ſo frequently 
met with in knight-errantry. 

The other horſemen, being tired with this 
dialogue that paſſed between the knight and 
their companion, began again to knock and 
bawl with ſuch tray that- the land- 
Jord and all the perſons in the inn waking, 
roſe to ſee who called ſo furiouſly : about 
this time, one of the horſes belonging to the 

_ travellers, drew near and ſmelled at Rozi- 
nante, who ſad and melancholy, with his 
ears hanging down, ſtood ſupporting his 
out- ſtretched maſter, without — but, 
at length, being made of fleſh, though he 
ſeemed to have been carved out of a block, 
he was ſenſible of the civility, and turned 


about to repay the compliment to the courte- 
ous 


— —— le ee = 
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ous ſtranger; and ſcarce had he moved one 

ſtep, when both his. maſter's feet ſlipping 

from the ſaddle, he would have tumbled to. 

| the ground, had he not hung by his arm, 

which endured ſuch torture in the ſhock, 

that he verily believed it was cut off by the 

wriſt, or torn away by the ſhoulder, He 

was ſuſpended ſo low, that the tops of his. 

| toes almoſt touched the ground; a. eircum- 

ſtance that increafed his calamity ; for feel- 

ing how little he wanted of being firmly ſuſ- 

tained, he ſtretched and fatigued himaſe with 

| endeavouring to ſet his feet upon the ground, 

| like thoſe wretches, who, in undergoing 

the ſtrappado, being hoiſted up a very little 

; ſpace, increafe their own torment by their 

ö eager efforts to lengthen their bodies, miſled. 
f by the vain hope of reaching the ground, 


| W 4 continuation of the furprifing events that hap- 
, pened in the inn. | 
E ON Quixote's hideous outcries pre- 


g | ſently drew the inn-keeper to the door, 
G which he haſtily opening, was ſtrangely af- 
4 frighted to hear ſuch a terrible roaring, and 
i the ſtrangers ſtood no leſs ſurpriſed. Mari- 
" tornes, whom the cries had alſo rouſed, gueſſ- 
ing the cauſe, ran ſtraight to the loft, and, 
* ſlipping the halter, releaſed the don, who 
I made her a very proſtrate acknowledgement, 


q by an unmereiful fall on the ground. The 
jan-keeper and ſtrangers crouded immediate- 
d him to know the cauſe of his miſ- 


iy roun 
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fortune. He, without regard to their queſ- 
tions, unmanacles his wriſt, bounces from, 
the ground, mounts Rozinante, braces his 
target, couches his lance, and taking a large 
circumference in the field, came up with a 
hand-gallop : Whoever, ſaid be, dare affirm, 
aſſert, or declare, that I have beef juſtly en- 
chanted, in caſe my lady the princeſs Mico- 
micona will but give me leave, I will tell 
him. he lies, and will maintain my aſſertion 
by immediate combat. | | 
The tcavelle s ſtood amazed at don Quix- 
ote's words, till the haſt removed their won- 
der, by informing them of his uſual'extraya- 
gancies in this kind, and that his behaviour 
was not to be minded, They then aſked the 
inn-keeper, if a certain youth, near the age of 
hfteen, had ſet up at his houſe, clad like 3 
muſeteer: adding withal Tome farther marks 
and tokens, denoting donna Clara's lover: 
- he told them, that among the number of his 
gueſts, ſuch a perſon might paſs him undiſ- 
tmguiſhed ; but one of them accidentally 
ſpying the coach which the judge rid in, call- 
ed to his companions ; © gentlemen, gen- 
tlemen, here ſtands the coach which we were 
told my young maſter followed; and here he 
muſt he, that is certain: let us loſe no 
time; one guard the door, the reſt enter the 
houſe: to look for him---Hold---ftay---(con- 
tiniied he) ride one about to the other fide 
8f the houſe, leſt he eſcape us through the 
23 Agreed, ſays another: and they 
poſted themſelves accordingly. The inn- 
2 | keeper, 


[ 


* 


and he was ot to> deliſt,. ex 
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kee though he might gueſs that 
fought the young * s _ they bal | 


. deſcribed, was nevertheleſs 8 as to the 


cauſe of their ſo diligent GR, By this time, 
the day-light and the out-cries of = 2 — 
ote had raiſed the whole houſe, | 
the two ladies, Clara and Ben, — 4 
had ſlept but little, the one with the thou | 


her lover was ſo near her, and the other 


through an earneſt defire "the had to ſee” 
him.. 
Don Quixote ſeein 


him nor his 


the travellers neither 
allenge, was ready to 


burſt with fury and indignation ;. and could 


he have diſpenſed with the rules of chivalry, 
which oblige a knight-errant to the 
one adventure before his embarking in ano 
ther, he had aſſaulted them all, and forced 


them to anſwer them to their colt ; but being 


to re· inſtate the 
is: hands were tied up, 


where the ſearch and dili of expecting f 
travellers would terminate: one of _ 


found th 3 allte 
— eg of ring followed or | 


diſcovered : ” fellow b im by the 
Ws cries: Me „ ay, 2 theſe 
are very fine es you have got on, and- 


very becoming a gentleman-of your quanty ; 
indeed this ſcurvy bed too is very ſuitable to 
the care and tenderneſs your mo moth 

* up with. 


er * 
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The youth rubbed his ſleepy eyes, and fix. 
ing them ſtedfaſtly on the man, knew him 
preſently for one 25 his father's ſervants, 
which ſtruck him ſpeechleſs. with ſurprize. 
The fellow went 50 Fhere is but one way, 
fir, pluck up your ſpirits, and return with us 
to your father, who is certainly a. dead man 

unleſs you be recovered, How came m 
father to know, - anſwered don Lewis, that 
T took this way and this diſguiſe ? One of 
your fellow-ſtudents, "replied the ſervant, 
whom 5 communicated your. deſign to, 
moved our father's lamentation of your 
loſs, diſcovered it; the good old gentleman | 
diſpatched four of his men in fearch of vou; 
and here we are alf at your ſervice, fir, and 
the joyfulleſt men alive; for our old maſter 
will give us a hearty welcome, having fo 
ſoon reſtored him what he loved ſo much. 
That, next to heaven, is as I pleaſe, fait 
don Lewis. What would you, or heaven 
either, pleaſe, ſir, but return to your father? 
Come, come, ſir, talk no more on it; home 
vou muſt go, and home you ſhall” g 
The footman that lay with don Lewis, 
hearing this diſpute, roſe, and related the bu- 
-finefs to don Ferdinand, *Cardenio, and the 
"reſt that were now drefled ; adding withal, 
how the man gave him the tithe of don, with 
other circumftances of their conference. 
They, being already charmed with. the ſweet- 
neſs of his voice, were curious to he inform- 
ed more particular dn of his circumſtances, 
and reſolving to affiſt hi * in caſe oct 
nee 


. * - 
. £ 


DON QUIXOTE. 2 


tence ſhould, be offered him, went. preſently 
to the place where he was ſtil] contending 
with. his father's ſervant. By this Dorothea 
had left her chamber, and with her donna 
Clara in great diſorder, Dorothea beckonin 
Cardenio aſide, gave him a ſhort account o 
the muciſian and donna Clara; and he told 
her that his father's ſervants were come for 
him. Donna Clara over-hearing him, was 
ſo exceedingly ſurprized, that had-not Doro- 
| thea run and ſupported her, ſhe had ſunk to. 
| the ground. Cardenio promiſing to bring 
the matter to a fair and ſucceſsful end, advil- 
] ed Dorothea to retire with the indiſpoſed lad 
: to her chamber. All the four that Nn 
] don Lewis. were now come about him, preſ- 
r 6ng his return without delay, to comfort his 
d poor father. He anſwered, it was impoſſible, 
) being engaged to put a buſineſs in execution 
d firſt, on which depended no leſs than his ho- 
n nour, and his preſent and future happineſs. 
? They urged, that fince they had found him, 
e there vas no returning for them without him; 
and if he would not go, he ſhould be car- 


85 ried. Not unleſs you kill me, anſwered the 
1 young gentleman: upon which all the com- 
te pany were joined in the diſpute, Cardenio, 
l, don Ferdinand and his companions, the 


th judge, the curate, the barber, and don Quix- 

L. ote, who thought it needleſs now to guard 

t- the caſtle any longer. Cardenio, who E 

n- the young gentleman's ſtory, aſked the fel; 

es, lows upon what pretence, or by what autho- 

o- ty, they could carry the youth away again? 
| 8 a ti 
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his will. Sir, anſwered one of them, we have 
feaſon geod for what we do; no leſs than his 
father's life depends upon his return. Gen- 
Hemen, faid don Lewis, it is not proper per- 
Raps to trouble you with a particular relation 
of. my affairs; only thus much, I am a gen- 
Yeman,. and have no dependance, that ſhould 
force me to. any thing. beſide my inclina- 
tion. Nay, but, fir, anſwered the ſervant, 
reaſon, I hope, wilt force you -; and though 
It cannot move you, it muſt govern us, who: 
mult execute our orders, and foree you back; 
we only act as we are ordered, ſir. Hold, 
faid the judge, and let us know the ſtate of 
the caſe. lord, fir, anſwered one of the 
ſervants that knew him, my lord judge, does 
not your worſhip know your next. neighbour's 
child ? ſee here, fir, he has run away 
from his father's houſe, and has put on 
theſe dirty tattered rags, to the ſcandal of 
his family, as your. worſhip may fee. The 
Judge then viewing him more attentively,. 
knew: him, and ſaluting him, What jeſt is 
this, don Lewis ? ſaid be: what mighty ir 
trigue are you carrying on, young fir, to oc- 
— this metamorphoſis, fo unbecomi 
our quali The young gentleman cou 
Jo er word, 24. 195 * ſtood in his 
es; the judge perceiving his diſorder, de- 
fed the four ſervants to trouble themſelves 
no farther, but leave the youth to his ma- 


nagement, engaging his word to act to theit 


fatisfaCtion : and retiring with don Lewis, 
. He degged to know the occaſion of hi 
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During their: conference, they heard a 
great noiſe at the inn- door, occaſioned by 
two ſtrangers, who, having lodged there 
over night, and ſeeing the whole: family ſo. 
buſted in a curious enquiry into, the four. 
horſemens buſineſs, thought to have made 
off without paying their reckoning ;. but the 
inn-keeper, - — minded no man's. buſineſs 
more than his own, ſtopped them in the 
nick, and demanding his money, upbraided 
their ungentee] deſign very ſharply: the 
returned the complunent with kick and cuff 
{9 roundly, that the Hove hoſt cried out for 
help, His wife and daughter ſaw none - {9 
idle as don Quixote, whom the daughter ad- 
'refling ; I conjure you, fir knight, ſaid ſhe, 
by that yirtue 1 to you from heaven, 
to ſuccour my diſtreſſed father, whom twg 
villains are beating to jelly. Beautiful dam- 
ſe], anſwered don Quixote, with a profound 
gravity, your petition cannot at the preſent 
juncture prevail, I being withheld from un- 
dertak ing any new adventure, by promile 
firſt to finiſh what I am engaged in; and all 
the ſervice you can expect, is only my coun- 
ſel in this important affair; Go with all ſpeed 
to your father, with advice to continue and 
maintain the battle with his utmoſt reſolu- 
tion, till I obtain permiſſion from the prin- 
ceſs Micomicona to reinforce him; which 
once granted, you need make no doubt of 
his ally. Unfortunate wretch that I am, 
laid Maritornes, who overheard him, | before 
you can have this leave, my maſtex mi be 

. ” _- 
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fent to the other world. Then, madam, 
fard he, procure me the permiſſion I men- 
tioned, and though he were ſent into the 
other world, I wilt bring him back in ſpite 
of hell and the devil, or at leaſt fo revenge 
his fall on his enemies, as ſhall give ample 
ſatis faction to his ſurviving friends. Where. 
upon breaking off the diſcourſe, he went 
and threw himſelf proſtrate before Dorothea, 
_ tmploring her, in romantic ſtile, to grant 
him a commiſſion to march and ſuſtain the 
governor of that caſtle, who was involved in 
a dangerous engagement. The princeſs dif. 
patched him very willingly ; whereupon pre. 
ſently buckling on his target, and taking up 
Dis d, he ran to the inn-door, where 
the two gueſts were ſtill handling their land- 
lord very unmercifully. He there made 2 
ſudden ſtop, though Maritornes and the 
doſteſs preſſed him twice or thrice to tell the 
cauſe of his delay in promiſed affiſtance to 
his hoſt, I make 4 pauſe, ſaid don Quix- 
ote, becauſe I am commanded by the law of 
arms to uſe my ſword againſt none under 
the order of knighthood ; but let my ſquire 
be called, this affair is altogether his pro- 
vince, In the mean time drubs and bruiſes. 
were inceſſant at the inn-gate, and the poor 
hoſt ſoundly beaten. His wife, daughter, 
and maid, who food by, were like to run 
mad at don Quixote's cowardice, and the inn- 
keeper's unequal combat; where we ſhal! 
leave him, with a deſign to return to his aſ- 


 Hflabce preſently, though his fool-hardineſs 
_ — deſerves 
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truly call my father, do not oppoſe my hap» 


We naw return to hear what don 
anſwered the judge, 
with him, and aſking the reaſon 
velling on foot, and in fe 
The young gentleman graſping ad ve- 
ry paſſionately, made this reply, ithout 
giving a proof of the greatneſs of his ſot - 
row by his tears. 

Without ceremony ot preamble, I muſt 
tell you, dear fir, that from the inſtant that 
heaven made us neighbours, and I ſaw don- 
na Clara, your daughter and my miſtreſs, I 
reſigned to her the whole command of 
affection; and unleſs you, whom I m 


pineſs,- this very day ſhe ſhall he my lawful 
wife: for her I ferlook my father's houſe : 
for her have I thus diſguiſed my quality; 
her would I thus have followed through 
the world: ſhe was the nor:h-ſtar to guide 
my wandering courſe, and the mark at 
which my wiſhes flew. Her ears indeed 
are utter ſtrangers to my paſſion; but yet 
her eyes may gueſs, by the tears ſhe faw 
flowing from mine, You know my for- 
tune and my quality; if theſe can plead, fir, 
Ulay them at her feet: then make me this 
inſtant your happy ſon; and if my father, 
biaſſed by contrary deſigns, ſnould not approve 
my choice, yet time may produce ſome fa- 
vourable turn, and alter his mind, The 
amorous, youth having done ſpeaking, the 

2 . 
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judge was much ſurprized at the handſome 
diſcovery he made of his affections, but was 
not a little puzzled how to behave himſelf in 
ſo ſudden and unexpected a matter: he there. 
fore, without any poſitive anſwer, adviſed 
him only to compoſe his thoughts, to divert 
himſelf with his ſervants, and to prevail with 
them to allow him that day to conſider on 
what was proper to be dene. Don Lewis 
expreſſed his gratitude by forcibly kiſſing the 
judge's hands, and bathing them with his 
tears, enough to move the heart of a Cannibal, 
much more a judge's, who (being a man of 
the world) had preſently the advantage of the 
match and preferment of his daughter in che 
wind; though he much doubted the conſent 
of don Lewis's father, who he knew delign- 
ed to match his ſon into the nobility. * 

By this time don Quixote's intreaties more 
than threats had parted the fray at the inn- 
door; the ſtrangers paying their reckoning, 
went off; and don Lewis's ſervants ſtood ex- 
pecting the reſult of the judge's diſcourſe with 
their young maſter : when (as the devil would 
have it) who ſhould come into the inn, but 
the barber whom don Quixote had robbed of 
Mambrino's helmet, and Sancho of the pack- 
ſaddle. As he was leading his beaſt very 
gravely to the ſtable, he ſpies Sancho mend- 
ing ſomething about the pannel. He knew 
him preſeatly; and ſetting upon him very 
roughly, Ay, maſter thief, maſter rogue, 
ſaid he, have I caught you at laſt, and all 
my aſs's furniture in your hands too? San- 
cho finding himſelf ſo unexpectedly aſſault- 


eu, 
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ed, and nettled at the diſhonourable terms of 
his language, laying faſt hold on the pannel 
with one hand, gave the barber ſuch a douſe 
on the chops with the other, as ſet all his 
teeth a bleeding; for all this the barber ſtuck 
by his hold, and cried out ſo loud, that the 
whole houſe was alarmed at the noiſe and 
ſcuffle ; I command you, gentlemen, conti- 
nued he, to aſſiſt me in the king's name; 
for this rogue has robbed me on the king's 
highway, and would now murder me, be- 
cauſe T ſeize upon my goods: That is a lye, 
eried Sancho, it was no robbery on the king's 
highway, but lawful plunder, won by my 
lord don Quixote fairly in the field, The 
don himſelf was now come up, very proud 
of his ſquire's behaviour on this e ace 
counting him thenceforth a man of ſpirit, 
and deſigning him the honour of knighthood 
on the hrit opportunity, thinking his courage 
might prove a future ornament to the order, 
Among other things which the barber urged 
to prove his claim; Gentlemen, ſaid he, this 
pack -ſadgle is as certainly my pack-ſaddle as 
| hop? to die in my bedy I know it as well 
as if it had been bred and born with me; 
nay, my very als will witneſs for me; do 
but try the ſaddle on him, and if it dees.not 
fit him as cloſe as can be, then call me a 
lyar; nay, more than that, gentlemen, that 
very. day when they robbed me of my pack- 
ſaddle, they took away a ſpecial new baſon 
which was never uſed, and which coſt me a 
Gown. Here don Quixote could no longer 

Vor. II. A a contain 
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contain himſelf; but thruſting between them, 
he parted. them; and having cauſed the pack- 
ſaddle to be depoſited on the ground to open 
view, till the matter came to a final deci. 
ſion : That this honourable company may 
know, cried he, in what a manifeſt error 
this honeſt ſquire perſiſts, take notice how he 
degrades that with the name of baſon, which 
was, is, and ſhall be, the helmet of Mam- 
brino, which I fairly won from him in the 
field, and lawfully made myſelf lord of by 
force of arms. As to the pack-ſaddle, it is 
a concern that is beneath my regard; all I 
have to urge in that affair is, that my 
ſquire begged my permiſſion to ſtrip that 
vanquiſhed coward's horſe of his trappings to 
adorn his own; he bad my authority for the 
deed, and he took them: and now for his con- 
verting it from a horſe's furniture to a pack- 
ſaddle, no other reaſon can be brought, but 
that ſuch transformations frequently occur in 
the aftairs of chivalry, For a confirmation 
of this, diſpatch, run, Sancho, and produce 
the helmet which this ſquire would main- 
tain to be a baſon. On my faith, fir, ſaid 
Sancho, if this be all you can ſay for your- 
ſelf, Mambrino's helmet will prove as arrant 
a baſon as this ſame man's furniture is a meer 
pack-ſaddle, Obey my orders, ſaid don 

uixote; I cannot believe that cvery thing 
in this caſtle will be guided by inchantment. 
Sancho brought the baſon, which don Quix- 
ote holding up in his hands, Behold, gen- 


tlemen, continued he, with what force can 
this 
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this impudent ſquire affirm this to be a ba- 
ſon, and not the helmet T mentioned ? Now 


I ſwear before you all, by the order of * 


hood, which I profeſs, that that is the ſame 
individual helmet which I won from him, 
without the leaſt addition or diminution, 


That I will ſwear, ſaid Sancho; for ſince 


my lord won it, he never fought but once in 
it, and that was the battle wherein he freed 
thoſe ungracious gally-flaves, who by the 
ſame token would have knocked out his 
brains with a ſhower of ſtones, had not. this 
lame honeſt baſon-helmet ſaved his ſkull. 


C HAP. XVIII. 
The Controverſy of Mambrino's helmet and the 
pack ſadale diſputed and. decided, with other 


accidents not more ftrange than true, 


P R AY, good gentlemen (ſaid the barber) 
let us have your op nion in this matter. 
ſuppoſe you will grant this ſame helmet to 
be a baſon. He that dares grant any ſuch 
thing, ſaid don Quixote, muſt know that he 
lyes plainly, if a knight; but if a.ſquire, hz 
hes abominably. Our barber (who was pri- 
yy to the whole matter) to humour the jelt, 
and carry the diverſion a little higher, took 
up the other ſhaver. Maſter barber, you 
muſt pardon me, fir, if I do not give you 
your titles; I muſt let you underſtand, faid 
he, that I have ſerved an apprenticeſhip to 
your trade, and have been a free-man in the 
company thele thirty years ; and therefore am 

A not 
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not to learn what belongs to ſhaving, You 
muſt likewiſe know that I have been a ſol- 


dier too in my er days, and conſe- 
quently underſtand the differences between a 
helmet, a morion, and a cloſe-helmet, with 
all other accoutrements belonging to a man 
of arms, Yet I fay, with ſubmiſſion ſtill 
ro better judgement, that this piece, here in 
diſpute before us, is as far from being a ba- 
ton, as light is from darkneſs, Withal I 
affirm, on the other hand, that although it 
be a helmet, it is not a compleat one, Right, 
iaid the knight, for the lower part and the 
beaver are wanting, A clear caſe, a clear 
caſe, ſaid the curate, Cardenio, don Ferdi- 
nand and his companions ;. and the judge 
himſelf (had not Lewis's concern made him 
thoughtful) would have humoured the mat- 


ter. Lord have mercy upon us now, ſaid 


the poor barber, half diſtracted, is it poſſible 
that ſa many fine honourable gentlemen 
ſhould know a baſon or à helmet no better 
than this comes to? Gadzookers, I defy the 
wiſeſt univerſity in all Spain with their ſcho- 
larſhip, to ſhew me the like. Well -- if it 
muſt be a helmet, it muſt be a helmet, that 
is all. And by the ſame rule my pack-ſad- 
ele” muſt troop too, as this gentleman ſays. 
I muſt cotifeſs, ſaid don Quixote, as to out- 
ward appearance it is a pack-ſaddle ; but as 
I have already ſaid, I will not pretend to 
determine the diſpute as to that point, Nay, 
faid the curate, if don Quixote ſpeak not, 
the matter will never come to a deciſion ; ” 
| Caute 
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cauſe in, all affairs of chivalry, we muſt all 
give him the preference. I ſwear, worthy 
gentlemen, ſaid don Quixote, that the ad- 
ventures I have encountered in this caſtle 
are ſo ſtrange and ſupernatural, that I 
muſt infallibly conclude them the effects of 
pure magic, and inchantment. The firft 
time I ever entered its gates, I was ftrange- 
ly embarraſſed. by an inchanted Moor that 
inhabited it, and Sancho himſelf had no 
better entertainment from his attendants ; 
and laſt night I hung ſuſpended almoſt two 
hours by this arm, without the power of 
helping myſelf, or of aſſigning any reaſona- 
ble cauſe of my misfortune. So that for me 
to meddle or give my opinion in ſuch con- 
fuſed, and intricate events, would appear 
preſumption, I have already given my final 
determination as to the helmet in controverſy, -. 


but dare pronounce no definitive ſentence on 


the pack-ſaddle, but ſhall remit it to the 
diſcerning judgement of the company. Per- 
haps the power of inchantment may not pre- 
vail on you that are not dubbed knights, fo 
that your underſtandings may be free, and 
your judicial faculties more. piercing to enter 
into the true nature of theſe events, and not 
conclude upon them from their appearances, 


Undoubtedly, anſwered don Ferdinand, the 


decifion of this proceſs depends upon our ſen- 
timents, according to don Quixote's opnion ; 
that the matter therefore may be fairly diſcuſ- 
led, and that we may procced upon tolid and 
firm grounds, we will put it to the vote. 


A a 3 Let. 
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Let every one give me his ſuffrage 


in my ear, 


and I will oblige myſelf to report them faith- 


fully to the board, 
o thoſe that knew don Quixote this 
proved excellent ſport; but to others unac- 
quainted with his humour as don Lewis and 
his four ſervants, it appeared the. moſt tidicu- 


lous ſtuff in nature; three other travellers 


too that happened to call in by the way, and 
were found to be officers of the holy brother- 
hood, or purſuivants, thought the people 
were all bewitched in good earneſt, But the 
barber was quite at his wit's end, to think 
that his baſon, then and there preſent before 
his eyes, was become the helmet of Mam- 
brino; and that his pack- ſaddle was likewiſe 
going to be changed into rich horſe-furniture, 
Every body laughed very heartily to ſee don 
Ferdinand „ cach particular perſon 

very gravely to have his vote upon the impor- 


tant contention of the pack-ſaddle. When 


He had gone the rounds among his own fac- 
tion, that were all privy to the jeſt, Honeſt 
fellow, ſaid he, very loudly; I grow weary of 
aſking ſo many impertinent queſtions ; every 
man has his anfwer at his tongue's end, 
that it is meer madneſs to call this a pack- 
ſaddle, and that it is poſitively, Nemine 
contradicente, right horſe-furniture, and 
great horſe- furniture too; beſides, friend, 
your allegations and proofs are of no force; 
therefore, in ſpite of your aſs and you too, 
we give it for the defendant, that this is, and 
will continue the furniture of a horſe, nfs 
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and of a great horſe too. Now the devil take 
me, ſaid the barber, if you be not all damnably 
deceived ; and may I be hang'd if my eonſei- 
ence does not plainly tell me it is a down- 
right pack-ſaddle ; but I have loft it accord- 
it according to law, and ſo fare it well. 
But I am neither mad nor drunk ſure; for I 
am freſh and faſting this morning from every 
thing but fin. n 
The barber's raving was no leſs diverting 
than don Quixote's clamours. Sentence is 
paſſed, cried he; and let every man take poſ- 
ſeſſion of his pw and chattels; and heaven 
give him joy. This is a jeſt, a meer jeſt, ſaid 
one of the four ſervants ; Certainly, gentle- 
men, you cannot be in earneſt; you are too 
wiſe to talk at this rate : for my part, I ſay 
and will maintain it ; for there' is no reaſon 
the barber ſhould be wronged, that this is a 
baſon, and that the pack-ſaddle of a he- 
als. May not it be a ſhe-aſs's pack-ſaddle, 
friend ? ſaid the curate. That is all one, fir, 
ſaid the fellow; the queſtion is not, whether 
it be a he or ſhe- aſs's pack-ſaddle, but whe- 
, ther it be a pack-ſaddle or not; that is the 
matter, ſir. One of the officers of the holy 
brotherhood, who had heard the whole con- 
troverſy, very angry to hear ſuch an error 
maintained: Gentlemen, ſaid he, this is no 
more a horſe's ſaddle than it is my father ; and 
he that ſays the contrary is drunk or mad. You | 
lye like an unmannerly raſcal, ſaid the knight; 
and at the ſame time with his lance, hs 
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he had always ready for ſuch occaſions, he 

offered ſuch a blow atthe officer's head, that, 

had not the fellow leaped aſide, it would have 

laid him flat, The Jance flew into pieces; 

and the reſt of the officers, ſeeing their com- 

rade fo abuſed, cried out for help, charging 

every one to aid and afhit the holy brother- 
hood *. The inn-keeper, being one of the 

fraternity, ran for his ſword and rod, and 

then joined his fellows. Don Lewis's . ſer- 
vants got round their maſter to defend him 

from harm, and ſecure him, leſt he ſhould 

make his eſcape in the ſcuffle. The barber, 

ſeeing the whole houſe turned topſy-turvy, 

laid hold again on his pack-ſaddle : but San- 

cho, who watched his motions, was as ready 

as he, and ſecured the other end of it. 

Don Quixote drew and aflaulted the of- 
ficers pell-mell, Don Lewis called to his 
ſervants to join don Quixote and the gentle- 
man that ſided with him; for Cardenio, don 
Ferdinand and his friends, had engaged on 
his ſide. The curate cried out, the landlady 
ſhrieked, her daughter wept, Maritornes 
howled, Dorothea was diſtracted with fear, 
Lucinda could not tell what to do, and don- 
na Clara was ſtrangely frighted ; the barber 
pommelled Sancho, and Sancho belaboured 
the barter. One of don Lewis's ſervants 
went to hold him; but he gave him ſuch a 
rebuke on his jaws, that his teeth had like to 


All theſe troops of the holy brotherho- d carry wan:s 
or rods, as a mazk of theu office. 


have 
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have forſook their ſtation ; and then the 
judge took him into his protection. Don 
Ferdinand had got one of the officers down, 


and laid him on back and ſide, The inn- 


keeper {till cried out, Help the holy brother- 
hood; ſo that the whole houſe was a medley 
of wailings, cries, ſhrieks, confuſions, fears, 
terrors, diſaſters, flaſhes, buffets, blows, kicks, 
cuffs, battery, and bloodſhed. _ | 

In the greateſt heat of this hurly-burly it 
came into don Quixote's head, that he was 
certainly involved in the diſorder and confu- 
hon of king Agramont's camp; and calling 
out with a voice that ſhook the whole houſe ; 


Hold, valorous knights, faid he, all hold : 


our furious hands, ſheath all your ſwords ; 
et none preſume to ſtrike on pain of death, 
but hear me ſpeak. The loud and mon- 
ſtrous voice ſurpriſed every body into obe- 
dience, and the knight proceeded: I told 
u before, gentlemen, that this caſtle was 
inchanted, and that fome legion of devils 
did inhabit it: now let your own eyes con- 
hem - my words; do you not behgld the 
ſtrange and horrid confuſion of king Agra- 
mont's army removed hither, and put in Exe- 
cution among us? See, fee how they fight 
for the fword, and yonder for the horſe ; be- 
hold how fome contend for the helmet, and 
here others battle it for the ſtandard ; and all 
fight we do not know how, nor can tell 
why. Let therefore my lord judge, and his 
reverence Mr. Curate, - repreſent, one, king 
Agramont, and the other king Sobrino, 700 

of 
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by their wiſdom and conduct appeaſe this tu- 
mult: for, by the powers divine, it were a 
wrong to honour, and a; blot on chivalty, to 
let ſo many worthies, as are here met, kill 
one another for ſuch trifles. | 

Don Quixote's words were Hebrew to the 
officers, Who, having been roughly handled 
by Cardenio, Ferdinand, and his friends, 
would not give it over ſo, But the Barber 
Was content; for Sancho had demoliſhed his 


beard. and pack-ſaddle both in the ſcuffle. 


The ſquire dutifully retreated at the firſt ſound 
of his maſter's voice; don Lewis's ſervants 
were calm, finding it their beſt way to be 


quiet; but the inn-keeper was refractory. 


e ſwore that madman ought to be puniſhed 
for his ill- behaviour, and that every hour he 
was making ſome diſturbance or another in 
his houſe. But at laſt the matter was made 
up, the pack-ſaddle was agreed to be horſe- 


ſurniture, the baſon a helmet, and the inn a 


caſtle, till the day of judgement, if don 
. Quixote would have it ſo. Don Lewis's bu- 
lineſs came next in play. The judge, in 
concert with don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and 


the curate, reſolved that don Ferdinand 


ſhould interpoſe his authority on don Lewis's 
behalf, and let his ſervants know, that he 


would carry him to Andaluſia, where he 


ſhould be entertained according to his qua- 
lity by his brother the marquis; and they 


ſhould not oppoſe this deſign, ſeeing don 
Lewis was poſitively reſolved not to be forced 
to go back to his father yet, Don Ferdi- 


nand's 
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nand's quality, and don Lewis's reſolution, 
prevailed on the fellows to order matters ſo, 
that three of them might return to acquaint 
their old maſter, and: the fourth wait on don' 
Lewis. Thus this monſtrous heap of con- 
fuſion and diſorder was digeſted into form, 
by the authority of Agramant, and wiſdom 
of king Sobrino, 'f T 

But the enemy of peace, finding his pro- 
ject of ſetting them all by the ears ſo eluded, 
reſolved once again to have another trial of 
ſkill, and play the devil with them all the 
ſecond bout: for though the officers, under- 
ſtanding the quality of their adverſaries, were 
willing to deſiſt, yet one of them whom 
don Ferdinand had kicked moſt unmercifully, 
remembering that among other warrants, 'he 
had one to 2pprehend don Quixote for ſet- 
ting free the gally-ſlaves (which Sancho was 
ſadly afraid would come about) he reſolved 
to examine if the marks and tokens given of 
don Quixote agreed with this perſon; then 
drawing out a parchment, and opening his 
warrant, he made a ſhift to read it, xt every 
other word looking cunningly on don Quix- 
ote's face; whereupon having folded up the 
parchment, and taking his warrant in his left 
hand, he clapt his right hand faſt in the 
knight's collar, crying, You are the king's 
priſoner : gentlemen, I am an officer, here 
is my warrant, I charge you all to aid and 
aſſiſt the holy brotherhood, Don Quixote, 
finding himſelf uſed ſo rudely, by one whom 
he took to be a pitiful ſcoundrel, kindled up 

| into 


288 THE HISTORY OF 


into ſuch a rage, that he ſhook with indig. 
nation, and catching the fellow by the neck 
with both his hands, ſqueezed him ſo vio- 
lently, that, if his companions had not pre- 
ſently freed him, the knight would certainly 
=_ throttled him before he had quitted his 
Id, » of | 
The inn-keeper being obliged to aſſiſt his 
brother-officer, preſently joined him: the 
hoſteſs ſeeing her huſband engaging a ſecond Ml 1 
time, raiſed a new out-cry, 1 17 and 
e 

t 


Maritornes bore the burthen of ſong, 
ſometimes Praying, ſometimes crying, ſome- 
times ſcolding. Sancho, ſeeing what paſſed, n 
By the lord, ſaid he, my maſter is in the p 
right; this place is haunted, that is certain; g 
there is no living quietly an hour together, e 
At laſt don Ferdinand parted don Quixote o 
and the officer, who were both pretty well e 
pleaſed to quit their bargain. However, the i © 
officers ſtill demanded their priſoner, and to l 
have him delivered bound into their hands, 
commanding all the company a ſecond time 
to help and aſſiſt them in ſecuring that pub- 
lic robber upon the king's high road. 

Don Quixote ſmiled at the ſuppoſed fim- 
plicity of the fellows ; at laſt, with ſolemn 
gravity, Come hither, ſaid he, you offspring 
of filth and extraction of dunghills ; dare you 
call looſing the fettered, freeing the cap- 
tived, helping the miſerable, raiſing the 
fallen, and ſupplying the indigent, dare youz 
I fay, baſe-fpirited raſcals, call theſe actions 
robbery ? Your thoughts, indeed, are too 

| groveling 
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groveling and ſervile to underſtand, or reach 

the pitch of chivalry, otherwiſe you had un- 

derſtood, . that even the ſhadow of a knight- 
„ WH errant had claim to your adoration, You a 
band of officers ] you are a pack of rogues 
, indeed, and robbers on the highway by au- 

thority, What blockhead of a magiſtrate 
; durſt iſſue out a warrant to apprehend a 
e WT knight-errant like me? Could not his igno- 
1 Wl rance find out that we are exempt from all 
d courts of judicature ? That our valour is the 
„ bench, our will common law, and our ſword 
the executioner of juſtice. Could not his dul- 
| ess inform him, that no rank of nobility or 
e peerage enjoys more immunities and privile- 
Nees? Has he any precedent that a knight- 
r, errant ever paid taxes, ſubſidy, poll-money, - 
te or ſo much as fare or ferry? What taylor 
ll WW ever had money for his cloaths ? or what 
ix MW conſtable ever made him a reckoning for 
lodging in his caſtle ? What kings are not 
proud of his company? and what damſels of 
his love? And, in fine, what knight-errant 
ever was, is, or will be, whoſe ſingle valour 
s not ſufficient to annihilate four hundred 
ſuch rogues, ſhould they preſume to oppole 


him ? 
CHAP. XIX. 
The notable adventure of the officers of the Holy 


Brotherhood; with an account of the great 
feracity and inchantment of don Quixote. 


HILE don Quixote harangued in 
this manner, -the curate endeavoured 


Vor. 11, B b 7: 


_ .. compounding the difference between Sancho 
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to perſuade the officers that he was diſtracted, 
as they might eaſily gather from his words 
and — 5 and therefore, though they ſhould 
Els him before a magiſtrate, he would be 
preſently acquitted, as being a mad-man. He 
that had the warrant made anſwer, that it 
Was not his buſineſs to examine whether he 
were mad or not: He was an officer in com- 
miſfion, and muſt obey orders; and accord- 
_ ingly was reſolved to deliver him up to the 
ſuperior power ; which once done, they might 
aquit him five hundred times, if they would. 
For all that, ſaid the curate, you muſt not 
carry him off at preſent, nor do I believe 
he will ſuffer himſelf to be ſo treated; and 
in ſhort, ſaid fo much, that they had been 
greater fools than he, could they not have 
plainly ſeen his madneſs. They therefore 
not only deſiſted, but offered their ſervice in 


and the barber : their mediation was accep:- 
ed, they being officers of juſtice ; and ſucceed- 
ed ſo well, that both parties ſtood to their ar- 
bitration, though nct entirely ſatisfied with 
their award, which ordered them to change 
their pannels, but not their halters, nor the 
irths. The curate made up the buſineſs of the 

ay paying the barber under-hand eight 
reals for it, and getting a general releaſe un- 
der his hand of all claims or actions con- 
cerning it, and all things elſe. "Theſe two 
quarrels being ſo happily decided, the only 
obſtacles to a general peace were, don Lewis's 
ſervants and the inn-keeper : the firſt were 
POT a prevailed 
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prevailed upon to acceptthe propoſals offered ; 
which were, that three of them ſhould 90 


| home, and the fourth attend don Lewis, 


where don Ferdinand ſhould appoint. Thus 
this difference was made up, to the unſpeak - 
able joy of donna Clara. Zoraida not well 
underſtanding any thing that paſt, - was ſad 
and chearful by turns, as ſhe obſerved others 
to be by their countenances z eſpecially her 
beloved Spaniard, on whom her eyes were 
more particularly fixed. The inn-keeper 
made a hideous bawling; having diſcovered 
that the barber had received money for his 
baſon : He knew no reaſon, he ſaid, why he 
ſhould not be paid as well other folks; ; and 
1 that Rozinante and Sancho's aſs ſhould 

for their maſters extravagance before 


| 7M ſhould leave his ſtable, The curate pa- 


cified him, and don Ferdinand paid him his 


bill, All things thus accommodated, the 


inn no longer reſembled the confuſion of 
Agramont's camp, but rather the univerſal 
peace of Auguſtus's reign: upon which the 
curate and don Ferdinand had the thanks of 
the houſe, as a juſt acknowledgement for 
their ſo effectual mediation, 

Don Quixote, now finding himſelf freed 
and diſentangled from 5 many broils, in 
which both he and his ſquire had been in- 
volved, thought it highAime to proceed on 
his journey, Fa order to finiſh- that great ad- 
venture to which he had been ſummoned and 
choſen : he therefore, with determined pur- 
joſe, went and fel] upon his knees before 

B þ 2 Dorothea 
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Dorothea ; who refuſing to hear him in that 
poſture, he roſe, in obedience to her. will, 
and expreſſed himſelf in this manner: © It is 
a common proverb, beauteous princeſs, that 
Diligence is the mother of ſucceſs ; and in 
many important cauſes, experience hath ſnewn, 
that the aſſiduity of the ſolicitor hath brought 
a very doubtful ſuit to a very fortunate iſſue: 
but the truth of this maxim 1s no where more 
evinced than in war, where activity and diſ- 
patch anticipate the deſigns of the enemy, and 
obtain the victory, before he has time to put 
himſelf in a poſture of defence. This I ob- 
ſerve, moſt high and excellent princeſs; be- 
cauſe, in my opinion, our ſtay in this caſtle 
is unprofitable and prejudicial, as we may one 
day perceive, when it is too late: for, who 
knows but by means of ſecret and artful ſpies, 
your enemy, the grant, may get notice that! 
am coming to deſtroy him; and, taking the 
opportunity of our delay, fortify himſelf in 
ſome impregnable caſtle, againſt which all my 
diligence, and the ſtrength of my — 
ble arm, will not avail : wherefore, moſt noble 
princeſs, let us, as I have atready obſerved, 
prevent his deſigns by our activity, and ſet out 
immediately, in the name of good fortune, 
which your highneſs ſhall not long ſigh for, 
after I ſhall have come within ſight of your 
adverſary: Here the knight left off ſpeak- 
ing, waiting the princeſs's anſwer. She, with 
a grave aſpect, and ſtyle ſuiting his exttava- 
gance, replied, The great inclination and in- 
Jefarigab e deſire you ſhew, worthy knight, in 
« mo aſſiſting 
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aſſiſting the i njured, and reſtoring the oppreſſ- 


ed, lay a fair claim to the praiſes and univerſal 
thanks of mankind ; but your ſingular con- 


cern, and induſtrious application in aſſiſting 


me, deſerve my particular acknowledgements 
and gratification; and I ſhall make it my pe- 
culiar requeſt to heaven, that your generous 
deſigns, in my favour, may be ſoon accom- 
pliſhed, that I may be enabled to convince 
you of the honour and gratitude that may be 
found in ſome of our-ſex. As to our depar- 
ture, I ſhall depend upon your pleaſure; to . 
whoſe management I have Yor only commit- 
ted the care of my perſon, but alſo reſigned 
the whole power of command, Then, by the 
aſſiſtance of the divine power, anſwered he, 
I will loſe no opportunity of re- inſtating your 
highneſs ; ſince you condeſcend to humble 
ourſelf to my orders: let our march be ſud- 
27 for the eagerneſs of my deſires, the length 
of the journey, and the dangers of delay, are 
great un to my diſpatch; ſince therefore 
heaven has not created, nor hell ſeen, the man 
ever feared ; fly Sancho, ſaddle Rozinante, 
harneſs youl aſs, and make ready the lady's 
palfry : let us take leave of the governor here, 
and theſe other lords, and ſet out from hence 
immediately. 
Here Sancho, who was preſent all the time, 
ſhook his head; ſaying, Ah, maſter, maſter ! 
there are more tricks in town than you dream 


of (with ſubmiſhon be it ſpoken.) Ho! vil- 


lain, cried don Quixote, what tricks canany 
town or City ſhew to impair my credit? Nay, . 
Bb 3 lr, 
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ſir, quoth Sancho, if you grow angry, I can 
hold my tongue, if that be all; but there are 
ſome things which you ought to hear, and [ 
ſhould tell as becomes a truſty ſquire, and ho- 
neft ſervant. Say what thou wilt, ſaid the 
knight, ſo it tend not to, cowardice : for if 
thou art afraid, keep it to thyſelf, and trouble 


not me with the mention of fear, which my 
25 foul abhors. Pſhaw, hang fear, anſwered San- 


cho; that is not the matter: but I muſt tell 
you, fir, that which is as certain and plain as 
the noſe on your face. This ſame madam here, 
that calls herſelf the queen of the great king- 
dom of Micomicon, is no more a queen than 
' my mother : for if ſhe were what ſhe pretends 
to be, ſhe would not be nuzzling into a corner 
with one of this company, at every ſnatch of 
an opportunity. _ 8 

Dorothea bluſhed at Sancho's words: for 
don Ferdinand had, indeed, ſometimes, and 


in private, taken the freedom with his lips to 
. reap ſome part of the reward his affection de- 


ſerved; which Sancho ſpying by chance, made 
fome conſtructions upon, it, very much to the 


diſadvantage of her royalty : for, in ſhort, he 


concluded her no better than a woman of plea- 
ſure. She nevertheleſs would take no notice 
of his aſperſion, but let him go on. I ſay this, 
fir, continued he, becauſe after our trudging 
through all weathers, fair after foul, day after 
night, and night after day this ſame perſon in 
the inn here is like to divert himſelf at our 


expence, and to gather the fruit of our labours. 
I think therefore, maſter, there is no reaſons 
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de.you ſee, for neſting Rozinante, harneſſing 
my aſs, or making ready the lady's palfry : for 
we had better ſtay where we are ;. and let every. 
whore brew as ſhe bakes, and every man that 
is hungry go to dinner, | 5 
Gracious heaven]! What a fury did theſe- 
diſreſpectful words of Sancho put the knight 
into! His whole body ſhaok, his tongue 
faultered, his eyes glowed. Thou villainous, 
ignorant, raſh, unmannerly, blaſphemous, 
detractor, ſaid he, how dareſt thou entertain 
ſuch baſe and diſhonourable thoughts, much, 
more utter thy rude and contemptable ſuſpi-. 
cions before me and this honourable preſence? 


Away from my ſight, thou monſter of na- 


ture, magazine of lies, cupboard of deceits, 


granary of guile, publiſher of follies, foe of 


all honour ! Away, and never let me ſee thy 
face again, on pain of my higheſt diſpleaſure. 
do ſaying, he pulled up his eye-brows, diſ- 
tended his cheeks, looked round him, and 
ſtamped upon the floor, in conſequence of 
the wrath that preyed upon his intrails. 
In the height of this, conſternation, all 
that the poor ſquire could do, was to turn 
his back and ſneak, out of the room. But 
Dorothea, knowing the knight's temper, 
undertook to mitigate his anger: Sir knight 
of the woeful figure, ſaid ſhe, aſſwage your 
wrath, I beſeech you: it is below your 
dignity to be offended at theſe idle words 
of your ſquire; and I dare not affirm but -Z 
that he has ſome colour of reaſon for 
What he ſaid ; for it were uncharitable to 
ſufpect 
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ſuſpect his ſincere underſtanding, and honeſt 
principles, of any falſe or malicious ſlander or 
accuſation. We muſt therefore ſearch deeper 


into this affair, and believe, that as you have 


found all tranſactions in this caſtle governed 
by inchantment, ſo fome diabolical illuſion 
has appeared to Sancho, and repreſented to 
his inchanted fight what he afferts to my diſ- 
honour. Now by the powers ſupreme, faid 
the knight, your highneſs has cut the knot. 
The miſdemeanor of that poor fellow muſt 
be attributed purely to inchantment, and the 
power of fome malicious apparition : for the 
good nature and kw phy h of the poor 
wretch could never invent a lye, or be guil 


of an aſperſion to any one's diſadvantage. It 


is evident, faid don Ferdinand: we therefore 
all intercede in behalf of honeſt Sancho, that 


be may be again reſtored to your favour, 


ce ſicut erat in principio,“ before theſe il- 
luſions impaired his unazrſtanding. 
Don Quixote complied; and the curate 
brought in poor Sancho trembling: who on 
bis knees made an humble en 
ment of his crime, and begged to have 
his pardon confirmed by a gracious kiſs 
of his maſter's hand. on Quixote gave 
him his hand and his bleſſing. Now Sancho, 
ſaid he, will you hereafter believe what I ſo 
often have told you, that the power of in- 
chantment over-rules every thing in this caſ- 
tle? T will, and like your worſhip, quoth 
Sancho, all but my tofling in a blanket : for 
really, fir, that happened according to the 
f | ordinary 


* 


DON QUIXOTE. 297 
ordinary courſe of things. Believe it not, 
Sancho, replied don Quixote: for were I not 
convinced of the contrary, you ſhould have 
plentiful revenge; but neither then,. nor 
now, could I ever find any object to wreak 
my fury or reſentment. on. Ht 

The company being deſirous of knowing 
the affair of the babket. the inn-keeper. gave 
them an account of Sancho's toffing:; which 
ſet them all a laughing, and would have made 
| Sancho angry, kad not his maſter afreſh aſ- 
| ſured him that it was only a meer illuſion, 
f which though the ſquire believed not, he 
held his tongue. The whole company having 
paſſed N in the inn, — them= 


ſelves of departing ; and the curate and bar- 
. ber found out à device to carry home don 
e Quixote, without putting don Ferdinand and 
Dorothea. to. the trouble of. humouring his 
i impertinence any longer. They firſt agreed 
with a waggoner, that went by with his team 
* of oxen, to carry him home: then had a 
5 kind of a wooden cage made, ſo large that 
1 the knight might conveniently ſit, or lie in 
4 it, Preſently after all the company diſguiſed 
ls themſelves, ſome with maſks, others by disfi- 
0 guring their faces, and the reſt by change of 


. apparel, ſo that don Quixote ſhould not take 
G them to be the ſame perſons. This done, 
* they all ſilently entered his chamber, where 


8 he was ſleeping very ſoundly after his late fa- 
ch tigues: they immediately laid hold on him ſo 
1 forcibly, and held his arms and legs ſo hard, 
he that he was not able to ſtir, or do any thing 

ut 
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but ſtare on thoſe odd figures which ſtood 
round him. This inſtantly confirmed him in 
the ſtrange fancy that had fo long diſturbed 
'his crazed underſtanding, ans, Þ him be- 
heve himſelf undoubtedly inchanted, ; , and 
thoſe frightful figures to be the ſpirits and 
demons of the inchanted caſtle. So far the 
curate's invention ſucceeded to his expecta. 
tion. Sancho being the only perſon there in 
his right ſhape and ſenſes, beheld all this ve- 
ry patiently ; and, though he. knew them all 
very well, yet was reſolved to fee the end of 
it before he ventured to ſpeak his mind. His 
maſter likewiſe ſaid nothing, patiently ex- 
pecting his fate, and waiting the event of his 
misfortune. They had by this time lifted 
him out of bed; and, placing him in the cage, 
they ſhut him in, and nailed the bars of it 
ſo faſt, that no ſmall ſtrength could force 
them open. Then mounting him on their 
ſhoulders, as they conveyed him out of the 
chamber-door, they heard as dreadful a voice 
as the barber's lungs could bellow, ſpeak 
theſe words: 

Be not impatient, O knight of the woeful 
figure, at your confinement ; ſince it is or- 
dained by the fates, for the mort ſpeedy ac- 
compliſhment of that moſt noble adventure, 
which your incomparable yalour has intend- 
ed, For accompliſhed it ſhall be, when the 
rampant Manchegan lion and the white To- 
boſian dove ſhall be united, by 1 their 
lofty and erected cheſts to the ſoft yoke of wed- 
lock, from whoſe wonderful coition ſhall be 


produ ced 
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produced and ſpring forth brave whelps, which 
| {hall imitate the rampant paws of theiryalorous 
, fire. And this ſhall happen before the bright 
| purſuer of the fugitive nymph ſhall, by his 
rapid and natural courſe, take a double cir- 
| cumference in viſitation of the luminous ſigns. 
| And Q ! thou the moſt noble and obedient. 
: ſquire that ever wore ſword in belt, beard on 
p chin, or ſmell in noſtril, be not diſmayed nor 
1 diſcontented at _ the flower of knight- 
q errantry thus carried oft before thine eyes: for, 
if it pleaſe the Creator of this world, ſoon ſhalt 
f thou be ſo exalted and ſublimed, as that thou 
wilt not even know thyſelf ; neither ſhalt thou. 
be defrauded of the fruit of thoſe promiſes 
which thy worthy lord has made in thy be- 
If; and I aſſure thee, in the name of the 
ge Fibberianaft, that thy ſalary ſhall be faith- 
fully paid, as in effect thou wilt ſee. Follow, 
therefore, the footſteps of the valiant and in- 
chanted knight : for it is neceſſary that you 
ſhould proceed together to the end of your ca- 
reer; and, as I am not permitted to declare my- 
ſelf more explicitly, I bid you heartily farewel, 
and will return I wel] know whither. Towards 
the end of this prophecy, he raiſed his voice 
to the higheſt pitch; and then ſunk it gra- 
cually to ſuch a faint and diſtant tone, that 
even thoſe who were privy to the joke, were 
tempted to believe what they had heard, 
Don Quixote was much comforted at the 
prophecy; apprehending preſently the ſenſe of 


t A word of equal ſignification with Mentironiana, 
19m Menſeroſo, a liar, 
it, 
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it, and applying it to his marriage with Dul. 
_ * cinea del Toboſo, from whoſe happy womb 
ſhould iſſue the cubs (ſignifying his ſons) to 
the eternal glory of La Mancha. Upon the 
ſtrength of which belief, raiſing his voice, and 
heaving a profound ſigh, W hatſoever thou art, 
ſaid he, whoſe happy prognoſtication I own 
and acknowledge, I deſire thee to implore (in 
my name) the wiſe magician, whoſe charge I 
am, that his power may protect me in this cap- 
tivity, and not permit me to periſh before the 
fruition of theſe grateful] and incomparable 
miſes made to me: for the confirmation of 
ſuch hopes, I would think my priſon a palace, 
my fetters freedom, and this h 
which J lie, more eaſy than the ſofteſt down, 
or moſt luxurious I1Agings. And, as to the 


conſolation offered my ſquire Sancho Panza, 


I am ſo convinced of his honeſty, and he has 

roved his honour in ſo many adventures, that 
i miſtruſt not his deſerting me, through any 
change of fortune, And though his or my 
harder ſtars ſhould diſable me from beſtowing 
on him the iſland I have promiſed, or ſome 
equivalent, his wages at leaſt are ſecured te 
him by my laſt will and teſtament; though 
what he will receive is more anſwerable, I con- 


feſs, to my eſtate and ability, than to his ſer- 


vices and great deſerts. 

7 Proms made him three or four very 
reſpectful bows, and kiſſed both his hands (for 
one alone he could not, being both tied toge- 
ther) and in an inſtant the demons hoiſted up 
the cage, and yoked it very handſomely to the 
team of oxen. | CHAP. 


ard field- bed on 
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CHAP. XX. | 
Of the flrange manner in which don Quixote 


ON Quixote was not ſo much amazed 
at his inchantment, as the manner of it; 
e all the volumes of chivalry that I have 


turned over, ſaid he, I never read before of 
knights-errant drawn in carts, or tugged along 


ſo leiſurely, by ſuch ſlothful animals as oxen. 
For they uſcd to be hurried along with prodi- 
gious ſpeed, inveloped in ſome dark and duſky 
cloud, or in ſome fiery chariot drawn by wing- 
ed griffins, or ſome ſuch expeditious creatures: 
but I muſt confeſs, to be drawn thus by a team 
of oxen, ſtaggers my underſtanding not a lit- 
tle; though perhaps the inchanters of our times 
take a different method from thoſe- in former 

ages. Or rather, the wiſe magicians have in- 
vented ſome courſe in their proceedings for 
me, being the firſt reviver and reſtorer of arms, 
which have ſo long been loſt in oblivion, and 
ruſted through the difuſe of chivalry, What 
is thy opinion? my dear Sancho. Why truly, 
fir, ſaid Sancho, I cannot tell what to think, 
being not ſo well read in theſe matters as your 
worſhip; yet for all that, I am poſitive, and 
can take my oath on it, that theſe ſame phan- 
toms that run up and down. here, are not or- 
thodox. Orthodox, my friend, ſaid don Quix- 
ote, how can they be orthodox, when they are 
devils, and have only aſſumed theſe phantaſti- 


cal bodies to ſurprize us into this condition? 
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To convince you, endeavour to touch them: 
and you will find, their ſubſtances are not ma- 
terial, but only ſubtile air, and outward ap- 
pearance. Gadzookers, fir, ſaid Sancho, I 
have touched them, and touched them again, 
fir ; and I find this ſame buſy devil here, that 
is fiddling about, is as plump and fat as a ca- 
pon: beſides, he has another property very 
different from a devil; for the devils, they ſay, 
ſmell of brimſtone and other filthy things, and 
this ſpark has ſuch a fine ſcent of eſſence 
about him, that you may ſmell] him at leaſt 
half a league. (Meaning don Ferdinand, who, 
in all probability, like other gentlemen of his 
quality, had his clothes perfumed.) toys 

Alas, honeſt Sancho, anſwered don Quix- 
_ ote, the cunning of theſe fiends is above the 
reach of thy ſimplicity ; for you muſt know, 
the ſpirits, as ſpirits, have no ſcent at all; and 
if they ſhould, it muſt neceſſarily be ſome un- 
ſavoury ſtench ; becauſe they ſtill carry their 


hell about them, and the leaſt of a perfume 


or grateful odour were inconſiſtent with their 
torments : ſo that this miſtake of yours mult 
be attributed to ſome farther deluſion of your 

ſenſe. Don Ferdinand and Cardenio, upon 

-theſe diſcourſes between maſter and man, were 
afraid that Sancho would ſpoil all; and there- 
fore ordered the inn-keeper privately to get 
ready Rozinante and Sancho's aſs, while the 
_ curate agreed with the officers for ſo much a 
day to conduct them home. Cardenio having 
hung don Quixote's target on the pummel of 


Rozinante's ſaddle, and the baſon on the 171 
; 2 | ide, 
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fide, he fignified to Sancho by ſigns, that he 
ſhould mount his aſs, and lead Rozinante by 
the bridle; and, laſtly, placed two officers with 
their fire-locks.on each fide of the cart, 

Being juſt ready to march, the hoſteſs, her 
daughter, and Maritornes, came to the door 
to take their leave of the knight, pretending 
inſupportable grief for his misfortune. Upon 
which he ſaid to them, Weep not, worthy la- 
dies; all theſe diſaſters are incident to thoſe 
who chooſe my profeſſion; and from theſe 
miſchances it is we date the greatneſs of our 
glory and renown : they are the effects of en- 
vy, which ſtill attends virtuous and great ac- 
tions, and brought upon us by the indirect 
means of ſuch princes and knights as are emu- 
lous of our dignity and fame: but, neverthe- 
leſs, virtue is ſo powerful, that, of herſelf, ſhe 
will, in ſpite of all the necromancy poſiefted 
by the firſt inventor Zoroaſter, come off con- 
queror in every ſevere trial, and ſhine reful- 
gent in the world, as the fun ſhines in the 
heavens, Pardon me, beauteous ladies, if 1 
have given you any diſguſt, through neglect 
or omiſſion: for willingly and knowingly I 
never offended a living foul ; and pray ts God 
to deliver me from this priſon in which I am 
confined by ſome malicious inchanter : for, if 
Jregain my liberty, the ſavours I have receiv- 
ed from your courteſy in this caſtle, ſhall ne- 
ver eſcape my remembrance, but always be 
acknowledged with gratitude, ſervice, and re- 


ſpect. 
Cc 2 Wh Whilſt 
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Whilſt the ladies were thus entertained by 


don Quixote, the curate and barber were buſy 


taking their leave of their company; and, after 


mutual compliments and embraces, they en- 
gaged to acquaint one another with their ſue- 


ceeding fortunes, Don Ferdinand intreated 


the curate to give him a particular relation of 


don Quixote's adventures; aſſuring him, that 


nothing would be a greater obligation, 'and, 
at the ſame time, engaged to inform him of 
his own marriage, and ae return to her 
parents; with an account of Zoraida's bap- 


tiſm, and don Lewis's ſucceſs in his amour, 


The curate having given his word and ho- 
nour tq fatisfy don Ferdinand, and the laſt 


compliments being paſt, was juſt going, 
when the inn-keeper made him an offer of a 


bundle of papers found in the folds of the 


- {ame cloak-bag, where he got the Curioug 


— * 


Impertinent; telling him withal, that they 
were all at his ſervice; becauſe, ſince the 


owner was not like to come and demand 


them, and he could not read, they could not 
better be diſpoſed of. The curate thanked 
him heartily; and opening the papers, found 
them intituled, The Rory of Rinconete 
and Cortadillo.” The title ſhewing it to be 
a novel, and probably written by the author 


of „ The curious impertinent”, becaule 
found in the ſame wallet. He put it in his 


pocket, with a reſolution to peruſe it the ve- 
ry firſt opportunity : then mounting with his 
friend the barber, and both putting on their 


maſks, they followed the proceſſion, which 
— N wn” ki mar h 
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marched in this order. The carter led the 
van,. and next his cart, flanked on right and 
left with two officers with their ficelocks ; 
then followed Sancho on his aſs, leading Ro- 
zinante; and, in the rear of all, came the 
curate and the barber maſked, and mount- 
ed on their truſty mules, with a grave 
and ſolemn air, marching no faſter than the 
flow pace of the oxen would allow; while 
the knight ſat within his cage, his hands ti- 
ed, and his legs at length; but ſo ſilent and 
motionleſs, that he ſeemed rather a ſtatue. 
than a man. hs | 
They had travelled about two leagues this 
ſlow and leiſurely pace; when their conduct- 
or ſtopping in a little valley, propoſed it as a 
fit place to bait in: but he was prevailed up- 
on to defer halting. a little longer, being in- 
formed by the barber of a certain valley be- 
yond a Hale hill in their view, better ſtored 
with graſs, and more convenient for their pur- 
poſe. They had not travelled much farther, 
when the curate ſpied coming a round pace 
after them ſix or ſeven men well accoutred: 
they appeared, by their briſk riding, to be 
mounted on churchmens mules, not carried as 
the don was, by a team of ſluggiſh oxen : they 
endeavoured, before. the heat of the day, to 
reach their inn, which was about. a league- 
farther, In ſhort, they ſoon. came up 
with our ſlow itinerants; and one of 
them, that was a canon of Toledo, and 
maſter of thoſe that came along with him, 
marking the formal proceſſion of the cart, 
N | G.©.3 guards, 
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guards, Sancho, Rozinante, the curate, and 
the barber, but chiefly the incaged don Quix. 
ote, could not forbear aſking what meant their 
ſtrange method of ſecuring that man; though 
he already believed (having obſerved the 
guards) that he was ſome notorious criminal 
in Cuſtody of the holy brotherhood. One of 
the fraternity told him, that he could not tell 
the cauſe of that knight's impriſonment, but 
that he might anſwer for himſelf, becauſe 
he beſt could tel]. | 
The knight overhearing what paſſed, ſaid 
to the ſtrangers, Gentlemen, if you are ſkill- 
ed and converſant in matters of knight-er- 
rantry, I will communicate my misfortune ! 
otherwiſe their is no reaſon why I ſhauld fa- 
tigue myſelf with the relation. Teuly, friend, 
anſwered the canon, I am better acquainted 
with books of chivalry than with Villalpan- 
do's divinity ; and if that be all your objection, 
you may ſafely impart to me what Gr pleaſe. 


A God's name, then, faid don Quixote, if 
that be the caſe, . you muſt know, ſignor ca- 
valier, that I am inchanted in this cage, 
through the envy and fraud of miſchievous 
necromancers ; for virtue is always more 
perſecuted by the wicked than beloved by the 
_ righteous : a knight-errant I am, though. 
None of thoſe whoſe names fame never en- 
rolled in her eternal records; but of that 
number, whom maugre, and in defpite of 
envy herſelf, and all the magi whom Perfia 
ever produced, with the brachmans of — 
: | = 034.2 x28. 
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and gymnoſophiſts of Athiopia, will leave 
their names engraved on the temple of im- 
mortality, as examples and patterns to ſuc- 
ceeding ages, by which all knights-errant 
may ſee what ſteps they muſt follow, if they 
wiſh to. attain the height and honourable 


ſummit of arms. 


The noble don Quixote de la Mancha 
ſpeaks truth, ſaid the curate, coming up to 


the company; he is indeed inchanted in this 
cart, not through his one demerits or offences, 
but the malicious treachery of thoſe whom 
virtue diſpleaſes and valour offends. This is, 
fr, the knight of the woeful figure, of whom 
you have undoubtedly heard, whoſe 3 
deeds ſhall ſtand engraved in lafting braſs 
and time- ſurviving marble, till envy grows 
tired with labouring to deface his fame, and 
malice to conceal them, | 


The canon hearing the priſoner and his 


guard talk thus in the ſame ſtile, was in 
amaze, and bleſſed himſelf for wonder, as 
did the reſt of the company, till Sancho 
Panza coming up, to mend the matter, Look 
ye, firs, ſaid he, I will ſpeak the truth, take 
it well or take it ill. My mafter don Quix- 
ote is no more inchanted than my mother: 
he is in his ſober ſenſes, he eats and drinks, 
and does his occaſions like other folks, and 
as he uſed to do; and yet they will perſuade 
me that a man, who can do all this, is in- 


| chanted forſooth; he can ſpeak too, for if 


they will let him alone he will prattle you 


more than thirty attorneys. Then turning 
" towards 
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towards the curate ; O maſter curate, ma. 
fter curate, continued he, do you think I do 
not know you, and that I do not gueſs what 
all theſe new inchantments drive at ! Yes, ] 
do know you well enough, for all you hide 

ur face; and underſtand your deſign, for 
all your ſly tricks, fir. But it is an old ſay. 
ing, There is no ſtriving againſt the ſtream ; 
and the weakeſt ſtill goes to the wall. The 
devil take the luck of it; had not your reve- 
rance ſpoiled our ſport, my maſter had been 
married before now to the princeſs Micomi- 
cona, and I had been an earl at leaſt; 
nay, that I was ſure of, had the worſt come 
to the worſt; but the old proverb is true 
again, Fortune turns round like a mill-whee], 
and he that was yeſterday at the top, lies to 
day at the bottom. I wonder maſter curate, 
you that are a clergyman ſhould not have 
more conſcience ; conſider, fir, that I have 
a wife and family who expect all to be great 
folks, and my maſter here is to do a world 
of good deeds,: and do not you think, fir, 
that you will not be made to anſwer for all this 
one day. Snuff me thoſe candles, ſaid the 
barber, hearing Sancho talk at this rate: 
what, fool, are you brain- ſick of your ma- 
ſter's diſeaſe .coo ? If you be, you are like 
to bear him company in his cage, I will aſ- 
ſure you, friend. What inchanted iſland is 
this that floats in your ſcull, or what ſuccu- 
bus has been riding thy fancy, and got it 
with child of theſe hopes? With child! 
fir, what do you mean, fir ? ſaid Sancho, 1 
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ſcorn your words, fir; the beſt lord in the 
land ſhould not get me with child, no, not 
the king himſelf, heaven bleſs him. For 
though 1 be a poor man, I am an old Chriſ- 
tian, and owe no man a farthing : and though 
[ defire iſlands, there are other folks, not far 
off, that deſire worſe things. Every one is 
the ſon of his own works; I am a man, and 
may be pope of Rome, much more governor 
of an iſland ; eſpecially conſidering my ma- 
ſter may gain ſo many as he may want per- 
ſons to beſtow them on. Therefore, pray 
maſter barber, take heed what you ſay ; for 
all conſiſts not in ſhaving of beards, and 
there is ſome difference between a hawk aud 
a hand- ſaw. I fay ſo, becauſe we all know 
one another, and nobody ſhall put a falſe 
card upon me. As to my maſter's inchant- 
ment, let it ſtand as it is, heaven knows 
beſt : and a ſtink is ſtil] worſe for the ſtir- 
ring, The barber thought ſilence the beſt 
way to quiet his impertinence; and the cu- 
rate, doubting that he might ſpoil all, in- 
treated the canon to put on a little before, 
promiſing to diſcloſe the myſtery of the en- 
caged knight, with other particulars that 
would yield him ſome diverſion : the ca- . 
non put on accordingly, and his men fol- 
lowed, while the curate made them a re- 
lation of don Quixote's life and quality, 
his madneſs and adventures, with the origi- 
nal cauſe of his diſtraction, and the whole 
progreſs of his affairs, till his being ſhut up 
in the cage, to get him home in * to 
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have him cured. They all admired at this 
ſtrange account; and then the canon turn- 
ing to the curate: Believe me, maſter cu- 


rate, ſaid he, I am fully convinced, that theſe 
they call books of knight-errantry are ve- 


ry prejudicial to the public. And though 
F have been led away with an idle and falſe 
_ pleaſure, to read the beginnings of almoſt as 

many of them as have been printed, I could 
never yet perſuade myſelf to go through 
with any one to the end; for to me they all 
ſeem to contain one and the ſame thing; and 
there is as much in one of them as in all the 
reſt. The whole compoſition and ſtile re- 
ſemble that of the Mileſian fables, which are 
a ſort of idle ſtories, deſigned only for diver- 
ſion, and not for inſtruction. It is not fo 
with thoſe fables which are called Apologues, 
that at once delight and inſtruct. But though 
the main deſign of ſuch books is to pleaſe: 

et I cannot conceive how / it is poſſible they 


ſhould perform it, being filled with ſuch a. 


multitude of unaccountable extravagancies, 
For the pleaſure which ſtrikes the ſoul muſt 
be derived from the beauty and congruity it 
' fees or conceives in thoſe things the ſight or 
imagination lay before it; and nothing in it- 
felf deformed or incongruous can give us any 
real ſatisfaction. Now what beauty can there 
be, or what proportion of the parts to the 
whole, or of the whole to the ſeveral parts, 
in a book, or fable, where a ſtripling of ſix- 
teen years of age at one cut of a ſword cleaves 


a giant, as tall-as a ſteeple, through the 7 4 
el 4 
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de, as eaſily as if he were made of paſte- 
board! Or when they give us the relation of 
a battle, having ſaid the enemy's power con- 
ſiſted of a million of combatants, yet, pro- 
vided the hero of the book be againſt them, 
we muſt of neceſſity, though ever ſo much 
againſt our inclination, conceive that the ſaid 
knight obtained the victory only by his own 
valour, and the ſtrength of his powerful 
arm | Then, how ſhall we account for the 
confidence with which ſome queen, empreſs, 
or orphan heireſs, throws herſelf into the 
protection of an unknown Kknight-errant ? 
What mind, if not wholly barbarous and 
uncultivated, can be pleaſed with an account. 
of a huge tower full of knights, ſailing upon 
the ſea, like a ſhip. before the wind ; being 
oyer-night upon the coaſt of Lombardy, and 
next morning arrived in the dominions of 
Preſter John, in the Indies, or in ſome other 
country which Ptolemy never diſcovered, nor 
Marcus Polus ever ſaw? If, to this obſerva- 
tion, it be anſwered, that the authors of 
thoſe books do not pretend that the ſtories 
they contain are true; and therefore they 
are under no neceſſity of adhering to ſuch 
niceties of compoſition : I ſhall make this 
reply, that falſhood is ſo much the more 
commendable, by how much it more re- 
ſembles truth; and is the more pleaſing, the 
more it is doubtful] and poſſible. Fabulous 
tales ought to be ſuited to the reader's un- 
lerſtanding, being ſo contrived, that all i m- 
poſſibilities ceaſing, all great accidents appear- 
ing 
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ing feaſible, and the mind wholly hanging in 
ſuſpence, they may at once ſurprize, aſtdniſh, 
pleaſe, and divert; ſo that pleaſure and admi- 
ration may go hand in hand. This cannot be 
performed by him that flies from probability 
and imitation, which is the perfection of what 
is written. I have not ſeen any book of knight- 
-errantry that compoſes an entire body of a fa- 
ble, with all its parts, ſo that the middle is an- 
fwerable to the beginning, and the end to the 
beginning and middle; but, on the contrary, 
they form them of ſo many limbs, that they 
rather ſeem achimæra or monſter, than a well. 
proportioned figure. Beſides all this, their ſtile 
is uncouth, their exploits incredible, their love 


immodeſt, their civility impertinent, their bat- 


tles tedious, their language abſurd, their voy- 
ages prepoſterous, and, in ſhort, they are al- 
together void of ſolid ingenuity, and therefore 
fit to be baniſhed a Chriſtian. commonwealth 
as uſeleſs and prejudicial. The curate was very 
attentive, and believed him a man of ſound 
judgement, and much in the right in all he 
had urged; and therefore told him, that being 
of the ſame opinion, and an enemy to the 
books of knight-errantry, he had burnt all 
that belonged to don Quixote, which were a 
conſiderable number. Then he recounted to 


him the ſcrutiny he had made among them, 
what he had condemned to the flames, and 
what ſpared ; at which the canon “* laughed 
heartily, and ſaid, That notwithſtanding all 
he had ſpoken againſt thoſe books, yet he found 


This canon of Toledo is Cervantes himſelf all along. 
| one 
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one good thing in them, which was the ſub- 


jet they furniſhed a man of underſtanding 
with to exerciſe his parts, Hecauſe they allow 
a large ſcope for the pen to dilate upon, with- 
out any check, deſcribing ſhipwrecks, ſtorms, 
ſkirmithes,. and battles ; repreſenting to us a 
brave commander, with all the qualifications 
requiſite in ſuch a one, ſhewing his prudence 
in diſappointing the deſigns of the enemy, his 
eloquence in perſuading or diſſuading his ſol- 
diers, his judgement in council, his celerity 
in execution, and his valour in affailing or re- 
pulſing an aſſault; laying before us ſometimes 
a diſmal and melancholy accident, ſometimes 
a delightful and unexpected adventure; in'one 
place, a beautiful, modeſt, diſcreet, and reſerv- 
ed lady; in another, a Chriſtian-like, brave, 
and courteous gentleman ; here a boiſterous, 
inhuman, boatting ruffian, there an aftable, 
warlike, and wiſe prince; lively expreſſing 
the fidelity and loyalty of ſubjects, generolity 
and bounty of ſovereigns. He may no leſs, at 
times, make known his {kill in aſtrology, coſ- 
mozraphy, muſick, and policy; and, if he 
pleaſes, he cannot want an opportunity of ap- 
pearinz knowing even in necromancy, He 
may deſcribe the ſubtility of Ulyſſes, the piety 
of Æneas, the valour of Achilles, the misfor- 
tunes of Hector, the treachery of Sinon, the 
friendſhip of Euryalus, the liberality of Alex- 
ander, the valour of Ceſar, the clemency and 
ſincerity of Trajan, the fidelity of Zopyrus, 
tae prudence of Cato, and, in fine, all thoſe 
actions that may makè up a compleat hero; 
Vol. II. D d ſome- 
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ſometimes attributing them all to one perſon 
and at other times dividing them among ma. 
ny. This being ſo performed in a grateful 
ſtile, and with ingenious invention, approach- 
4 much as poſſible to truth, will doubt- 


leſs compoſe ſo beautiful and various a work, 
that, when finiſhed, its excellency and perfec- 
tion muſt attain the beſt end of writing, which 
is, at once to delight and inſtruct, as I have 
ſaid before: for the looſe method practiſed in 

theſe books, gives the author liberty to play 
the epic, the lyric, and the dramatic poet, 
and torun through all the parts of * and 
rhetoric ; for epics may be as well writ in 


Proſe & as in verſe, 


| C:Hia P... M. 
Containing a continuation of the canon's diſcourſe 
upon books of knight-errantry, and other cu- 
rious matters. 


OL are much in the right, fir, replied the 
| curate; and therefore thoſe who have 
hitherto publiſhed books of that kind, are the 
more to be blamed, for having had no regazd 
to good ſenſe, art, or rules, by the obſervation 
of which they might have made themſelves as 
famous in proſe, as the two princes of Greek 

and Latin poetry are in verſe. I muſt confeſs, 
ſaid the 42.1 apy | ran once tempted to write a 


book of knight-errantry myſelf, obſerving al 
thoſe rules; .and, to ſpeak the truth, I writ 
above one hundred pages, which, for the bet- 


5 The adventures of Telemachus is a proof of this. 


ter 
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ter trial, whether they anſwered my expecta- 
tion, I communicated to ſome learned and ju- 
dicious men fond of thoſe ſubjects, - as well as 
to ſome of thoſe ignorant perſons, who only 
are delighted with extravagancies ; and they 
all gave me a ſatisfactory approbation. And 
yet 1 made no farther progreſs, as well in re- 
gard I look upon it to be a thing no way agreee 
able with my profeſſion, as becauſe I am ſen- 
ible the illiterate are much more numerous 
than the learned ; and though it were of more 
weight to be commended by the ſmall number 
of the wiſe, than ſcorned by the ignorant mul- 
titude, yet would I not expoſe myſelf to the 
confuſed judgement of the giddy vulgar, who 
principally are thoſe who read ſuch books, 
But the greateſt motive I had to lay aſide, and 
think no more of 'finiſhing it, was the argu- 
ment I formed to myſelf deduced from the 
plays now uſually ated : for thought I, if 
plays now in uſe, as well thoſe which are al- 
together of the poet's invention, as thoſe that 
we grounded upon hiſtory, bxall of them, or, 
however, the greateſt part, made up of moſt ab- 
ſurd extravagancies and incoherencies; things 
that have neither head nor foot, ſide nor bot- 
tom; and yet the multitude fees them with ſa- 
tsfaction, eſteems and approve them, though 
they are ſo far from being good ; and if the 
poets wi write, and the players who act 
them, ſay they muſt be ſo contrived, and no 
dtherwiſe, becauſe they pleaſe the generality 
of the audience; and if thoſe which are re- 


wlar, and according to art, ſerve only to pleaſe 
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half a ſcore judicious perfons who underſtand 


them, whilſt the reſt of the company cannot. 


reach the contrivance, nor know any thing of 
the matter; and therefore the poets and act. 
ors ſay, they had rather get their bread by the 
greater number, than the applauſe of the leſs; 


hen may I conclude the ſame will be the 


ſucceſs of this book; ſo that when I have 
racked my brains to obſerve the rules, I ſhall 
reap no other advantage, than to be laughed 
at for my pains.. I have ſometimes endeavour- 
ed to convince the actors that they are deceiv- 
ed in their opinion, and that they will draw 
more company and get more credit by regular 
lays, than by thoſe prepoſterous repreſenta- 
ons now in uſe ; but they are fo poſitive in 
their humour, that no ſtrength of reaſon, nor 
even demonſtration, can beat this opinion into 


their heads. I remember I once was talking 


to one of thoſe obſtinate fellows : Do you not 
remember, ſaid I, that within theſe few years, 


three tragedies were acted in Spain, written 


by a famous poet of ours, which were ſo ex- 
cellent, that they ſurprized, delighted, and 
raiſed, the admiration of all that ſaw them, as 
well the ignorant and ordinary people, as the 
judicious and men of quality ; and the actors 
got more by thoſe three, than by thirty of the 
beſt that have been writ ſince : Doubtlels, 
fir, ſaid the actor, you mean the tre: edies of 
Iſabella, Phillis, and Alexandra? "The very 
ſame, I replied, and do you judge whether 
they obſerved the rules of the drama; and 
whether by doing ſo, they loſt any thivg of 
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their eſteem, or failed of pleaſing all ſorts of 

ple. So that the fault lies not in the au- 
dience deſiring abſurdities, but in thoſe who 
know not how to give them any thing elſe. 
Nor was there any thing prepoſterous in ſe- 
veral other plays; as for example, Ingrati- 
tude Revenged, Numancia, the Amorous 
Merchant, and the Favourable She- enemy; 
nor in ſome others, compoſed by judicious 
poets, to their honour and credit, and to the 
advantage of thoſe that acted them. Much 
more I added, which did indeed ſomewhat 
confound him, but no way ſatisfied or con- 
vinced him, ſo as to. make him change his 
erroneous opinion.. You. have hit upon a 
ſubject, ſir, ſaid the curate, which has ſtirred 
up in me an. old averſion I have for the plays 
now in. uſe, which is not inferior to that I 
bear to books of knight-errantry. For where- 
as plays, according to the opinion of Cicero, 
ought to be mirrors of human life, patterns 
of good manners,. and the very repreſenta- 
tives of truth ; thoſe now acted are mirrors 
of abſurdities, patterns of follies, and images 
of ribaldry. For. inſtance, what can be more 
abſurd, than for the ſame perſon to be brought 
on the ſtage a child in ſwadling bands, in the 
hrſt ſcene of the firſt act; and to appear in 
the ſecond grown a man? what can be more 
ridiculous than to repreſent to us a fighting, 
old fellow, a cowardly youth, a rhetorical 
tootman, a politic page, a churliſh king, and 
an unpoliſhed princeſs ? what ſhall I fay of 
their regard to the time in which thoſe actions 
Dd 3 they 
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they repreſent, either might or ought to have 


happened? for I have ſeen a play, in which bi 
the firſt act began in Europe, the ſecond was ct 
in Aſia, and the third ended in Africa +. Pro- c| 
bably, if there had been another act, they al 
woos have carried it into America; and 1 
thus it would have been acted in the four ſe 
parts of the world. But if imitation is to be al 
a principal part of the drama, how can any ſt 
_ tolerable judgement. be pleaſed, when repre- th 
fenting an action that happened in the time ig 
of king Pepin or Charlemaign, they ſhall at- ſe 
tribute it to the emperor Heraclius, and bring pl 
him in . croſs into Jeruſalem, and le 
recovering the holy ſepulchre, like Godfrey ge 
of Boulogne, there being a vaſt diſtance of lic 


time betwixt theſe actions? Thus they will ſo 
clap together pieces of true hiſtory in a play ill 


of their own framing, and grounded upon an 
fiction, mixing in it relations of things that of 
have happened to different people and in ſc- to 
veral ages. This they do without any con- or 
trivance that might make it appear probable, ar 
and with ſuch viſible miſtakes as are altoge- th 
ther inexcuſable ; but the worſt of it is, that in 
there are idiots Who look upon this as per- by 
fection, and think every thing elſe to be meer gu 
pedantry. But if we look into the picus ple 
plays, what a multitude of falſe miracles ſhall ſer 
we find in them ? how many errors and con- im 
traditions ? how often the miracles wrought fra 
by one faint attributed to another ? nay, even ag 
1 1 is to be obſerved tl 5 f 4 
* E d ed that the Spaniſh plays have only th 
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in the profane plays, they preſume to work 
miracles upon the bare imagination and con- 
ceit that ſuch a ſupernatural work, or a ma- 
chine, as they call it, will be ornamenta], 
and draw the common ſort to ſee the play. 
Theſe things are a reflection upon truth it- 
ſelf, a leſſening and depreciating of hiſtory, 
and a reproach to all Spaniſh wits; becauſe 
ſtrangers, who are very exact in obſerving 
the rules of the drama, look upon us as an 
ignorant and barbarous people, when they 
ſee the abſurdities and extravagancies of our- 
plays. Nor would it be _ excuſe to al- 
ledge, that the principal deſign of all good 
overnments, in permitting plays to be pub- 
hely acted, is to amuſe the commonalty with 
ſome lawful recreation, and fo to divert thoſe 
ill humours which idleneſs is apt to breed: 
and that ſince this end is attained by any ſort 
of plays, whether good or bad, it is needleſs: 
to preſcribe Jaws to them, or oblige the poets: 
or actors to compoſe and repreſent ſuch as 
are ſtrictly conformable to the rules. To 
this I would anſwer, that this end would be 
infnitely better attained by good plays, than 
by bad ones. He who ſees a play that is re- 
gular and anſwerable to the rules of poetry, is 
pleaſed with the comic part, informed by the 
ſerious, ſurprized at the variety of accidents, 
improved by the language, warned by the 
frauds, inſtructed by examples, incenſed 
againſt vice, and enamoured with virtue : for 
a good play mult cauſe all theſe emotions in 
te ſoul = him that ſees it, though he were 

ever 
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ever ſo. inſenſible and unpoliſhed. And: it 
is abſolutely impoſſible, that a play which 
has theſe qualifications, ſhould not infinitely 
divert, ſatisfy, and pleaſe beyond another that 
wants them, as moſt of them do which are. 
now uſually acted. Neither are the poets 
who write them in fault: for ſome of them 
are very ſenſible of their errors, and extreme- 
ly capable of perfogyming their duty; but 
plays being now altogether. becoming venal. 
and a ſort of merchandize, they ſay, and 
with reaſon, that the actors would not pur- 
chaſe them, unleſs they were of that ſtamp ; 
and therefore the poet endeayours to ſuit the: 
humour of the actors, who are to pay him 
for his labour. For proof of this, let any man 
obſerve that infinite number of plays com- 
poſed by an exuberant Spaniſh wit t, ſo full 
of gaiety and humour, in ſuch elegant verſe 
and choice language, ſo ſententious, and, to 
conclude, in ſuch. a majeſtic ſtile, that his. 
fame is ſpread through the univerſe : yet be- 
cauſe he ſuited himielf to the fancy of the 
actors, many of his pieces have fallen ſhort 
of their due perfection, though ſome have 
reached it, Others write plays ſo inconſi- 
derately, that after they have appeared on the 
ſtage, the actors have been forced to fly and 
abſcond, for fear of being puniſhed, as it 
has often happened, for having affronted 
kings, and diſhonoured. whole families. 
Theſe, and many other ill conſequences, 


t Lopes de Vega, who writ an incredible number of 
Spaniſh plays, 15 2 
* which, 
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which I omit, wauld ceaſe, by appointing 
an intelligent and judicious perſon at court 
to examine all plays before they were. acted, 
that is, not only thoſe which are repreſented 
at court, but throughout all Spain: ſo that, 
without his licence, no magiſtrate ſhould ſuf- 
fer any play to appear in public. Thus 
players would be careful to ſend their plays 
to court, and might then act them with ſafe- 
ty, and thoſe who writ would be more cir- 
cumſpect, as ſtanding in awe of an examiner 
that could judge of their works. By theſe' 
means we ſhould be furniſhed with good 
plays, and the end they are deſigned . for 
would be attained, the people diverted, the 
Spaniſh wits eſteemed, the actors ſafe, and 
the government ſpared the trouble of puniſh- 
ing them. And if the ſame perſon, or ano- 
ther, were intruſted to examine all the new 
books of kniglit-errantry, there is no daubt 
but ſome might be publiſhed with all that 
perfection you, fir, have mentioned, to the 
increaſe of eloquence in our language, to the 
utter extirpation of the old books, which 
would be borne down by the new ; and for 
the- innocent paſtime, not only of idle per- 
ſons, but even of thoſe who have moſt em- 
ployment : for the bow cannot always ſtand 
bent, nor can human frailty ſubſiſt without 
ſome lawful recreation, | 
The canon and curate were come to this 
period, when the barber overtaking them, told 
the latter, that this was the place he had pitch- 
ed on for baiting, during the heat of the oy: 
e 
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The canon, induced by the pleaſantneſs of the 


valley, and the ſatisfaction he found in the 
curate's converſation, as well as to be farther 
informed of don Quixote, bore them company, 
giving order to ſome of his men. to ride to the 
next inn; and, if his ſumpter-mule were ar- 
rived, to fend him down proviſions to that val- 
ley, where the coolneſs of the ſhade, and the 
beauty of the proſpect, gave him fuch a fair 
invitation to dine ; and that they ſhould make 
much of themſelves and their mules with what 
the inn could afford. | 

In the mean time Sancho having diſengag- 
ed himſelf from the curate and barber, and 
finding an opportunity to ſpeak. to his maſter 
alone, he bruſhed up to the cage where the 
knight fat. That I may clear my conſcience, 
fir, ſaid he, it is fitting that I tell you the plain 
truth of your inchantment here. Who, would 
you think now, are theſe two fellows that ride 
with their faces covered? Even the parſon of 
our pariſh and the barber; none elſe, I will aſ- 
ſure you, ſir, And they are in a plot againſt 
you, out of meer ſpite, becauſe your deeds 
will be more famous than theirs : this being 
ſuppoſed, it follows, that you are not inchant- 
ed, but only cozened and abuſed ; and if you 
will but anſwer me one queſtion fairly and 
ſquarely, you ſhall find this out to be a pal- 
pable hu, and that there is no inchantment 
in the caſe, but merely your ſenſes turned 
topſy-turvy. | $4 

. Aſk me what queſtions you pleaſe, dearSan- 


cho, ſaid the knight, and I will as willingly 


reſolve 
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reſolve them. But for thy aſſertion, that thoſe 
who guard us are my old companions the cu- 
rate and barber, it is illuſion all. The power 
of magic indeed, as it has an art to clothe 
any thing in any ſhape, may have dreſſed theſe 
demons in their appearances to infatuate thy 
ſenſe, and draw thee into ſuch a labyrinth of 
confuſion, that even Theſeus's clue could not 
extricate thee out of it; and this with à de- 
ſign, perhaps, to plunge me deeper intodoubts, 
and make me endanger my underſtanding, in 
ſearching into the ſtrange contrivance of my 
inchantment, which in every circumſtance is 
ſo different from all I ever read. Therefore 
reſt ſatished that theſe are no more what thou 
imagineſt, than I am a Turk. But now to 
thy queſtions; propoſe them, and I will en- 

deavour to anſwer, Fend 
Bleſs me, ſaid Sancho, this is madneſs upon 
madneſs; but ſince it is ſo, anſwer me one 
queſtion, Tell me, as you hope to be deliver- 
ed out of this cage here, and as you hope to 
find yourſelf in my lady Dulcinea's arms when 
you leaſt think on it ; as you--Conjure me no 
more, anſwered don Quixote, but aſk freely; 
for I have promiſed to anſwer — 2 
That is what I want, ſaid Sancho, and you 
muſt tell me the truth, and the whole truth, 
neither more nor leſs, upon the honour of your 
knighthood. Pr'ythee, no more of your pre- 
liminaries or preambles, cried don Quixote; I 
tell thee, I will anſwer to a tittle. Then, ſaid 
Sancho, I aſk, with reverence be it ſpoken, 
whether your worſhip, ſince your being caged 
ups 
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up, or inchanted, if you will have it ſo, has 


not had amotion, more or leſs, as a man may 
ſay? I underſtand not that phraſe, anſwered 
the knight. —_— quoth Sancho, do not 1 
you know what I mean? Why there is never J 
a child in our country, that underſtands the ſ 
Chriſt-croſs-row, but can tell you. I mean, 1 
have you a mind to do what another cannot Y 
do for you? O now I underſtand thee, San. b 
cho, ſaid the knight; and to anſwer directly a 
to thy queſtion, Poſitively yes, very often; and fi 
therefore pr ythee help me out of this ſtrait; ü 
for, to be free with you, I am not altogether v 
fo ſweet and clean as I could wiſh, 
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relation of the wiſe conference between Sancho ll 3 
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$a e and his maſter. h 


XH! fir, ſaid Sancho, have I caught you MW d. 
11 atlaft? This is what I wanted to know ed 
from my heart and foul. Come, fir, you can- 
not deny, that when any body is out of forts, WM ?* 
ſo as not to eat, or drink, or ſleep, or do any 28 
natural occaſions that you gueſs, then we fay 
commonly, they are bewitched, or fo; from WW 
"whence may be gathered, that thoſe who can 
eat their meat, drink their drink, ſpeak when 
they are ſpoken to, and go to the back-fide 
when they have occaſion for it, are not be- ſha 
witched or inchanted. Your concluſion ts 
god, anſwered don Quixote, as tobe fort fn 
Ff irichantment; but, as I ſaid to thetß there 
is variety of inchantments, and the Ses 
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in them through the alterations of times and 


cuſtonis, branch them into ſo many parts, that 


there is no arguing from what has been, to 
what may be now. For my part, I am verily 


perſuaded of my inchantment, and this ſup- 


preſſes any uneaſineſs in my conſcience, which 
might ariſe upon any ſuggeſtion to the contra- 
ry. To ſee myſelf thus idly and diſhonoura- 
bly borne about in a cage, and witheld like 
a — idle coward from the great offices of my 
function, when, at this hour, perhaps hun- 
dreds of wretches may want my aſſiſtance, 
would be unſupportable, if I were not in- 
chanted, Yet, for all that, your worſhip 
ſhould try to get your heels at liberty, ſaid 
Sancho, Come, fir, let me alone, I will ſet 
you free I warrant you; and then . on 
your truſty Rozinante's back, and a fig for 
them all. The poor thing here jogs on as 
drooping and heartleſs as if he were inchant- 
ed too. Take my advice for once now, and 
if things do not go as your heart could wiſh, 
you have time enough to creep into your cage 
again, and, on the word of a loyal ſquire, 1 
will go in with you, and be content to be 
inchanted as long as you pleaſe. TRY 
T1 commit the care of my freedom to thy 
management, ſaid don Quixote: lay hold on 
the opportunity, friend Sancho, and thou 
ſhalt find me ready to be governed in all par- 
ticulars ; though I am till afraid thou wilt 
find thy cunning ſtrangely over-reached in 
thy pretended diſcovery, The knight and 
lquire had laid their plot, when they reach- 
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ed the place that the canon, curate, and 
barber, had-pitched upon to alight in. The 
cage was taken down, and'the oxen unyoak- 
ed to graze; when Sancho addreſſing the cu- 
rate, Pray, ſaid he, will you do ſo much as 
let my lord and maſter come out a little to 
Mack a point, or elſe the priſon will not be 
ſo clean as the preſence of ſo worthy a knight 
as my maſter's requires. The curate under- 
ſtanding him, anſwered, That he would 
comply ; but that he feared don Quixote, 
finding himſelf once at liberty, would give 
them the ſlip. I will be bail for him, ſaid 
Sancho, body for body, fir. And I, ſaid the 
canon, upon his bare parcle of honour, 
That you ſhall have, ſaid the knight: be- 
ſides, you need no ſecurity beyond the pow- 
er of art; for inchanted bodies have no pow- 
er to diſpoſe of themſelves, nor to more 
from one place to another without permil- 
ſion of the necromancer, in whoſe charge 
they are: the magical charms might rivet 
them for three whole centuries to one place, 
and fetch them back ſwift as the wind, ſhould 
the inchanted have fled to ſome other region. 
. Laſtly, as a moſt convincing argument for 
his releaſe, he urged, that unleſs they would 
free him, or get farther off, he ſhould be 
neceſſitated to offend their ſenſe of ſmelling. 
They gueſſed his meaning preſently, and 
gave him his liberty; and the firſt uſe he 
made of it, was to ſtretch his benumbed 
limbs three or four times ; then marching up 
to Rozinante, flaped him twice or thrice 4 
/ "= 1 + Y the 
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the buttocks :; I truſt in heaven, thou flower 
and glory of horſe-fleſh, ſaid he, that we 
ſhall ſoon. be reſtored to our former circum- 
ſtances; I, mounted on thy back, and thou 
between my legs, while I exerciſe the func- 
tion for which heaven has beſtowed me on 
the world. Then walking a little aſide with 
Sancho, he returned, after a convenient ſtay, 
much lighter in body and mind, and very 


full of his ſquire's project, 


The canon gazed on him, admiring his 
unparelled fort of madneſs, the rather be- 
cauſe in all his words and antwers he diſplay- 


ed an excellent judgement; and, as we have 


already obſerved, he only raved when the 
diſcourſe fell upon knight-errantry: which 
moving the canon to compaſſion, when they 
had all ſeated themſelves on the graſs, ex- 
pecting the coming up of his ſumpter-mule: 
Is it poſſible, fir, ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf 
to don Quixctz, that the unhappy reading 
of books of knight-errantry ſhould have 
ſuch an influence over you as to deſtroy your 
reaſon, making you believe you are now in- 
chanted, and many other ſuch extravagan- 
cies as remote from truth as. truth itſelf is 
ſrom falſhood ? How is it poſſible that hu- 
man ſenſe ſhould conceive there ever were in 
the world ſuch multitudes of famous knights- 
etrant, ſo many emperors of Trebizond, ſo 
many Ar adis's, Felixmartes of Hircania, pal- 
freys, rambling damſcls, ſerpents, monſters, 
giants, unheard of adventures, ſo many ſorts 
of inchantments, ſo many battles, terrible 

r encounters, 
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enceunters, pompous habits and tournaments, 
amorous princeſſes, earls, ſquires, and jeſting 
dwarfs; ſo many love-letters and gallantries, 
ſo many Amazonian ladies; and, in ſhort, 
ſuch an incredible number of extravagant 
paſſages as are contained in books of knight. 
errantry? As for my own particular, I con- 


feſs, that while I read them, and do not re- 
fie&'that they are nothing but falſhood and 


folly, they give me ſome ſatisfaction : but I ng 


| boner remember what they are, but I caſt the 
beſt of them from me, and would deliver them 
up to the flames if I had a fire near me, as well 
deſerving that fate; becauſe, like impoſtors, 
they act contrary to the common courſe of 
nature. They are like broachers of new 
ſes, and a new manner of living, that ſe- 
duce the ignorant vulgar to give credit to all 
their abfurdities, Nay, they preſume to diſ- 
turb the brains of ingenious and well-bred 
gentlemen, as e the effect they have 
wrought on your judgement ; having reduced 
you to ſuch a condition, that it 1s neceſlary 
to ſhut you up in a cage, and carry you in 
4 cart drawn by oxen, like ſome lion or tyger 


that is carried about from town to town to be 


ſhewn, Have pity on yourſelf, good don 


Quixote; retrieve your loſt 1 and 


make uſe of thoſe abilities heaven has bleſt 
you with, applying your excellent talent to 
ſome other ſtudy, which may be ſafer for 


your conſcience, and more for your honour; 


er, if ſwayed by your natural inclination, 
you are ſtil] defirous of reading the hiftories 
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of exploits and atchievements, you may have 
recourſe to the book of Judges in the holy 
| ſcripture ; and there you will find real mira- 
cles of might, and actions equally valiant 
and true, Portugal ee a Viriatus, 

Rome a Cæſar, Carthage an Hannibal, 

Greece an Alexander, Caftile a count Fer- 
nan Goncales, Valencia a Cid, Andaluſia a 
Gonzalo Fernandez, Eſtremadura a Diego 
Garcia de Paredes, Xerez a Garcia Perez de 
Vargas, Toledo a Garcilaſſo, Sevil a don 
Manuel de Leon; the hiſtory of their valiant 
exploits will afford entertainment, inſtruc- 
tion, ſurprize, and delight, to readers of the - 
moſt ſublime conception. Such ſtudy as this 
would be worthy of the good ſenſe of ſignor 
don Quixote, who would thus become learned 
in hiſtory, enamoured of virtue, improved in 
worth, bettered in morals, brave without raſh- 
neſs, cautious without cowardice ; while the 
whole would redound to the honour of God, 
his own particular emolument, and the re- 
nown of la Mancha, from whence I under. 
ſtand his family and * is derived. 

Don Quixote liſtened with infinite atten- 
tion to the canon's diſcourſe; and perceiving 
he had done, after he had fixed his eyes on 
him for a conſiderable ſpace; Sir, ſaid he, all 
your diſcourfe, I find, tends to ſignify to me, 
there never were any knights-errant ; that all 
the books of knight-errantry are falſe, fabu- 
lous, uſeleſs, and prejudicial to the 5 > 
that I have done ill in reading, erred in be- 
lieving, and been much to blame in imitating 
. Rn 
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them, by taking upon me the. moſt painful 
profeſſion of chivalry. And you deny that 
ever there were any. Amadis's of Gaul or 
Greece, or any of thoſe knights mentioned in 
| thoſe books. Even as you have ſaid, fir, quoth 
the canon. You were likewiſe pleaſed to add, 
reſumed the knight, that ſuch books had done 
me infinite prejudice, impaired my judgement, 
and reduced me to the neceſſity of being con- 
fined in a cage; and that I would do well to 
zmend and alter my courſe of ſtudies, and ta 
ule perſormances which contain more truth, 
inſtruction, and delight. That, faid the ca- 
non, was my preciſe meaning. Then I am 
ſatisfied, — — don Quixote; you yourſelf 
are the man that raves and is inchanted, ſince 
you have thus boldly 3 againſt a 
truth ſo univerſally received, that whoſoever 
preſumes to contradict it, 2s you have done, 
deſerves the puniſhment you would inflit on. 
thoſe books, which in reading offend and tire 
you.. For it were as eaſy to perſuade the world 
that the ſun does not enlighten, the froſt cool, 
and the earth bear us, as that there never was 
an Amadis,. or any of the other adventurous 
knights, whale ations are the ſubjects of ſo 
many hiſtories. What mortal can perſuade 
another, that there is no truth in what is. 
recorded of the Infanta Floripes, and Guy 
of Burgundy : as alſo Fierabras at the bridge 
of Mantible in the reign of Charlemaign : 
which paſſages, I dare ſwear, are as true 28 
that now it is day. But if this be falſe, you 

may as well ſay there was no Hector nor A- 
A 8 chilles; 


DON QUIXOTE 33 
chilles ; nor a Trojan war, nor twelve peers 
of France, nor a king Arthur of Britain, 
who is now converted into a crow, and hour- 
ly expected in his kingdom. Some alſo may 

reſurne to ſay, that the hiſtory of Guerino. 
Meſchino, and that the attempt of St. Grial 
are both falſe ; that the amours of fir Triſtan 
and queen Iſeo are apocryphal, as well. as. 
thoſe of queen Guinever and fir Lancelot of: 
the Lake; whereas there are people living. 
who can almoſt remember they have ſeen the 
old lady Quintanona, who had the beſt hand 
at filling a glaſs of wine of any woman in all. 
Britain. This I am ſo well. aſſured of, that 
I can remember my grandmother, by my fa- 
ther's ſide, whenever ſhe ſaw an old warting-. 
woman, with her reverend veil, uſed to ſay to- 
me, Look yonder, grandſon, there is a wo- 
man like the old lady Quintanona ; whence I 
infer, ſhe knew her, or at leaſt had ſeen her 
picture. Now, who can- deny the veracity. 
of the hiſtory of Pierres, and the lovely Ma- 
lagona, when to this day the pin, with which. 
the brave Pierres turned his wooden horſe 
that carried him through the air, is to be ſeen. 
in the king's armory ? which pin is ſome- 
| what bigger than the pole of a coach, by the- 
ſame token it ſtands juſt by Babieca's ſaddle... 
At Ronceſvalles they kept Orlando's horn, 
which is as big as a great beam; whence it 
follows, that there were twelve. peers, that 
there were ſuch men as Pierres, and the fa- 
mous Cid, beſides many other adventurous 
knights, whoſe names are in the mouths - 
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all people. You may as well tell me that the 
brave Portugueſe, John de Merlo, was no 
knight-errant ; that he did not go into Bur- 
gundy, where, .in the city of-Ras, he fought 
the famous Moſes Pierre, lord of Charney, 
and, in the city of Baſil, Moſes Henry de 
Rameſtan, coming off in both victorious, 
and loaded with honour. You may deny the 
adventures and combats of the two heroic 
Spaniards, Pedro Barba and Gutierre Quix- 
ada (from whoſe: male line I am lineally de- 
ſcended) who in Burgundy overcame the ſons 
of the count de St. Paul: nay, let them 
likewiſe refuſe to own that don Fernando 
de Guevara went in queſt of adventures into 
Germany, where he fought with meſfire 
George, a knight of the houſhold to the 
duke of Auſtria ; and ſay, that the juſts and 
tournaments at Suero de Quinones, and the 
paſs, were mere illuſion, as well as the en- 
terprizes of monſeigneur Lewis de Falſes, 
againſt don Goncalo de Guzman, a Caſtilian 
knight, together with many other exploits 
performed by Chriſtian warriors belonging to 
theſe and other foreign realms, ſo authentic 
and true, that (I repeat my aſſeveration) he 
who denies them is void of all reaſon and 
common ſenſe, | | 
The canon was ſtruck with admiration, 
when he heard don Quixote utter ſuch a 
medley. of fiction and truth; and perceiving 
that he was intimately acquainted with every 
circumſtance regarding and concerning the 
atchievements of knight-crrantry, anſwered 
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him in theſe words : Signor don Quixote? 
cannot deny but what you have ſaid is part- 
ly true, particularly that which regards the 
Spaniſh knights: I grant alſo, that there was 
an order called the Twelve peers of France, 
but cannot believe that they performed all 
thoſe exploits r. counted by archbiſhop Tur- 


pin; for the truth is, they were a ſet of 


knights choſen by the king of France, un- 
der the title of the Twelve peers, becauſe 
they were all equal in point of virtue, rank, 
and valour : at leaſt, if they were not, they 
ought to have been poſſeſſed of this parity of 
qualifications; for it was an aſſociation re- 
ſembling the modern orders of St. Jago and 
Calatrava, which ſuppoſe that every member 
is valiant, virtuous, and noble; and, as we 
now ſay, a knight of St. Juan or Alcantara, 
in thoſe days they ſaid a knight of the Twelve 


| peers ; becauſe thoſe:who proſeſſed that mili- 


tary order were equal in all reſpects, and 
twelve in number: that there were ſuch per- 
ſons as the Cid and Bernardo del Cacpio, I 
make no queſtion ; but whether or not they 
performed all thoſe exploits which are af- 
cribed to them, is, I believe, extremely 
doubtful, With reſpect to the peg of count 
Peter, which, you ſay, ſtands by the ſaddle 
of Babieca in the royal armoury, to my ſhame 
be it ſpoken, I am either ſo ignorant or ſhort- 
ſighted, that although I have ſeen the ſaddle, 
I could never obſerve the peg, large as you 
have heen pleaſed to deſcribe it. But there 
it certainly is, replied the knight; and what 

5 Ang makes 
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makes it the more remarkable, it is ſaid to be- 


kept in a caſe of calves leather, that it may 


not ruſt. It may be ſo, ſaid the canon; but, 


by my holy orders !. I do nat remember to 
have ſeen any ſuch thing : yet, granting it to 
be in that place, I am not therefore bound 
to believe the ſtories that are recounted of ſo 
many Amandiſes, and ſuch , a rabble of 
knights: nor is it reaſonable, that a perſon 
of honour, like you, endowed with ſo many 


happy. talents, ſhould give credit to ſuch ex- 


travagant rhodomontades as are related in 


the lying legends of knight-errantry. 
TIES» & UN n 


Of the ſage conteſt between den Quixete and the 


canon, with ether events, 


| Good jeſt, truly ! replied don Quixote, 
A that books printed with the licence of 
kings, approved by the examiners, read with 
general ſatisfaction, and applauded by the bet- 
ter ſort and the meancr, rich and poor, learn- 
ed and unlearned, gentry and commonalty; 
and, in ſhort, by all ſorts of perſons of what 
- ſlate and condition ſoever; and though they 
carry ſuch an appearance of truth, ſetting 
down the father, mother, Fouts kind: ed, 
age, place, and actions to a tittle, and day 
by day, of the knight and knights of whom 
they treat. For ſhame, ſir, continued he, for- 
bear ie ſuch blaſphemies; and believe 
me, in this I adviſe you to behave yourſelf as 
becomes a man of {aſe, or elſe read 1 
| | | an 
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and fee what ſatisfaction you will receive. 
As for inſtance, pray tell me, can there be 
any thing more delightful, than to read a 
lively deſcription, which, as it were, brings 
before your eyes the following adventure ? A 
vaſt lake of boiling pitch, in which an in- 
finite multitude of ſerpents, ſnakes, croco- 
diles, and other. ſorts of fierce and terrible 
creatures, are ſwimming and traverſing back- 
wards and forwards, appears to a knight-er- 
Tant's ſight. Then from the midſt of the lake 
a moſt doleful voice is. heard to ſay theſe 
words; O knight, whoever thou art, who 
gazeſt on this dreadful lake, if thou wilt 
purchaſe the bliſs concealed under theſe diſ- 
mal waters, make known thy valour, by caſt- 
ing thyſelf into the midſt of theſe black burn- 
ing ſurges ; for unleſs thou doſt fo, thou art 
not worthy to. behold the mighty wonders en- 
cloſed in the ſeven caſtles of the ſeven fairies, 
that are ſeated under theſe gloomy waves. And 
no ſooner have the laſt accents of the voice 
reached the knight's ear, but he, without 
making any further reflection, or conſidering 
the danger to which he expoſes himſelf, an 

even without laying aſide his ponderous ar- 
mour, only recommending himſelf to hea- 
ven and to his lady, plunges headlong into 
the middle of the burning lake; and when 


leaſt he imagines it, or can gueſs where he 


ſhall ſtop, he finds himſelf on a ſudden in 
the midſt of verdant kelds, to which the E- 
liſian bear no compariſon. There the ſky 
appears to him more tranſparcn:, and > 

un 
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ſun ſeems.to ſhine with a redoubled bright. 
Neſs. Next he diſcovers a moſt delightfal 
grove made up of beautiful ſhady trees, whoſe 
verdure and variety regale his ſight, while 
his ears are raviſhed with the wild, and yet 
melodious, notes of an infinite number of 
pretty painted birds, that hop and bill and 
. themſelves an the twining boughs, 

ere. he ſpies a pleaſant rivulet, which, 
through its flowery banks, glides along over 
the brighteſt ſand, and remurmurs over the 
whiteſt pebbles that bedimple its ſmooth 
ſurface, while that other, through its li- 
2 cryſtal, feaſts the eye with a pro- 
ſpect of gold and orient pearl. There he 
perceives an artificial fountain, formed of 


party- coloured jaſper, and poliſhed marble; 


and hard by another, contrived in groteſque, 
where the ſmall cockle-ſhells, placed in or- 
derly confuſion among the white and yellow 
ſhells, and mixed with pieces of bright cry- 
ſtal and counterfeit emeralds, yield a delec- 
table ſight; ſo that art imitating nature, 
ſeems here to out-do her. At a diftance on 
a ſudden, he caſts his eyes upon a ſtrong caſ- 
tle, or ſtately palace, whoſe walls are of 
maſſy gold, the battlements of diamonds, 
and the gates of hyacinths ; in ſhort, its 
ſtructure is ſo wonderful, that though all 
the materials are no other than diamonds, 


carbuncles, rubies, pearls, gold, and eme- 


ralds, yet the workmanſhip exceeds them in 
value. But having ſeen all this, can any 


thing be ſo charming as to behold a numer- 
| ous 


DON"QUITXOTE.: . 7 
ous train of beautiful damſels come out of 
the caſtle in ſuch glorious and coſtly apparel, 
as would be endleſs for me to deſcribe, were 
to relate theſe things as they are to be found 
in hiſtory ? Then to ſee the beauty, that 
ſeems the chief of all the damſels, take the 
bold knight, who caſt himſelf into the burn- 
ing lake, by the hand, and, without ſpeaking 
one word, lead him into a ſumptuous palace, 
where he is cauſed to ſtrip as naked as he was 
born, then put into a delicious bath, and 
perfumed with precious effences and odorife- 
rous oils; after which he puts on a fine ſhirt, 
deliciouſly ſcented ; and this done, another 
damſel throws over his ſhoulders a magnifi- 
| cent robe, worth at leaſt a whole city, if not 
more. What a ſight is it, when in the next 
| place they lead him into another room of _ 
| ſtate, where he finds the tables ſo orderly co- 
vered, that he is ſurprized and aſtoniſhed ?. 
there they pour over his hands water diſtilled 

from amber and odoriferous flowers: he is 
ö ſeated in an ivory chair; and while all the 
1 damſels that attend him obſerve a profound 
, lence, ſuch variety of dainties is ſerved up, 
f and all ſo incomparably dreſſed, that his ap- 
, petite is at a ſtand, doubting on which to 
$ latisfy its defire ; at the ſame time his ears 


ve ſweetly entertained with variety of excel- 
„ ent muſic, none perceiving who makes it, 
or from whence it comes. But above all, 
n what ſhall we ſay to ſee, after the dinner is 


ended, and tables taken away, the knight 
ct leaning back-in his chair, perhaps pick- 
18 Vol. II. FF ing 


form him what caſtle that is, 
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ing his teeth, as is uſual; and then another 
damſel, much more beautiful than any of the 
former, comes unexpectedly into the room, 
and ſitting down by the knight, hogins to in- 

and.how ſhe 
is inchanted in it; with many other parti. 
culars, which ſurprize the knight, and afto- 
niſh thoſe that read his hiſtory, I will en- 


large no more upon this matter; ſince, from 


what has been ſaid, it may ſufficiently be 
inferred, that the reading of any paſlage in 
any hiſtory of knight-errantry, muſt be very 
delightful and ſurprizing to the reader. And 
do you, gocd fir, believe me, and, as I ſaid 


to you before, read theſe books, which you 


may find will baniſh all- melancholy, if you 
are troubled with it, and ſweeten your itpo- 


ſition, if it be harſh, This I can lay for my- 


ſelf, that fince my being a knight-errant, I 
am brave, courteous, bountiful, well-bred, 
generous, Civil, bold, affable, patient, a 
ſufferer of hardſhips, impriſonment, and. in- 
chantments: and, though I. have ſo lately 
been ſhut up in a cage, like a madman, I 


expect, through the valour of my arm, hea- 


ven favouring, and fortune not oppoſing my 
deſigns, to be a king of ſome kingdom in a 

very few days, that ſo I may give 'proofs of 
- my-innate gratitude and liberality. For, on 
my word, fir, a poor man is incapable of 
exerting his liberality, though he be naturally 
ever ſo well inclined. Now that gratitude 
which only conſiſts in wiſhes, may be ſaid to 
be dead; as faith without good works is dead. 
| | Therefore 


— 
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Therefore it is, I wiſh fortune would ſoon 
offer ſome opportunity for me to become an 
emperor, that I might give proofs of my ge- 

neroſity, ac monday or, Yu friends, but eſpe- 
cially this poor Sancho Panza my ſquire, 
who is the harmleſſeſt fellow in the world; 
and I would willingly give him an earldom, 
which I have long ſince promiſed him, but 
I fear he has not ſenſe and judgement enough 
to manage it. 8 PRO 
Sancho hearing his maſter's laſt wards : 
Well, well, ſir, faid he, never do you trou- 
ble your head about that matter; all you 
have to do is to get me this ſame earldom, | 
and let me alone to manage it: I can do ns. | | 
my betters have done before me, I can put . 
in a deputy or a ſervant, that ſhall take all 
trouble off my hands, while I, as a great 
man ſhould, Joll at my eaſe, receive my 
, rents, mind no buſineſs, live merrily, and fo 
1 let the world rub for Sancho. As to the 
2 management of your revenue, ſaid the canon, 
y a deputy or ſteward may do well, friend: 
but the lord himſelf is obliged to ſtir in the 


* adminiſtration of juſtice, to which there is 
not only an honeſt ſincere intention required, | 
A AY 


but a judicious head alſo to diſtinguiſh nice- 
of W ly, conclude juſtly, and chooſe wiſely; for 


n if this be wanting in the principal, all will be 
of wrong in the medium and end. I do not un- 
p derſtand your philoſophy, quoth Sancho; all 


J faid, and J will fay it again, is, that I with 
to L had as good an earldom as I could govern; 
for I have as great a ſoul as another man, 


hu and 
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and as great a body as moſt men: And the 
- firſt thing I would do in my government, I 
would have no body to controul me, I would 
be abſolute ; and who but I: now he that is 
abſolute, can do what he likes; he that can 
do what he likes, can take his pleaſure, he 
that can take his pleaſure, can be con- 
tent; and he that can be content, has no 
more to deſire; ſo the matter is over, and 
come what will come, I am ſatisfied : if an 
iſland, welcome; if no iſland, fare it well; 
we ſhall ſee ourſelves in no worſe a condition, 
as one blind man ſaid to another. This is 
no ill reaſoning of your's, friend, ſaid the 
canon; though there is much more to be ſaid 
upon this topic of ealdoms, than you ima- 
ine. Undoubtedly, ſaid don Quixote; but 
ſuit my actions to the example of Amadis 
de Gaul, who made his fquire Gandalin earl 
of the Firm-iſland ; which is a fair precedent 
for preferring Sancho to the ſame dignity 10 
which his merit, alſo lays an unqueſtionable 
claim. The canon ſtood amazed at don 
Quixote's methodical and orderly madneſs, 
in deſcribing the adventure of the Knight of 
the Lake, and the impreſſion made on him 
by the fabulous conceits of the- books he had 
read; as likewiſe at Sancho's ſimplicity in ſo 
eagerly contending for his earldom, which 

made the whole company very good ſport. 
By this time the canon's ſeryants had 
brought the proviſion, and ſpreading a car- 
- pet on the graſs under the ſhady trees, they 
tat down to dinner; hen preſently uy 
| hear 
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heard the tinkling of a little bell among the 
copſes cloſe by them ; 'and immediately after- 
| . wards'they ſaw bolt out of the thicket a very 
pretty ſhe-poat, ſpeckled all over with black, 
| white, and brown ſpots, and a goat-herd run- 
ning after it; who, in his familiar. dialect, 
called to it to ſtay and return to the fold; but 
the fugitive ran towards the company fright- 
ed and panting, and ſtopped cloſe by them, 
as if it had begged their protection. The 
at-herd overtaking it, eaught it by the 
orns, and in a chiding way, as if the goat 
underſtood his reſentments, You little wan- 
ton Nanny, ſaid he, you ſpotted elf, what has 
2 trip it ſo much of late? what wolf has 
ſcared you thus, huzzy ? tell me, little fool, 
what is the matter? but the cauſe is plain; thou 
art a female, and therefore never canſt be 
quiet: curſe on thy freakiſh humours, and 
all theirs whom thou ſo much reſembleſt; turn 
back, my love, turn back, and though thou 
eanſt not be content with thy fold, yet there 
thou mayſt be ſafe among the reſt of thy fel- 
lows ; for if thou, that ſhouldſt guide and 
direct the flock, loveſt wandering thus, what 
muſt they do? what will become of them? | 
The goat-herd's talk to his goat was entertain - 
ing enough to the company, eſpecially to the 
canon, who calling to him, Pr'ythee, honeſt. 
fellow, faid he, have a little patience, and 
d let your goat take its liberty a while ; for 
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r lince it is a female, as you ſay, ſhe will fol- 
y low her natural inclination the more for your 
'y ſtriving to confine it: come then, and take 
rd Abit, and a glaſs of wine with us, you may 
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be better humoured after that. He then 
reached him the leg of a cold rabbet, and, 
ordering him a glaſs of wine, the goat- herd 
drank it off, and returning thanks, was pa- 


cifed, Gentlemen, ſaid he, I would not 


have you think me a fool, becauſe I talk fo 


ſeriouſly to this ſenſeleſs animal; for my 


words bear a myſterious meaning ; I am in- 
deed, as you ſee, ruſtical and unpoliſhed ; 
though not ſo ignorant, but that I converſe 
with men, as well as brutes, That is no 
miracle, ſaid the curate; for I have known 
the woods breed learned men, and ſimple 
ſheep-cots contain philoſophers. At leaſt, 
ſaid the goat-herd, they harbour men that 
have ſome knowledge of the world: and to 
make good this truth, if I thought. not the 
offer impertinent, or my company trouble- 
ſome, you ſhould hear an accident which but 
too well confirms what you have ſaid. For 
my part, anſwered don Quixote, I will hear 
you attentively, becauſe, methinks, your 
coming has ſomething in it that looks like an 
adventure of knight-errantry ; and I dare 
anſwer, the whole company will not ſo much 
bring their parts in queſtion, as to refuſe to 
hear a ſtory ſo pleaſing, ſurprizing, and amu- 
ſing, as I fancy yours will prove, Then 
pr'ythee, friend, begin; for we will all give 


you our attention. You mult excuſe me for 


one, ſaid Sancho; I muſt have a word vr two 
in private with this ſame paſty at yon little 
brook : for I deſign to fill my belly for to- 
morrow and next day ; having often heard 

| | | my 
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my maſter don Quixote ſay, that whenever-a 
knight-errant's. ſquire finds good belly-tim- 


ber, he muſt fall to and feed till his fides are 


ready to. burſt, becauſe: they may happen to 
be bewildered in a thick wood for five or fix 
days together ; ſo that if a man has not. his 


belly-full beforehand, or his wallet well pro- - 


vided, he may chance to be crows-meat him- 
ſelf, as many times it falls out. You are in 


the right, Sancho, ſaid the knight; but I 


have, for my part, ſatisfied my bodily appe- 
tite, and now want only refreſhment for my 


mind, which I hope this honeſt fellow's ſtory 
will afford me. All the company agreed wh 
don Quixote: the goat-herd then ſtroaking 


his pretty goat once or twice; Lie down, thou 
ſpeckled fool, ſalll he, lie by me here; for 
we ſhall have time enough to return, home. 
The creature ſeemed to underſtand him; for 
as ſoon as her maſter ſat down, ſhe ſtretched 
herſelf quietly by his fide, and looked up in 
his face as if ſhe would let him know that 


CHAP. XXIV. 
The goat-herd's tafs. 


BO UT three leagues from this valley, 
there is a village, which, though mall 

yet is one of the richeſt hereabouts. In it 
there lived a farmer in very great eſteem ; 
and though it is common for the rich to be 
reſpected, yet was this perſon more conſider- 
ed for his virtue, than for the wealth 1 hot 
6 — 5 


| ſhe minded what he ſaid ; and. then he began 


thus, 
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ſeſſed. But What he accounted himſelf 
ieft in, was a daughter of ſuctbestrorüin 

uty, prudence, wit, and virtue, that all 
who knew or beheld her, -could not but ad- 
mire to Tre d Heaven and nature had 
done their utmoſt to embellifh her. When 
= was but little ſhe was handſome, till at 
— Ha ſixteen ſhe was moſt compleatly 
bearti The fame of her beauty began to 

extend to the neighbouring villages; but 
I neighbouring villages ? it extended to 
the remoteſt cities, and entered the palaces of 
kings, and the ears of all manner of perſons, 
who from all parts flocked to ſee her, as ſome- 
thing rare, or as à ſort of prodigy. Her 
father was ſtrictly careful of her, nor was 
the leſs careful of herſelf; for there are no 
guards, bolts, or locks, which preferve a young 
woman like her -own care and caution. ---- 
The father's riches and the daughter's beauty | 
drew a great many, as well. ſtrangers as in- 


\ _ Habitants of that country, to fae for her in 


marriage; but ſuch was the vaſt number of 
the pretenders, as did but the more confound. 
and divide the old man in his choice, upon 
whom to beſtow ſo valuable a treaſure. A- 
mong the crowd of her admirers, was I; 
having good reaſon to hope for fucceſs, from 
- the knowledge her father had of me, — 


native of the fame place, of a good family, 


and in the flower of my years, of a conſi- 
derable eſtate, and not to be deſpiſed for my 
underſtanding. With the very ſame advan- 


tages, chere was another perſon of our —_ 
| WhO 
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who made court to her at the ſame time. 
This put the father to a ſtand, and held him 
in ſuſpence, till his daughter ſhould declare 
in favour of one of us: to bring this affair 
therefore to the ſpeedier iſſue, he reſolved to 
acquaint Leandra, for ſo was this fair-one 
called, that ſince we were equals in all things, 
he left her entirely free to chooſe which of us 
was moſt agreeable to herſelf. An example 
worthy of being imitated by all parents, who 
have any regard for their children, I do not 
mean that they ſhould be allowed to chooſe 
in things mean or miſchievous ; but only 
that propoſing to them ever thoſe things 
which are good, they ſhould be allowed in 
them to gratify their inclination, I do not 
know how Leandra approved. this propoſal ; 
this I only know, that her father put us both 
off, with the excuſe of his daughter's being 
too young to be yet diſpoſed of; and that he 
treated us both in ſuch general terms, as could 
neither well pleaſe nor diſpleaſe us My ri- 
val's name is Anſelmo, mine Eugenio ; for 
it is neceſſary you ſhould know the names of 
the perſons concerned in this tragedy, the 
concluſion of which, though depending yet, 
may eaſily be perceived likely to be untor- 
tunate. About that time there came to our 
village one Vincent de la Roſa, the ſon of a 
poor labouring man of the neighbourhood. 
This Vincent came out of Italy, having 
been a ſoldier there, and in other foreign 
parts. When he was but twelve years old; 
à captain, that happened to paſs by here 
with 
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with his company, took him out of this 
country, and at the end of twelve years more 
he returned hither, habited like a ſoldier, all 
gay and glorious, in a thouſand various co- 
ours, bedecked with a thouſand toys of cry- 
ſtal, and chains of ſteel. To day he put on 
one piece of fanery, to-morrow another; but 
all falſe, eounterfeit, and worthleſs. The 
country people, who by nature are malicious, 
and who living in idleneſs are ſtill more in- 
Tlined to malice, obſerved this preſently, and 
counting all his fine things, they found that 
indeed he had but three ſuits of cloaths, 
which were of a very different colour with 
the ſtockings and garters belonging to them; 
yet did he manage them with ſo many tricks 
and inventions, that if one had not counted 
them, one would have ſworn he had above 
ten ſuits, and above twenty plumes of fea- 
thers. Let it not ſeem impertinent that 1 
mention this particular of his cloaths and 
trinkets, ſince ſo much of the ſtory depends 
upon it. Seating himſelf upon a bench, un- 
der à large ſpreading poplar-tree, which 
grows in our ſtreet, he uſed to entertain us 
with his exploits, while we ftood gaping and 
liſtening at the wonders he recounted: there 
was not that country, as he ſaid, upon the 
face of the earth, which he had not ſeen, 


\.- Hor battle which he had not been en- 


gaged in; he had killed more Moors, for his 
dyn ſhare, than were in Morocco and Tunis 
together; and had fought more duels than 
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Gante, Luna, Diego, Garcia de Peredez +; | 


or a. thouſand. others that he named, yet in 
all of them had the better, and never got a 
ſcratch, or loſt a drop of blood. Then again 


he pretended. to ſhew us. the ſcars of wounds 
he had received, which, though they were 
not to be perceived, yet he gave us to under - 


ſtand they were many muſket-ſhots, 
which he had got in ſeveral ſkirmiſhes: and 
rencounters. In ſhort, he treated all his 


equals with an unparalleled arrogance; and 
even to thoſe who knew the meanneſs of his 


birth, he did not ſtick: to affirm; that his 
own arm was his father, his actions were his 
pedigree, and that except as to his being a 
ſoldier, he owed no part of his quality to the 


king himſelf, and that in being a ſoldier he 


was as good as the king. 
- Befides theſe aſſumed accompliſhments; he 
was a piece of a muſician, and could thrum a 
uittar a little; but what his excelleney chiefly 
boy in was poetry; and fo fond was he of 
ſhewing his- parts that way, that upon every 
trifling occaſion, he was ſure to make a copy 


of verſes a league and a half long, This 


ſoldier whom I have deſcribed, this Vincent 
de la Roſa, this hero, this gallant, this mu- 
ſician, this poet, was often ſeen and viewed 
by Leandra, from a window of her houſe 
which looked into the ſtreet; ſhe was ſtruck 
with the tinſel of his dreſs; ſhe was charm- 
ed with his verſes, of which he took care to 
diſperſe a great many copies; her ears were 

+ Spaniards famous for duelling. 
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'_ pleaſed. with the exploits he related of him- 


ſelf; and, in ſhort, as the devil would have 


it, ſhe fell in love with him, before ever he 


had the confidence to make his addreſſes to 


her: and, as in all affairs of love, that is the 


moſt eaſily managed, where the lady's affec- 
tion is pre- engaged; ſo was it here no hard 
thing for Leandra and Vincent to have fre- 


quent meetings to concert their matters; and 


before ever any one of her many ſuitors had 


the leaſt ſuſpicion of her inclination, ſhe had 
gratified it; and leaving her father's houſe 


(for ſne had no mother) had run away with 
this ſoldier, who came off with greater tri- 
umph in this enterprize, than in any of the 


reſt he made his boaſts of. The whole vil- 
lage was ſurprized at this accident, as was 


every one that heard it. I was amazed, An- 


ſelmo diſtracted, her father in tears, her re- 


lations outrageous ; juſtice is demanded ; a 


party with officers is ſent out, Who traverſe 
the roads, ſearch every wood; and, at three 
days end, find the poor fond Leandra in a 
cave of one of the mountains, naked to her 
ſhift, - and robbed of a great deal of money 
and jewels which ſhe took from home. They 
bring and preſent her to her father; upon en- 


quiry made into the cauſe of her misfortune, 


ſhe confeſſed ingenuouſly, that Vincent de la 
Roſa had deceived her, and upon promiſe of 


marriage had prevailed with her to leave her 


father's houſe, with the aſſurance of carrying 


her to the richeſt and moſt delicious city of 


the world, which was Naples; that ſhe fool- 
iſhly 


- 
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iMyhad given credit to im, andtobbing her 
father, Kd put Herſelf into his hands the 
firſt night the was miſſed: that he carried 
her up a ſteep wild craggy mountain, and 
put her in that cave Where ſhe was found. In 
fine, the faid, that though he had rifled her 
of all the had, yet he had never attempted 
her honour ; but leaving her in that manner, 
he fled. It Was no eaſy matter to make any 
of us entertain A good opinion” of the ſoldi- 
er's continence ben ſhe affirmed it with fo 
many repeated affeverations, that in ſome 
— 5 it ſexved to comfort her father in his 
affliction, who valued nothing ſo much as his 
daughter's! putation. The very fame, day 
that Leandid appeare again, ſhe alſo diſap- 
peared from us; for her father immediately ſhut 
her up in a monaſtery, in a town not far off, 
in hopes that time might wear away ſomething 
of her diſgrace, Thoſe who were not inte- 
reſted ie Cant, excuſed her upon the ac- 
count of her, youth. But thoſe who were 
acquainted with, her wit and ſenſe, did not 
attribute her miſcarriage to her ignorance, _ 
but to the levity and yanity of mind, natural 
to woman-kind. Since the confinement of 
Leandra, Anſelmo's eyes could never meet 
with an object which could give him either 
eaſe or pleaſure; I too could find nothing 
but what looked ſad and gloomy to me in the 
abſence of Leandra. Our melancholy in- 
creaſed, as qur patience decreaſed : We curſt 
a thouſami times the ſoldier's finery and trin- 
kets, and railed at the father's want of pre- 
Vol. II. G caution: 
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caution : at. laſt we agreed, Anſelmo and I, 
to leave the village, and to retire to this val- 

ley, where, CONES a large flock of ſheep, 
and I as large a herd of goats, all our own, 
we paſs our time under the trees, giving 


vent to our paſſions, ſinging in concert the 


Praiſes or reproaches of the beauteous Lean- 
dra, or elſe ſighing alone, make our com- 

laints to heaven on our misfortune. In 
imitation of us, 3 great many more of Lean- 
dra's lovers have come hither into theſe ſteep 
and crap mountains, and are alike employ- 
ed; and fo many there are of them, that the 
place ſeems to be turned to the old Arcadia we 
read of. - On the top of that hill there is 
ſuch a number of ſhepherds and their cot- 
tages, that there is no part of it in which is 
not to be heard the name of Leandra. This 
man curſes and calls her wanton and laſci- 
vious, another calls her light and fickle; 
one acquits and 204 2am her, another ar- 
raigns and condemns her; one celebrates her 
beauty, another rails at her ill qualities; in 
ſhort, all blame, but all adore her: nay, ſo 


far does this extravagance prevail, that here 
are thoſe who complain of her diſdain who 


never ſpoke to her;. and others who are jea- 
lous of favours which ſhe nEver granted to 
any ; for, as I intimated before, her inclina- 
tion was not known before her diſgrace. 
'There is not a hollow place of a rock, a 
bank of a brook, or a ſhady grove, where 
there is not ſome or other of theſe amorous 


ſhepherds telling their doleful ſtories to the 
- 2 alr 
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air and winds. Echo has learned to repeat 
the name of Leandra; Leandra all the hills 
reſound, the brooks murmur Leandra, and 
it is Leandra that holds us all inchanted, 
hoping without hope, and fearing without 
knowing what we fear. Of all theſe fooliſh 
people, the perſon who ſhews the leaſt, and 

t has the moſt ſenſe, is my rival Anſelmo, 
who, forgetting all other cauſes of complaint, 
complains only of her abſence ; and to his 
late, which he touches to admiration, he 
joins his voice in verſes of his own compoſ- 
ing, which declare the greatneſs of his ge- 
nius. For my part, I take another courſe; I 
think a better, I am ſure an eaſier, which is 
to ſay all the ill things TI can of womens le- 
vity, inconſtancy, their broken vows, and 
vain deceitful promiſes,” their fondneſs of 
ſhow, and diſregard of merit. This, gen- 
tlemen, was the occaſion of thoſe words, 
which, at my coming hither, I addreſt to 
this goat; for, being a ſhe, I hate her, 
though the is the beſt of my herd. This is 
the ſtory which I promiſed to tell you ; if 
you have thought it too long, I ſhall endea- 
vour to requite your patience in any thing 1 
can ſerve you, Hard by is my cottage, 
where I have ſome good freſh milk and ex- 
cellent cheeſe, with ſeveral ſorts of fruits, 
which I hope you will find agreeable both 


to the ſight and taſte. ; 


Gr: enn. 
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ner fp. r — — it, t 
ſcholar and 

© goat-herd; ; hh ade Vim conoluge:the — 

rate had reaſon, to 1ay,., that even the moun- | 
tains bred ſcholars and men of ſenſe, They 
all made large profers of their friendſhip. and 
- ſervice to Eugenio; but don Quixote — 2 | | 
ed them all, and addrefiing himſelf to him : | 
Were 1 aig he, at this, — in a capacity ab) " 
_ undertaking Any. adventure, I would, certain- | 
ly begin from this JET to ſerve ou; 


fun 


I would ſoon re eandra out: of the nun- 
nery, where undoubtedly ſhe is detained 
agaluſt her will; and, in. ide of all the op- 
— 1 3b that could be made by the lady abbeſs 6 
a her adherents, L would return her to your | 
ds, that you might have the ſole: diſ- | 
WT n n as is conſiſtent 
with, laws of ood, which ex preſsly | 
forbid-that. any — duld offer the lea vi- 
olence to a Hamel; yet (1, truſt. in heaven) | 
that the power of a friendly magician will, 
prevail againſt the force of a malicious in- 
chanter; god wheneyer this ſhall happen, | 
you 


you may aſſure yourſelf of my favour and 
aſſiſtance, to which I am obliged by my pro- 
feflion, that injoins me to relieve the oppreſ - 


The goat-herd, who till then had not 
taken the leaſt notice of don Quixote in par- 
ticular, now looking earneſtly on him, and 
finding his diſmal countenance and wretched 
habit were no — encouragement for him 
to expect a performance of ſuch mighty mat- 
ters, whiſpered the barber who ſat next him, 
Pray, fir, ſaid he, who is this man that talks 
ſo extravagantly ? For I proteſt I never ſaw 
ſo ſtrange. a figure in all my life. Whom 
can you imagine it ſhould' be, replied the 
barber, - but the famous don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the eſtabliſher of juſtice, the ayeng- 
er of injuries, the protector of damſels, the 
terror of giants, and the invincible gainer 
of battles. The account you give of this 
perſon, returned the goat-herd, 1s much like 
what we read in romances and books of chi- 
valry of, thoſe doughty-dons, who, for their 
mighty proweſs. and atchievements, were 
called knights-errant ; and therefore I dare 
ſay you do but jeſt, and that this gentleman's 
brains have deſerted their quarters, 

Thou art an impudent fellow, cried don 
Quixote; it is thy paper-ſcull is full of emp- 
ty rooms: I have more brains than the pro- 
ſtitute thy mother had about her when ſhe car- 
ried thy lump of nonſenſe in her womb, 
With that, ſnatching up a loaf that was 
near him, he ſtruck the goat herd ſo furious 

* 7 4 a blow ] 
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a blow with it, that he almoſt levelled his 
noſe with his face. The other, not accuf. 
tomed to ſuch ſalutations, no ſooner pereeiv- 
ed how ſcurvily he was treated, but, without 
any reſpact. to the table-olothz-rapkins, or to 
thoſe who were eating, he leaped furiouſly: 
on don Quixote; and, graſping him by the 
throat with both his hands, had certainly 
ſtrangled him, had not Sancho Panza come 
in that very niek of time, and griping him 
table, bruiſing diſhes;j breaking glaſſes, ſpill- 
ing and overturning all that lay upon it. 
Don Quixote ſeeing himſelf freed, fell vio- 
lently again upon the goat-berd, Who, all, 
beſmeared with blood, and trampled to pieces 
under Sancho's feet, groped here and there 
for ſome knife or fork. to take a fatal re- 
venge; but the canon and curate took care 
to prevent his purpoſe, and in the mean 
while, by the barber's contrivance, the goat- 
herd got don Quixote under him, on whom 
he let fall ſuch a tempeſt of blows, as cauſed. 
as great aſhowerof blood to flow from the poor 
knight's ſace, as had ſtreamed from his own. 
The canon and curate; were ready to burſt 
with laughing; the officers danced and jump- 
ed at the ſport, every one cried Halloo'! as 
men uſe to do When two dogs are ſnarling 


* as fighting. Sancho Panza alone was vexed, 


fretting himſelf to death, and raved like a 
madman, becauſe he could not get from one of 
the canon's ſerving- men, who kept him from 
aſſiſting his maſter. In ſhort, all were ext eed- 


ing! „ 
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ingly merty, except the bloody comhatants, 


trumpet ſo doleful, that, it made them turn to 
liſten towards that part from when it ſem- 


herd, full ſore 


| being beaten, immediately gave him a truce; 


gether; wherefore they appointed rogations, 


DON QUIND HE zz 


who had mauled one another mbit imiſerabl 
when on a ſudden they heard ce 


ed to come: but he who was-mhoſt troubled” 
at this diſmal alarm, was don Quixote; 
therefore, though he lay under the goats 
his Will; and 
was molt Junientably brut, and battexed:; 
Friend devil, ctied he to him for ſure na- 
thing leſs could: haue ſo: much valour and 
ſtrengtlr to ſubdue my forces)! let us, have a 
ceſſation of arms but for la ſingle hour; for 
the dolorous ſound of that trumper ſtrikes my 
ſoul with more horror, than thy hard fiſts do 
my ears with! pain, and methinks excite 0 
to ſome new adventure. Wit that the go 

herd, wha was as weary of beating, Te of. 


and the knight once more getting on his feet, 
directed his then not haſty ſteps to the place 
whence the mournful ſound ſeemed to come; 
and preſently ſaw. a number of men all. in 
white, like penitents, deſcending from a riſ- 
ing ground. The real matter was this: I he 
people had wanted rain for a whole year' to- 


proceſſions, and diſciplines, throughout all that 
country, to implore heaven to open its trea- 
he „and ſhower down plenty upon them; 

to this end, the inhabitants of a village 
— that ay came in n proceſſion to a devout 


| hermitage! 
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ütage built on one of the hilis which, 
ſurr | ed that valley. AR 280 In bea an 
5 Don Quixote taking notice of the ſtrange 
habit of the penitents, and never reminding 
himſelf that he had often ſeen the like before, 
fancied immediately it was ſome new adven- 
ture, and he alone was to engage in it, as he 
was obliged by the laws of knight-errantry; 
and that which the more increaſed his frenzy, 
was his miſtaking an image which they car- 
ried (all covered with black) for ſome great 
lady, whom theſe miſcreant and diſcourteous 
knights, he thought; were carrying away 
againſt her will. As ſoon as this . 
took him in the head, he moved with what, 
expedition he could towards Rozinante, who 
vras feeding up and down upon the plains, 
and wWhipping off his bridle from the pommel, 
and his target which hung hard by, he bri- 
dled him in an inſtant: then, taking his 
ſword from Sancho, he got in a trice on Ro- 
zinante's back; where bracing his target, 
and addreſſing himſelf aloud to all there pre- 
ſent, O ;valorous company, cried he, you 
ſhall now perceive of how great importance 
it is to mankind, that ſuch illuſtrious perſons 
as thoſe who profeſs; the order of knight- 
exrantry ſhould exiſt in the world; now, I 
ſay, you ſhall ſee, by my freeing that noble 
lady, who is there baſe]y. and barbarouſſy 
carried away captive, that knight-adventurers, 
ought to be held in the higheſt and greateſt. 
eſtimation. ; 80 ſaying, f he punched Rozi-. 
nante with his heels tor want of ſpurs ; and 
. 4484 forcing 
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forcing. him to a hand-gallop (for it was ne- 
ver ad in any part of this. true hiſtory, that 
Roꝝinante, did ever rum full- ſpeed) he poſted 
to encounter the penitegts, in ſpite of all 
the curate, canon, „ang barber, could do to 
hinder him; much leſs could Sancho Pan- 
za's out- cries detaim him. Maſter | ſir don 
Qaixote ] bauled out the poor ſquire, whi- 

ther are you poſting? are you bewitched? 
does tha devil drive and ſet you on, thus to 
run againſt the church)? Ah wretch that 1 
am let dee, ſir l that is à proceſſion of pe- 
nitents; and the lady they carry js: the ĩmage 
of the immaculate virgin, our bleſſed lady. 
Jake heed what you do; for at this time it 
may be certainly ſaid you are out of your 
wits. But Sancho might, as well have kept 
his breath for another uſe; for the knight was 
urged, with fo vehement a deſire to encounter 
the white men,, and releafe the mourning; 
lady, that he heard not a ſyllable he ſaid; or, 
iff he had, he would not have turned back, 
eyen at the king's expreſs command. At laſt, 
being come near the proceſſion, and ſtopping 
Rozinante, that already had a great deſire to 
reſt a little, in a diſmal tone, and with a 
hoarſe voice, Ho cried he, you there, 5 WhO | 
cover your faces, perhaps becauſe you are 
aſhamed, of yourſelves, and of the erime you 
are now committing, give heed and attention 
to what I have to ſay The firſt who ſtop- 
ped at thisſalarm, were thoſe who carried the 
image; when one of the four. prieſts that 
ſung the Litanies, ſeeing the ſtrange enen 

tink that 
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that don Quixote made, and the leanneſs of 
Rozinante, with other eireumſtances which 
he obſerved. in the knight ſufficient to have 
forced laughter, preſently made him this an- 
ſwer; Good ſir! if you have any thing to ſay to 
us, ſpeak it quickly; for theſe poor men whom 
you ſee are very much tired; therefore we- 
neither can, nor is it reaſonable we ſhould 
ſtand thus in pain to hear any thing that can- 
not be delivered in two words. I will fay it 
in one, replied don Quixote, which is this; 
I-charge you immediately to releaſe that beau- 
tiful lady, whoſe tears and looks, full of for- 
row, evidently ſhew you carry her away by . 
violence, and have done her ſome unheard of 
iegury, This do, or I, who was born to- 
punith ſuch outrages, will not ſuffer you to 
advance one ſtep with her, till ſhe is entire 
iy poſſeſſed of that liberty ſhe ſo earneſtly - 
eſires, and ſo Juſtly deſerves, ' This laſt 
ſpeech made them all conclude-that the knight 


was certainly diſtracted, and cauſed a general 
laughter: but this proved like oil to fire, and 
ſo inflamed don Quixote, that laying his 
hand on his ſword, without more words, he 
preſently aſſaulted thoſe who carried the 
image. At the ſame time one of them quit- 
ting his poſt, came to encounter our hero 
with a wooden fork, on which he ſupported 
the bier whenever they made a ſtand, and 
warding with it a weighty blow which don 
Quixote deſigned and aimed at him, the 
fork was cut In two; but the other, ho had 
the remaining piece in his hand, returned the 

ns | knight 


DON QUIXOT.E 499 


knight ſuch a thwack on his left ſhoulder, 
that his target not being able to reſiſt ſuch 
ruſtic. force, the poor unfortunate don Quix- 
.ote was ſtruck to the ground, and miſerably 
bruiſed. - $if TT 
Sancho Panza, who had followed him as 
faſt as his breath and legs would permit, ſee- 
ing him fall, cried out to his adverſary to for- 
bear ſtriking him; urging, that he was a 
poor inchanted knight, and one who in his 
whole life had never done any man harm. 
But it was not Sancho's arguments that held 
the country fellow's hands ; the only motive . 
was, that he feared he had killed him, ſince 
he could : not perceive he ſtired either hand or 
foot; wherefore, tucking his coat up to his 
girdle, with all poſſible expedition, he ſcour- 
ed over the field like a greyhound. Mean 
while.don Quixote's companions haſtened to 
the place where he lay; when thoſe of the 
proceſſion, - ſeeing them come running towards 
them, attended by the officers of the holy 
brotherhood with their croſs-bows along with 
them, began to have apprehenſions of ſome diſ- 
aſter from the approaching party; wherefore, 
drawing up in a body about the image, the 
diſciplinants lifting up their hoods, and graſp- 
ing faſt their whips, as the prieſts did their 
tapers, they expected the aſſault with the 
| 282 bravery, reſolving to defend them 
elves, and offend their enemy as long and as 
much as poſſible: but providence had ordered 
the matter much better than they could hope; 
for while Sancho, who had thrown himſelf 
. dn 
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von his maſter's; 1 aS lamenting his loſs 
and the rand A 'of -fo noble and — 
_ -rous a lord, in the moſt ridioulous manner 
chat ever was heard, the curate of the knight's 
party was come up with the other who came 
an the p „and was immediately known 
by him; ſo that their | 


intance put ah 


end do the fears which both ſides were in uf 


an engagement. Don Quixote's curate in 
Few: words acquainted” the other with the 


knightis circumſtances; whereupon he ant 


the whole ron of penitents went over to 
. ſee whether the unfortunate knight was liv- 
ing or dead, and heard Sancho anza with 
tears im his eyes bewailing over his maſter; 
0 flower of knighthood, icried he, that with 
one ſingle perilous knock art come to an un- 
ttimely end! Phou honour of thy family, 
anti glory of all La Mancha nayy and of 
the whole varſal world beſide; which, | now 


it has loft: thee, will be overzrun by mi- 


creants, and outlaws, who will no longer be 
afraid to be mauled fur ſtheir miſdecds. 0 
bountiful above all the Atexahders in the 
world! Thou, who haſt rewarded me but for 
poor eight months ſerviceſ with theiheſt iſland 
that is waſhed by falt water Thou, Who 
wert humble to the proud, and haughty to 
the humble | Thou, who durſt undertake pe- 
rils, and patiently endure affronts] Thou, 


Who wert in love, no body knows V why! 


True pattern of good men, and ſcourge of 


the Wicked, ſworn foe to all reprobatess 
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and to ſay all at once that man can ſay, thou 
knight-errant |! Eve 
Thewoeful accents of Sancho's voice recall - 
ed don Quixote to himſelf; when, after a deep 
ſigh, the firſt thing he thought of was his 
abſent Dulcinea. O charming Dulcinea ! 
cried he, the wretch that lingers, baniſhed . 
from thy ſight, endures far greater miſeries 
than this! And then looking on his faithful 
ſquire, Good Sancho, ſaid he, help me once 
more in this inchanted carr : for] am not in a 
condition to preſs the back of Rozinante: 
this ſhoulder is all broke to pieces. With 
all my heart, my good lord, replied Sancho ; 
and pray let me adviſe you to go back to our 
village with theſe gentlemen who are your (| 
cial friends. At home we may think of ſome 
other journey that may be more profitable 
and honourable than this. With reaſon haſt 
thou ſpoken Sancho, replied don Quixote; 
it will become our wiſdom to be unactive, till 
the malevolent aſpects of the planets, which 
now reign, be over. This grave reſolution 
was highly commended by the canon, curate, 
and barber, who had been ſufficiently divert- 
ed by Sancho's ridiculous lamentation. Don 
Quixote was placed in the waggon as before; 
the proceſſioners recovered their former order, 
and paſſed on about their buſineſs, The 
goat-herd took his leave of the whole com- 
pany, The curate ſatisfied the officers for 
their attendance, ſince they would ſtir no 
farther. The canon deſired the curate to , 
ſend him an account of don Quixote's condi- 
Vol. II. 1 tion 
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tion from that time forward, having 2 mind | 
to know whether his frenzy abated or inereaſ- 
ed; and then took his leave to continue his 
journey. Thus the curate, the barber, don 
Quixote, and Sancho Panza, were left toge- 
ther; as alſo the good Rozinante, that bore 
all theſe paſlages as patiently as his maſter, 
The waggoner then yoaked his oxen, and 
having ſet don Quixote on a truſs of hay, 
jogged on, after his ſlow accuſtomed pace, that 
way the curate had directed. In ſix days 
time they. reached the knight's village. It 
was about noon when they entered the town; 
and as it happened to be on a Sunday, all 
the people-were in the market-place, through 
the middle of which don Quixote's carr 
muſt of neceſſity paſs. Every body was cu- 
rious to know what was in it; and the people 
were ſtrangely ſurprized when they ſaw and 
knew their townſman, While they were 
gaping and wondering, a little boy ran to the 
knight's houſe, and gave intelligence to the 
houſe-keeper and niece, that their maſter and 
uncle was returned, and very lean, pale, and 
frightful as a ghoſt, ' ſtretched out at length 
on a bundle of hay in a waggon, and drawn 
along by a team of oxen. 2229285 a 
It was a piteous thing to hear the wailings 
of thoſe two poor creatures; the thumps too 
which they gave their faces, with the curſes 
and execrations they thundered out againſt all 
books of chivalry, were almoſt as numerous 
as their ſighs and tears: but the height of 
their lamenting was when don Quixote, en. 
* +25 2 tere 
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tered the door. Upon the noiſe of his arri- 
val Sancho Panza's wife made haſte thither 
to enquire after her good man, who ſhe was 
informed, went a quiring with the knight. 
As ſoon as ever ſhe ſet eyes on him, the queſ- 
tion ſhe aſked him was this: Is the aſs in 
health, or no? Sancho anſwered, He was 
come back in better health than his maſter. 
Well, ſaid ſhe, heaven be praiſed for the 
good news, But hark you, my friend, con- 
tinued ſhe, what have you got by this new 
ſquireſhip ? Have you brought me home ever 
a gown.or petticoat, or ſhoes for my children? 
In troth, ſweet wife, replied Sancho, I have 
brought thee. none of thoſe things; I am 
loaded with better things. Ay, ſaid his wife, 
that is well. I pray thee let me ſee ſome of 
them 'fine things; for I vow I have a hu 
mind to fee them; the ſight of them will 
comfort my poor. heart which has been like 
to burſt with ſorrow and grief ever ſince thou 
wenteſt away. TI will ſhew them thee when 
we come home, returned Sancho; in the 
mean time reſt ſatisfied : for if heaven ſec 
2 that we ſhould once again go abroad in 
earch of other adventures, within a little 
time after, at my return, thou ſhalt fiad me 
ſome earl, or the governor of ſome iſland; 
ay, of one of the way beſt in the whole 
world, I wiſh with all my heart this may 
come to paſls, replied the good wife; for by 
| my troth huſband, we want it ſorely. But 
| what do you mean by that ſame word iſland? 
| For believe me I do not underſtand it, All 
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in good time wife, ſaid Sancho; honey is 
not made for an aſs's mouth: I will tell thee 
what it is hereafter, Thou wilt be amazed to 
hear all thy ſervants and vaſſals never ſpeak a 
word to thee without, An't pleaſe you madam, 
an't like your ladyſhip, and your honour, 
What doſt thou mean, Sancho, by ladyſhip, 
iflands and vaſſals, quoth Joan Panza, (for 
ſo ſhe was called) though her huſband and 
ſhe were nothing a-kin, only it is a cuſtom 
in la Mancha that the wives are there called 
by their huſbands ſir- names. Pr'ythee Joan, 
ſaid Sancho, do not trouble thy head to know 
theſe matters all at once, and in a heap, as a 
| _ _— ſay : it is enough, I tell thee the 
truth, therefore hold thy tongue. Yet, 
by the way, one thing I will aſſure thee, that 
nothing in the varſal world is better for an 
honeſt man than to be ſquire to a knight-er- 
tant while he is hunting of adventures, It 
is true moſt adventures he goes about do not 
anſwer a man's expeCtation ſo much as he 
* could wiſh; for of a hundred that are met 
with, ninety nine are wont to be crabbed and 
unlucky ones. This I know to my coft : 1 
myſelf have got well kicked and toſſed in 
ſome of them, and ſoundly drubbed and be- 
' Hboured in others; yet, for all that, it is 
rare ſport to be a watching for ſtrange 
chances, to croſs foreſts, to ſearch and beat up 
arid down in woods, to ſcramble over rocks, to 
viſit caſtles, and to take up quarters in an 
inn at pleaſure, and all the while the devi 
a croſs to pay. | 2 
2. Theſe 


Bon QuixoTrE zs; 
Theſe were the diſcourſes with which San- 
cho Panza and his wife Joan entertained one 
another, while the houſe-keeper 'and niece 


undreſſed don Quixote, and put him into his 
bed; where he lay looking aſquint on them, 


but could not imagine where he was. The 


curate charged the niece to be careful and 
render of her uncle, and to be very watchful, 


' Jeſt he ſhould make another ſally ; telling her 


* 


curſed bewitching chimeras and 


the trouble and charge he had been at to get 
him home. Here the women began their 
out- cries again: here the books of knight- 
errantry were again execrated and damned to 


the bottomleſs pit. Here they begged thoſe 
lies might 


be thrown down into the very centre, to the 
helliſh father of them; for, they were till 


he 


almoſt diſtracted with the fear of loſing their 
maſter and uncle again, ſo ſoon as ever he 
recovered ; which indeed fell out according 


to their fear. But though the author of this 
| hiſtory has been very curious and diligent in 
' his inquiry after don Quixote's atchievements 


in his third expedition in queſt of adventures, 


yet he could never learn a perfect account of 


them, at leaſt from any author of credit: 
fame and tradition alone have preſerved ſome 


particulars of them in the memoirs and anti- 


quities of la Mancha; as, that after the 


knight's third ſally, he was preſent at certain 


famous tilts and tournaments made in the ci- 


ty of Saragoſa, where he met with occaſions 


worthy the exerciſe of his ſenſe. and valour : 
but how the knight died, our author 3 
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could nor ever would have learned, if by 
fortune he had not met with an antient 
phyſician, who had a leaden box in his poſ- 
ſeſſion, which, as he averred, was found in 
the ruins of an old hermitage, as it was re- 
building. In this box were certain ſcrolls of 
parchment written in Gothic characters, but 
containing verſes in the Spaniſh tongue, in 
which many of his noble acts were ſung, and 
Dulcinea el Toboſo's beauty celebrated, 
Rozinante's figure deſcribed, and Sancho Pan- 
za's fidelity applayded. They likewiſe gave 
an account of don Quixote's Kpulechre, with 
ſeveral epitaphs and encomiums on his liſe 
and converſation. Thoſe that could be 
thoroughly read and tranſcribed, are here ad- 
ded by the faithful author of this new and 
incomparable hiſtory; deſiring no other re- 
compence or reward of the readers, for 
all his labour and pains, in ſearching all 
the numerous and old records of la Man- 
cha to perfect this matchleſs piece, but 
that they will be pleaſed to give it as much 
credit as judicious men uſe to give to books 
of knight-errantry, which are now a- days 
ſo generally taking. This is the utmoſt of 
his ambition, and will be ſufficient ſatiſ- 
faction for him, and likewiſe encourage him 
to furniſh them with other matter of en- 
tertainment; which, though poſſibly not 
altogether ſo true as this, yet it may be as 
well contrived and diverting. The firſt words 
in the parchment found in the leaden box 
are theſe. 


— 


Monicengo 
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kleine, Academic of Argamaſlla; on don 


Quixote s Monument. 


E PI T AP H. 


ER E lies a doughty knight, 
| Who, bruis'd, and ill. in plight, 
Toa over very is a track 
ozinante's 

Cloſe by him naar laid; 
Whereat let none admire: 

He was a clown, *tis ſaid, 
But ne'er the worls a ſquiro. 


Paniaguade, Academic of Argamaſilla, on 
Dulcinea del Toboſo's A i 


E PIT AP H. 


ERE Durcinea lies, 
Once brawny, plump, and luſty; 
But now to death a prize, 
And ſomewhat lean and muſty. -. 
For her the country-fry, 
Like Quixote; long ſtood ſteady. 
Well might ſhe carry't high, 
Far leſs has made a lady. 


Theſe were the verſes that could be read: 
as for the reſt, the characters being defaced, . 
and almoſt eaten away, they were delivered 


ta a univerſity ſtudent, in order that he might 
| give 


EN q „ A Et 
* a\ by » * = — Xx - . 7 * 2 
* z*\ ©S : f 8 a 
* 1” 

* F . : n 

« . i 
* "IP 

= = 8 
2 % 


- 8 . e N i 


d Tur HISTORY OF, 4 


Five us his conjectures concerning their 


- 


fe ry lucubrati and much pains, he has 

effected the —_— and intends 27 obli ge the 
world with it ; giving us, at the {ame time, 
Des hopes of den Qpixove's third fally. 
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E * * 
1 A = _ 


